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Dramatis  Perfonae. 

KING  Richard  the  Second. 

Duie  of  York,  1   Unc/es  to  the 

•  John  £/*  Gaunt,  Duke  of  Lancafter,  J      ICn^. 
Bolingbroke,  Son  to  John  of  Gaunt,  afterwards  King 

Henry  the  Fourth. 
Aumcrle,  Son  to  the  Duke  of  York. 
Mowbray,  Duke  of  Norfolk. 
£tfr/^Sali(bury. 
Lord  Berkley. 
Bufhy,  -J 

Bagot,    >  Servants  to  King  Richard. 
Green,  3 

Earl  of  Northumberland. 
Percy,  Son  to  Northumberland. 
Kofs. 

tVilloughby. 
Bifbop  of  Carlifle. 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 
Fitzwater. 
Surry. 

^A^/^/Weftminfter. 
Sir  Pierce  5/*  Exton. 

^een  to  Kim^  Richard. 
Dutchefs  of  Glouccfter. 
Dutchefs  of  York. 
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and  other  Attendants. 
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'The    LIFE  and  DEATH  of 


KING    RICHARD    IL 


ACT    I.       SCENE      L 

rhe    COURT. 

Enter   King   Richard,   John    of  Gaunt,   wUb  other 
Nobles  and  Attendants. 


King  Richard. 

OlAiJobn  of  Gauntf  time-honour'd  Lancajler, 
Haft  thou,  according  to  thy  oath  and  bond. 
Brought  hither  Henrv  Hereford  thy  bold  fon. 
Here  to  make  good  the  boift  rous  late  Appeal, 
Which  then  our  leifure  would  not  let  us  hear, 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Norfolk^  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 
Gaunt,  I  have,  my  liege. 
K.  Rick  Tell  me  moreover,  haft  thou  founded  him, 


■  The  Life  ^W  Death  o/IOfig 
Richard  II.]  Bat  this  Hiilory 
comprizes  little  more  than  the 
Two  laft  Ycari  of  this  Prince. 
The  A£tbn  of  the  Drama  be- 
pat  with  Bo/it^Mt^j  appeal- 
ing  the  Dake  ofNor/b/i,  on  an 

B 


Accu&tion  of  high  Treaibn, 
which  fell  out  in  the  Year  1398 ; 
and  it  doles  with  the  Murder  of 
King  Richard  at  Pomfret^CzHle 
towards  the  End  of  the  Year 
1400,  or  the  Beginning  of  the 
enfoing  Year.  Theobald. 

2  If 
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If  he  appeal  the  Duke  on  ancient  malice, 
Or  worthily,  as  a  good  Subjeft  fliould,  . 
On  fome  known  ground  of  treachery  in  him  ? 

Gaunt.  As  near  as  I  could  fift  him  on  that  argu- 
ment, 
On  fome  apparent  Danger  feen  in  him 
Aim*d  at  your  Highnefs  ;  no  invec'rate  malice. 

K.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  prefence ;  face  to 
face, 
And  frowning  brow  to  brow.     Ourfelves  will  hear 
Th*  accufer,  and  th'  accufed  freely  fpeak. — 
High-ftomach'd  are  they  Both,  and  full  of  ire  ; 
In  rage,  deaf  as  the  fea  ;  hafty  as  fire. 

SCENE    II. 

Enler  Bolingbroke  and  Mowbray. 

Boling,  May  many  years  of  happy  days  befal 
My  gracious  Sovereign,  my  mod  loving  Liege ! 

Mowb.  Each  day  flill  better  other's  happinefs  j 
Until  the  heavens,  envying  earth's  good  hap, 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  Crown ! 

K.  Rich.  We  thank  you  both,  yet  one  but  flatters  us. 
As  well  appeareth  by  the  caufe  you  come ; 
Namely, .  t'appeal  each  other  of  high  Treafon. 
Coufin  of  Hereford^  what  doft  thou  objeft 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Norfolky  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 

BoUng.  Firft  (Heaven  be  the  record  to  my  fpeech !) 
In  the  devotion  of  a  Subj eft's  love. 
Tendering  the  precious  fafety  of  my  Prince, 
And  free  from  other  mif-begotten  hate. 
Come  I  Appellant  to  this  princely  prefence. 
—Now,  Thomas  Mowbray^  do  I  turn  to  thee, 
And  mark  my  Greeting  well ;  for  what  I  fpeak. 
My  body  fliall  make  good  upon  this  earth, 
Or  my  divine  foul  anfwer  it  in  heav'n; 
Thou  art  a  traitor  and  a  mifcreant  \ 

4  Too 
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Too  good  to  be  fo,  and  too  bad  to  live; 
Since,  the  more  fair  and  cryftal  is  tlie  iky. 
The  uglier  fcem  the  clouds,  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  Note, 
With  a  foul  Traytor's  Name  Huff  I  thy  throat; 
And  wifli,  fo  pleafe  my  SovVeign,  ere  I  move. 
What  my  Tongue  fpcaks,  my  *  Right-drawn  Sword 
may  prove. 

Mowb.  Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accufe  my  zeal; 
*Tis  not  the  tryal  of  a  woman's  war. 
The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues. 
Can  arbitrate  this  caufe  betwixt  us  twain ; 
The  blood  is  hot,  that  muft  be  cooPd  for  this. 
Yet  can  I  not  of  fuch  tame  patience  boafl. 
As  to  be  huflit,  and  nought  at  all  to  fay. 
Firft,  the  fair  RevVence  of  your  Highnefs  curbs  me. 
From  giving  reins  and  fpurs  to  my  free  fpecch ; 
Which  elfe  would  port,  until  it  had  returned 
Thefe  terms  of  Treafon  doubled  down  his  throat. 
Setting  afide  his  high  blood's  Royalty, 
And  let  him  be  no  kinfman  to  my  Liege, 
I  do  defie  him,  and  1  fpit  at  him  ; 
Call  him  a  fland'rous  coward,  and  a  villain  ; 
Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds, 
And  meet  him,  were  I  ty'd  to  run  a-foot 
Even  to  the  frozen  ridges  of  the  Alps^ 
Or  any  other  ground  ^  inhabitable. 
Where  never  Engliflyman  durfl  fet  his  foot. 
Mean  time,  let  this  defend  my  Loyalty ; 
By  all  my  hopes,  mofl  falfly  dorh  he  lie, 

Boli'ng.  Pale  trembling  Coward,  there  I  throw  my 
Cage. 
Difclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  a  King, 
And  lay  afide  my  high  blood's  Royalty, 
Which  fear,  not  rev'rcnce,  makes  thee  to  except. 
If  guilty  Dread  hath  left  thee  fo  much  ftrength, 

*  Rjght'draivnA     Drawn   in         •  InJxibitah!e.'\    That   is,    not 
a  right  or  jull  Caafe.  habitable ^  unitihabitablc^ 
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As  to  take  up  mine  Honour's  palvn,  then  (loop ; 
By  that,  and  all  the  rights  of  Knighthood  elfe. 
Will  I  make  good  againft  thee,  arm  to  arm, 
What  I  have  fpoken,  or  thou  canft  devife. 

Mowb.  I  take  it  up,  and  by  that  Sword  I  fwear» 
Which  gently  laid  my  Knighthood  on  my  flioulder, 
m  anfwer  thee  in  any  fair  degree, 
Or  chivalrous  defign  of  knightly  tryal ; 
And  when  I  mount,,  alive  may  I  not  light, 
If  I  be  traitor,  or  unjuftly  fight ! 

K.  Ric/a  What  doth  our  Coufin  fay  to  Mowbray's 
charge  ? 
It  muft  be  great,  that  can  inherit  us 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  111  in  him. 

Baling.  Look,  what  I  faid,  my  life  fhall  prove  it 
true; 
That  Mowbray  hath  received  eight  thoufand  nobles. 
In  name  of  lendings  for  your  Highnefs'  foldiers. 
The  which  he  hath  detained  for  lewd  imployments  j 
Like  a  falfe  traitor  and  injurious  villain. 
Befides,  I  fay,  and  will  in  battle  prove. 
Or  here,  or  elfcwhere,  to  the  furthefl  verge. 
That  ever  was  furvey'd  by  Engll/Ij  eye. 
That  all  the  treafons  for  thefe  eighteen  years, 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  Land, 
Fetch  from  falfe  Mowbray  their  firft  head  and  fpring. 
Further,  I  fay,  and  further  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  Life  to  make  all  This  good. 
That  he  did  plot  the  Duke  of  Gloucejf}er*s  death ; 
Suggeft  his  foon-believing  adverfaries ; 
And  confequently,  like  a  traitor  coward, 
Sluic'd  out  his  inn'cent  foul  through  dreams  of  blood; 
Which  blood,  like  facrificing  AbePs,  cries 
Even  from  the  tonguelefs  caverns  of  the  earth, 
To  me,  for  juftice,  and  rough  chart ifement. 
And  by  the  glorious  Worth  of  my  Defcent, 
This  arm  (hall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  fpent. 

K,  Rich.  How  high  a  pitch  his  refolution  foars ! 

"Thomas 
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Thomas  of  Norfolk^  what  fay'ft  thou  10  this  ? 

Mowb.  O,  let  my  So?ereign  turn  away  his  face. 
And  bid  his  ears  a  little  while  be  deaf, 
Tilll  have  told  this  Slander  of  his  blood. 
How  God  and  good  men  hate  fo  foul  a  liar. 

K.  Rich.  Mowbray f  impartial  are  our  eyes  and  ears. 
Were  he  our  brother,  nay,  our  Kingdom's  heir, 
As  he  IS  but  our  father's  brother's  fon ; 
Now  by  '  my  Scepter's  awe,  I  make  a  vow. 
Such  neighbour-nearnefs  to  our  facred  blood 
Should  nothing  priv'legc  him,  nor  partialize 
Th'  unftooping  firmnefs  of  my  upright  foul. 
He  is  our  (\xb]t&,  Mowbray^  fo  art  thou ; 
Free  fpeech,  and  fearlefs,  I  to  thee  allow. 

Mowb.  Then,  Bolingbroie,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart. 
Through  the  falfe  palage  of  thy  throat,  thou  lieft ! 
I'hree  parts  of  that  Receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
Disburft  I  to  his  Highnefs'  foldiers  ; 
The  other  part  referv'd  I  by  confent, 
For  that  my  fovereign  Leige  was  in  my  debt ; 
Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account, 
Since  lad  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  Queen. 
Now,  fw  allow  down  that  Lie. — For  Gloucefier^s  death, 
I  flew  him  not ;  but,  to  mine  own  difgrace, 
Negleftcd  my  fworn  duty  in  that  cafe. 
For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancajler, 
The  honourable  father  to  my  foe. 
Once  did  I  lay  an  ambufli  for  your  life, 
A  trefpafs  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  foul ; 
But  ere  I  laft  recciv'd  the  Sacrament, 
I  did  confefs  it,  and  exaftly  begg'd 
Your  Grace's  pardon;  and,  I  hope,  I  had  it. 
This  is  my  fault ;  as  for  the  reft  appeal'd. 
It  iifues  from  the  rancor  of  a  villain, 
A  recreant  and  moft  degenerate  traitor ; 
Which  in  myfelf  I  boldly  will  defend, 

J  Mj  Sceftet^s  flovf .]    The  reverence  due  to  my  Scepter. 

B4  And 
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And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  gage 

Upon  this  overweening  traitor's  foot ; 

To  prove  myfelf  a  loyal  gentleman, 

Even  in  the  bed  blood  chamber'd  in  his  bofom. 

In  hafte  whereof,  moft  heartily  I  pray 

Your  Highnefs  to  affign  our  tryal  day. 

K.  Rich.  Wrath-kindled  Gentlemen,  be  rul'd  by  me; 
Let's  purge  this  Choler  without  letting  blood  : 
*  This  we  prefcribe,  though  no  phyfician ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incifion  : 
Forget,  forgive,  conclude  and  be  agreed ; 
Our  Doftors  fay,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed. 
Good  Uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun ; 
We'll  calm  the  Duke  of  Norfo/iy  you  your  Son. 

Gaunt,  To  be  a  make-peace  fliall  become  my  age  ; 
Throw  down,  my  Son,  the  Duke  of  Norfolk* s  gage, 

K.  Rich.  And,  Norfolky  throw  downhia. 

Gaunt.  When,  Harry  ?  when 
Obedience  bids,  I  ftiould  not  bid  again. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk^  throw  down,  wc  bid  ;  there  is  no 
boot"^. 

Moijob.  Myfelf  I  throw,  dread  Sovereign,   at  thy 
foot. 
My  life  thou  fhalt  gommand,  but  not  my  Shame ; 
The  one  my  duty  owes ;  but '  my  fair  Name, 
Defpight  of  death,  That  lives  upon  my  Grave, 
To  dark  diflionour's  ufe  thou  fhalt  not  have. 
I  am  difgracM,  impeach'd,  and  baffled  here, 

*  This  ive  prefcribe,  though  no     too,    the  rhyming  verfes  are  of  a 


fhyjkian^  &c.J  I  muft  make 
one  Remark,  in  general,  on  the 
Rhymes  throughout  this  whcb 
play ;  they  are  lb  much  inferior 
to  the  rell  of  the  writing,  that 
they  appear  to  me  of  a  different 
hanc\  What  confirms  this,  is, 
that  the  context  docs  every 
where  cxadtiy  (and  frequently 
much  better]  connedl  without 
the  inferted  rhymes,  except  in  a 
very  few  places  i  and  jufi  there 


much  better  talie  than  sU  the 
others,  wiiich  rather  llrengthens 
my  conjedlure.  Pope. 

•  Ko  I'OGt.]  That  is,  tw  aJ- 
fvontage^  no  vfcy  in  delay  or  re- 
fufal. 

5  My  fair  Natne^  &:c.]  That  is. 
My  name  that  lives  on  my  gra*ve  ia 
defpight  of  death.  Thib  eafy  paf- 
fage  moft  of  the  Editors  fecm  to 
have  roiftaken. 
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Picrc'd  to  the  foul  with  flander's  venom'd  fpear  : 
The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heart^blood 
Which  breath'd  this  poifon. 

K.  Rich.  Rage  muft  be  withftood. 
Give  mc  his  gage.     Lions  make  Leopards  tame. 

Mowb.  Yea,  but  not  change  their  fpots.     Take  but 
my  ftiame. 
And  I  refign  my  gage.     My  dear,  dear  Lord, 
The  pureft  treafure  mortal  times  afford, 
Is  fpotlefs  Reputation ;  That  away, 
Men  are  but  guildcd  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  jewel  in  a  ten-timcs-barr'd-up  cheft, 
Is  a  bold  fpirit  in  a  loyal  brcan*. 
Mine  Honour  is  my  life,  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done. 
Then,  dear  my  Liege,  mine  honour  let  mc  try ; 
In  That  I  live,  and  for  That  will  I  die. 

K.  Rich.  Coufin,  throw  down  your  gage ;  do  you 
begin. 

Bo/ing.  Oh,  heav'n  defend  my  foul  from  fuch  foul  fin ! 
Shall  I  fcem  creft-fall'n  in  my  father's  fight, 
*  Or  with  pale  beggar  face  impeach  my  height, 
Before  this  out-dar'd  Daftard  ?  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  my  Honour  with  fuch  feeble  wjong, 
Or  found  fo  bafe  a  parle,  my  teeth  (hull  tear 
"  The  flaviih  motive  of  recanting  fear. 
And  fpit  it  bleeding,  in  his  high  difgrace, 
Where  Ihame  duth  harbour,  ev'n  in  Mcnubrays  face. 

[Exit  Gaunt, 

K.  Rich.  We  v/ere  not  born  to  fue,  but  to  command. 
Which  fmcc  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends, 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  fliall  anfwer  it. 
At  Coventry  upon  Saint  Lambert^ s  day. 


•  Oriuthfale  l)cggar  face — ] 
X.  e.  with  a  face  of  iupplicaiion. 
But  this  will  not  fatisty  the  Ox- 
ftrd  Edi:or9  he  turns  it  to  hcig- 
gardfiar.  Wa  r  b  u  r  ton  . 


7  TheJlaviJhmo<\yit — ]  f^U- 
tiify  for  inllrument.         Warb. 

Rather  that  which  fear  puts  in 
motioQ. 

Therd 
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There  fliall  your  Swords  and  Lances  arbitrate 

The  fwclling  difference  of  your  fettled  hate. 

Since  we  cannot  atone  you,  you  fliall  fee 

Tuftice  decide  the  Viftor's  Chivalry. 

Lord  Marfhal,  bid  our  oflScers  at  Arms 

Be  ready  to  direft  thefe  home-alarms.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    III. 

Changes  to  the  Duke  of  Lancafter's  Palace. 

Enter  Gaunt  and  Dutchefs  c/*  Gloucefter. 

Gaunt,  \  Las !  *  the  part  I  had  in  Glo^jler^s  blood 
/x  l^oth  more  foUicit  me,   than  your  Ex- 
claims, 
To  ftir  againft  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  fince  correftion  lyeth  in  thofe  hands, 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correft. 
Put  we  our  Quarrel  to  the  Will  of  hcav'n ; 
Who  when  it  fees  the  hours  ripe  on  earth, 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offenders'  heads. 

Dutch.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  (harper  fpur? 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire  ? 
EdwarcTs  fev'n  fons,  whereof  thy  felf  art  one. 
Were  as  fev*n  vials  of  his  faqred  blood ; 
Or  fev*n  fair  branches,  fpringing  from  one  root: 
Some  of  thofe  fev'n  are  dry'd  by  Nature's  Courfe ; 
Some  of  thofe  branches  by  the  Defl'nies  cut : 
But  Thomas^  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Gl6*Jler^ 
One  vial,  full  of  Edward^ s  facred  blood. 
One  flourifliing  branch  of  his  mod  royal  root. 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liquor  fpilt; 
Is  hackt  down,  and  his  fummer  leaves  all  faded. 
By  Envy's  hand  and  Murder's  bloody  axe. 
Ah,  Gaunt  J  his  blood  was  thine;  that  bed,  that  womb. 
That  metal,  that  felf-mould  that  fafhionM  thee ; 

*  The  part  I  had.']     That  is,  my  relation  of  conranguimty  to 
Gbkcejier.  ii  a  n  m  e  r  . 

Made 
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Made  him  a  man;  and  though  thou  liv'ft  and  breath'll. 

Yet  art  thou  flain  in  him;  thou  doft  confent 

In  fome  large  meafurc  to  thy  father's  death ; 

In  that  thou  feeft  thy  wretched  brother  die. 

Who  was  tlie  model  of  thy  father's  life ; 

Call  it  not  patience,  Gaunt,  it  is  defpair. 

In  fuff'rjng  thus  thy  brother  to  be  flaughter*d, 

Thou  Ihew'ft  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life. 

Teaching  ftcrn  murther  how  to  butcher  thee. 

That  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle  Patience, 

Is  pale  cold  Cowardife  in  noble  breads, 

What  fliall  I  fay?  to  fafeguard  thine  own  life, 

The  befl  way  is  to  Venge  ray  G/d^fler^s  death. 

Gaunt.  God's  is  the  Quarrel ;  for  God's  Subftitutc, 
His  Deputy  anointed  in  his  fight. 
Hath  caus'd  his  death;  the  which  if  wrongfully, 
Let  God  revenge,  for  I  may  never  lift 
An  angry  arm  againft  his  Minifter. 

Dutch.  Where  then,  alas,  may  I  complain  myfclf  ? 

Gaunt.  To  heav'n,  the  widow's  Champion  and  De- 
fence. 

Dutch.  Why  then,I  will :  farewel,  old  Gaunt,  farcwcl. 
Thou  go'ft  to  Coventry y  there  to  behold 
Our  Coufm  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight. 
O,  fit  my  hufband's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  fpear. 
That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbrafs  bread ! 
Or,  if  misfortune  mifs  the  firll:  career, 
Be  Mowbrafs  fins  fo  heavy  in  his  bofom, 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  Courfcr's  back, 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lifts, 
*  A  caitiff  recreant  to  my  coufin  Hereford! 
Farewel,  old  Gaunt)  thy  fomctime  brother's  wife 
With  her  companion  Grief  mull  end  her  life. 

•   A  caitiff  recreant — ]      Cai-  Hfjuav  t^j  a^tlij?  diraaUvlai  oiXt09 

tiff  originally  iignified  a  prifoner ;  %^m^. 

next  ajlavef  from  the  condition  In  this  paflage  it  partakes  of 

of  priibners ;    then   a  fcoundrel,  all  thefe  iignidcations. 


from   the  qualities   of  a  flave. 


Gaunt. 
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Gaunt.  Sifter,  farewel ;  I  muft  to  Coventry. 
As  much  Good  ftay  with  thee,  as  go  with  me ; 

Dutch.  Yet  one  word  more — grief  boundeth  where 
it  falls, 
Not  with  the  empty  hollowncfs,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  leave,  before  I  have  begun ; 
For  Sorrow  ends  not,  when  it  feeraeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  hroihcVy, Edmund  Tori  : 

Lo,  this  is  all nay,  yet  depart  not  fo; 

Though  this  be  all,  do  not  fo  quickly  go: 

I  fhall  remember  more.    Bid  him oh, what? 

With  all  good  fpeed  at  Tlajhie  vifit  me. 

Alack,  and  what  fhall  good  old  York  fee  there 

But  empty  lodgings,  and  unfurnifh'd  walls. 

Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  ftones  ? 

And  what  hear  there  for  welcome,  but  ray  groans  ? 

Therefore  commend  me, — let  him  not  come  there 

To  fcek  out  forrow  that  dwells  every  where  ; 

All  defolate,  will  I  from  hence,  and  die; 

The  laft  Leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV, 

The  Lijisy  at  Coventry. 
Enter  the  Lard-Marjbal,  and  Aumerle. 

Mar.  TV  ^  Y  lord  Aumerle,  is  Harry  Hereford  arm'd  ? 
XVX     ^^^^^'  Yea;  at  all  points,  and  longs  to 
enter  in. 
Mar.  The  Duke  of  Norfolky  fprightfully  and  bold. 
Stays  but  the  Summons  of  th'  Appellant's  trumpet. 
Aum.  Why,  then  the  Champions  are  prepar'd,  and 
ftay 
For  nothing  but  his  Majcfty*s  approach,      \¥louriJ}j. 


The 
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97^1?  trumpets  founds  and  the  King  enters  with  GauDt» 
Eufliy,  Bagor,  and  others  :  when  they  are  /et.  Enter 
the  Diike  of  Norfolk  in  armour. 

K.  Rich.  Marftial,  demand  of  yonder  Champion 
The  caufe  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms ; 
A<k  him  his  name,  and  orderly  proceed 
To  fwear  him  in  the  juflice  of  his  Caufc. 

iHar.  In  God's  name  and  the  King's,  fay  who  thou 
art  ?  \To  Mowbray, 

And  why  thou  com'ft,  thus  knightly  clad  in  arms  ? 
Againft  what  man  thou  com'ft,  and  what  thy  quarrel  ? 
Speak  truly  on  thy  Knighthood,  and  thine  Oath, 
And  fo  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour ! 

Mowb.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray^  Duke  of 
Norfolk, 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath, 
(Which,  heav'n  defend,  a  Knight  ftiould  violate !) 
Both  to  defend  my  Loyalty  and  Truth, 
To  God,  my  King,  and  his  fuccecding  Iffue  ', 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Hereford,  that  appeals  me ; 
And  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arm, 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myfclf, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  King,  and  me ; 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heav'n ! 

The  trumpets  found.     Enter   Bolingbroke,  Appellant^ 
in  armour. 

K.  Rich.  Marflial,  aJk  yonder  Knight  in  arms. 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  cometh  hither. 
Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war  ; 
And  formally,  according  to  our  Law, 


•  —  bis  fucceeding  IjjucP[  cr,  and  therefore  he  might  come 

Sach  is  the  reading  of  the  firll  amoiig  other   rcafons   for   their 

folio ;  the  later  editions  read  my  (akc,  but  the  old  reading  is  more 

Ifl'ue.  Motvihrafs  IJfue  was,  by  this  jufl  and  grammatical, 
acculation,  indanger  of  an  attain  d- 

Depofe 
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K.  Rich.  Farewcl,  my  lord ;  fecurely  I  efpy 
Virtue  witli  valour  couched  in  thine  eye. 
Order  the  tryal,  Marfhal,  and  begin. 

Mar.  Harry  of  Hereford^  LancaJJer  and  Derby, 
Receive  thy  Lance  i  and  heav'n  defend  thy  Right ! 

Boling.  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope,  I  cry  Amen. 

Mar.  Go  bear  this  Lance  to  Thomas  Duke  of  Norfolk. 

1  Her.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancajler  and  Derby. 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  Sovereign,  and  Himfelf, 
On  pain  to  be  found  falfe  and  recreant. 

To  prove  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  King,  and  him ; 
And  dares  him  to  fet  forward  to  the  fight. 

2  Her.  Here  ftandeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  Duke  of 

Norfolk, 
On  pain  to  be  found  falfe  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defend  himfelf,  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancafler  and  Derby, 
To  God,  his  Sovereign,  and  to  him,  difloyal: 
Courageoufly,  and  with  a  free  defire. 
Attending  but  the  Signal  to  begin.  \A  Charge  founded. 
Mar.  Sound,  Trumpets;   and  fet  forward.  Com- 
batants. 
—But  (lay,  the  King  hath  thrown  his  warder  down- 
K.  Rich.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets  and  their 
fpears. 
And  Both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again. 
Withdraw  with  us,  and  let  the  trumpets  found. 
While  we  return  thefe  Dukes  what  we  decree. 

[/^  long  Flourijh  ;  after  which,  the  King 
fpeaks  to  the  Combata?its.  . 

Draw  near; 

And  lift,  what  with  our  Council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  Kingdom's  earth  fhould  not  be  foiled 
With  that  dear  blood,  which  it  hath  foftered ; 

fubftitutes,    but    the  rhyme,  to    obliged  Shakejpeare  to  mitt  je/, 
which  fenfe  is  too  often  enflaved,    and  obliges  us  to  read  it. 

And, 
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And,  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire-  afpeft 
Of  civil  wounds  ploughed  up  with  neighbour  fwords; 
[*  And  for  we  think,  the  eagle-winged  pride 
Of  /ky-afpiring  and  ambitious  thoughts 
With  rival-hating  Envy  fet  you  on. 
To  wake  our  Peace  ^  which  in  our  country's  cradle 
Draws  the  fweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  fleep ;] 
Which  thus  rouz'd  up  with  boifl'rous  untun'd  drums. 
And  harfh  refounding  trumpets'  dreadful  Bray, 
And  grating  Ihock  of  wrathful  iron  arms. 


*  And  for  «we  think^  the  eagle^ 
nvinzed  pride,  &c.]     Tliefc 
five  veries  are   omitted  in   the 
other  editions,  and  redored  from 
(hefirftofi598.  Pope. 

'  To  ^tvake  our  Peace^  ■ 
^wbicb  thus  rouvCd  up  — 
Might  fright  fair  ?eACt,']  Thus 
the  fentence  itands  in  the  com- 
mon reading,  abfurdly  enough  : 
which  made  the  Oxford  Editor, 
infiead  oU  fright  fair  Peace,  read, 
he  affrighted  I  as  if  thefe  latter 
words  could  ever,  poflibly,  have 
been  blundered  into  the  former 
by  transcribers.  But  his  bnfinefs 
is  to  alter  as  hu  ^ncy  leads  him, 
not  to  reform  errors,  as  the  text 
and  rules  of  critidfm  diredl.  In 
a  word,  then,  the  true  original 
of  the  blunder  was  this:  The 
Editors,  before  Mr.  Pope^  had 
taken  their  Editions  from  the  Fo- 
lios, in  which  the  texit  flood  thus, 

— the  dire  afpeil 

Of  ci*uii  tvoufids  ploughed  up  ivith 

neighbour  fwords ; 
Which  thus  rou%*d  «/,— — 
—  fright  fain  Peace, 

This  is  fenfe.  But  Mr.  Pope, 
who  carefully  examined  the  iirft 
printed  plays  in  QH^^^  (v«y 
much  to  the  advanuge   of  his 

Vol.  IV. 


Edition)  coming  to  this  place, 
found  five  lines,  in  the  firfl  Edi- 
tion of  this  play  printed  in  1 598, 
omitted  in  the  firfl  general  col- 
ledion  of  the  poet's  works ;  and 
not^  enough  attending  to  their 
agreement  with  the  common  text, 
put  them  into  their  place.  Where- 
as, in  truth,  the  ^\'t  lines  were 
omitted  by  Sbakefpeare  himfelf, 
as  not  agreeing  to  the  refl  of  the 
context;  which,  on  rcvife,  he 
thought  fit  to  alter.  On  this  ac« 
count  1  have  put  them  into  hcoks» 
not  as  fpurious,  but  as  rejected 
on  the  author's  revise;  and,  in- 
deed, with  great  judgment ;    for. 

To  icake  our  Peace,  'which  in  our 
country"!  cradle 

Draivs  the  fweet  infant  breath 
of  gentle  fleep, 
as  pretty  as  it  is  in  the  im.ijve,  is 
abfurd  in  the  fenfe ;  For  Peace 
awake  is  flill  Peace,  as  well  as 
when  afleepr  The  difference  is, 
that  Peace  aflcep  gives  one  the 
notion  of  a  happy  people  funic 
in  (loth  and  luxury,  which  is  not 
the  idea  the  fpeaker  would  raife, 
and  from  wliich  flate,  the  (boner 
it  was  awaked  the  better. 

Warburton. 

C  '    Might 
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Might  from  our  quiet  Confines  fright  fair  Peace, 

And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood : 

Therefore,  we  banifli  you  our  Territories. 

You,  coufin  Hereford^  on  pain  of  death, 

Till  twice  five  Summers  have  enriched  our  fields. 

Shall  not  regreet  our  fair  Dominions, 

But  tread  the  ftranger  paths  of  Banifhraent. 

BoUng,  Your  will  be  done.  This  muft  my  comfort  be. 
That  Sun,  that  warms  you  here,  (hall  fhine  on  me : 
And  thofe  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  Baniftiment. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk^  for  thee  remains  a  heavier  Doom, 
Which  I  with  fome  unwillingnefs  pronounce. 
The  fly-flow  hours  fliall  not  determinate 
The  datelefs  limit  of  thy  dear  exile  : 
The  hopelefs  word,  of  never  to  return^ 
Breathe  I  againft  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

MtnuL  A  heavy  Sentence,  my  mod  fovqreign  Liegc, 
And  all  unlook'd  for  from  your  Highnefs'  mouth. 
A  dearer  merit,  not  fo  deep  a  maim  % 
As  to  be  caft  forth  in  the  common  air. 
Have  I  deferved  at  your  Highnefs'  hands. 
The  language  I  have  learned  thefe  forty  years, 
My  native  Englijh^  now  I  muft:  forego ; 
And  now  my  tongue's  ufe  is  to  me  no  more. 
Than  an  unftringed  viol,  or  a  harp ; 
Or,  like  a  cunning  Inftrument  cas'd  up, 
Or  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tunc  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  have  engoal'd  my  tongue. 
Doubly  poncuUis'd  with  my  Teeth  and  Lips ; 
And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  Ignorance 
Is  made  my  Goaler  to  attend  on  me. 

^  A  dearer  merit f  net  Jo  deep  a  I  wilh  (bme  copy  would  exhibit, 
maintf  A  dearer  mede,  and  not  fi  deep 

Have  I  dejerved.  Sec.  ■■]  a  maim. 

To  deferve  a  merit  is  a  phrafe  of  To  de/er*veamede  OX  reward^  is  re« 

whick  I  know  not  any  example,  galar  and  cafy. 

4  I  am 


KING     RICHARD     IL        19 

I  am  too  old  to  fawn  upon  a  nurfe, 

Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  Pupil  now; 

What  is  thy  Sentence  then,  but  fpeechlefs  death, 

Which  robs  my  tongue  from  breathing  native  breath? 

K.  Richard.  '  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  compaffionatc; 
After  our  Sentence,  Plaining  comes  too  late. 

Mowb.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  Country's  light. 
To  dwell  in  folemn  (hades  of  endlefs  nighL 

KL  Rich.  Return  again,  and  take  an  oath  with  ye. 
Lay  on  our  royal  Sword  your  banifh'd  hands ; 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  hcav'n 
•  (Our  pan  therein  we  banifli  with  yourfelves) 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  adminifter. 
You  never  fliall,  fo  help  you  truth,  and  heav'n! 
Embrace  each  other's  love  in  Banifliment  j 
Nor  ever  look  upon  each  other's  face. 
Nor  ever  write,  regreet,  or  reconcile 
This  lowering  temped  of  your  home-bred  hate ; 
Nor  ever  by  advifed  purpofe  meet, 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  coraplot  any  111, 
'Gainft  us,  our  State,  our  Subjefts,^  or  our  Land. 

Boling.  I  fwear. 

Mowb.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this, 

Boling.  *  Norfolk^— {o  far,  as  to  mine  enemy 
By  this  time,  had  the  King  permitted  us. 
One  of  our  fouls  had  wandred  in  the  air, 
Baniih'd  this  frail  fepulchre  of  our  flefh. 


'  Ctmfajpwati^  for  plaintive. 
Warburton. 
<  ^Owr  fart^  &c.]     It  is  a 
queftion  much  debated  axnongft 
tne  writes  of  the  Law  of  Na- 
tions, whether  a  banifliM  man  be 
fiill  tied  in  allegiance  to  the  date 
which  fent  him  into  exile.    TuUy 
and  Lofd   Chancellor  Clarendon 
dedare  for  the  affirmative :  Hohhs 
and  Pmffendorf\io\A  the  negative. 
Our  aothor,  by  this  line,  feems  to 
be  of  the  fame  opinion.  Warb. 


♦  Norfolk,— y&/tfr,  &c.]  I 
do  not  clearly  fee  what  is  the 
fenfe  of  this  abrupt  line,  but 
fuppofe  the  meaning  to  be  this. 
Hereford^  in) mediately  after  his 
oath  of  perpetual  enmity  ad- 
dreiTes  Norfolk^  and,  fearing  fomc 
mifconflrudion,  turns  to  the  king 
and  (ays — -fofar  as  to  mine  entnvf 
— that  is,  /  Jhndd  Jcy  nothing  /» 
inm  hut  <wbat  enemies  mgty  fay  /a 
each  other* 


c  % 


As 
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As  now  our  flefh  is  bauifli'd  from  this  Land, 
Confefs  thy  treafons,  ere  thou  fly  this  Realm; 
Since  thou  haft  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burthen  of  a  guilty  fouL 

Monvb.  No,  Bolingbroke ;  if  ever  I  were  traitof. 
My  Name  be  blotted  from  the  Book  of  life, 
And  I  from  heaven  banifli'd  as  from  hence  ! 
But  what  thou  art,  heav'n,  thou,  and  I  do  know, 
And  all  too  foon,  I  fear,  the  King  (hall  rue. 
Farewel,  my  Liege.     Now  no  way  can  I  ftray, 
Save  back  to  England\  all  the  world's  my  way  \  [Exit. 

SCENE     V. 

K.  Rich.  Uncle,  even  in  the  glafles  of  thine  eyes 
I  fee  thy  grieved  heart,  thy  fad  afpeft 
Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banifli'd  years 
Plucked  four  away. — Six  frozen  winters  fpent,  \To  BoL 
Return  with  Welcome  home  from  Banifhment. 

Bolingb.  How  long  a  time  lies  in  one  little  word ! 
Four  lagging  Winters,  and  four  wanton  Springs, 
End  in  a  word ;  fuch  is  the  Breath  of  Kings. 

Gaunt.  1  thank  my  Liege,  that  in  regard  of  mc 
He  fhortens  four  years  of  my  fon's  exile : 
But  litde  vantage  fliall  I  reap  thereby  ; 
For  ere  the  fix  years,  that  he  hath  to  fpend, 
Can  change  their  moons  and  bring  their  times  about^ 
My  oyl-dry'd  lamp,  and  time-bewafted  light. 
Shall  be  extinft  with  age,  and  endlefs  night : 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done  : 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  fee  my  fon. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle  ?  thou  haft  many  years  to  live- 

Gaunt.  But  not  a  minute.  King,  that  thou  canft  givej 
Shorten  my  days  thou  canft  with  fuUcn  forrow. 


^  — — -  a/i  the  wor/ePj  fny  Tie  luorld  tusu  all  before  tbeMp 
liay.]    Perhaps  Milton  had  wlbere  to  cbujk 

this  in  his  mind  when  he  wrote  Their  place  ofrefi^  and  PrwfiduKi 
thcfe  lines.  their  guide. 

And 
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And  pluck  nights  from  mc,  but  not  lend  a  morrow  *  J 

Thou  canft  help  time  to  furrow  me  with  age. 

But  Hop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage  ; 

Thy  word  is  current  with  him,  for  my  death ; 

But  dead,  thy  Kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

K,  Rich.  Thy  fon  is  banifli'd  upon  good  advice, 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  party-verdift  gave ; 
Why  at  our  juftice  feem'ft  thou  then  to  lowV  ? 

Gaunt.  Things,  fweet  to  tafte,  prove  in  digeftion  fowV. 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  judge;  but  I  had  rather. 
You  would  have  bid  me  argue  like  a  father. 
O,  had  it  been  a  ftranger,  not  my  child^ 
To  fmooth  his  Fault,  I  would  have  been  more  mild  : 
Alas,  I  look'd,  when  fome  of  you  (hould  f 
I  was  too  ftrift  to  make  mine  own  away  : 
But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue, 
Ag^inft  my  will,  to  do  myfelf  this  wrong. 
A  partial  flander  f  fought  I  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  Sentence  my  own  life  deftroy'd, 

K.  Rich.  Coufin,  farewel ;  and,  uncle,  bid  him  fo  : 
3ix  years  we  banifli  him,  and  he  ihall  go.       \FlouriJb. 

lExit. 

SCENE      VI. 

Aum.  Coufin,  farewel;  what  prefencemuft  not  know, 
Vrom  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  ftiow. 

Mar.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I;  for  I  will  ride 
As  far  as  land  will  let  me,  by  your  fide. 

G^2/n/.Oh,to  what  purpofe  dofl  thou  hoard  thy  words, 
That  thou  retum'ft  no  Greeting  to  thy  friends  ? 

Boling.  I  have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 
When  the  tongue's  office  (hould  be  prodigal,  • 
To  breathe  th*  abundant  dolour  of  the  heart. 

GaunL  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  abfence  for  a  time. 

^  And  pluck  nigbts from  mii  but    ing  evil  than  good. 

H9t  lend  a  mfrrvw  ;]     It  is         +  >/  partial  Jlander—^  That 

natter  of  very  melancholy  con-     U^^t  reproach oH partiality.  This 

^eratiou,  that  all  human  advan-     is  a  juft  piAure  of  the  flruf^^^lc 

stages  confer  more  power  or  do-    between  principle  and  afivdion. 

C  3  Boling, 
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Boling.  Joy  abfent,  grief  is  prefent  for  that  time. 

Gaunt.  What  is  fix  winters?  they  are  quickly  gone. 

Boling.  To  men  in  joy ;  but  grief  makes  one  hour  ten. 

Gaunt.CdXX  it  a  Travel,  that  thou  tak'ft  for  pleafure. 

Boling,  My  heart  will  figh,  when  I  mifcall  it  fo, 
Which  finds  it  an  inforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  fuUen  paffage  of  thy  weary  ftcps 
Efteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  fet 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

Boling.  Nay,  rather,  ev'ry  tedious  ftride  I  make  ' 
Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  World 
I  wander  from  the  Jewels  that  I  love. 
Mud  I  not  ferve  a  long  Apprentice-hood, 
To  foreign  paffages,  and  in  the  End 
Having  my  Freedom,  boaft  of  Nothine  elfe 
But  that  I  was  a  Journeyman  to  Grief  ?  * 

Gaunt.  5  All  Places  that  the  Eye  of  Heaven  Tifits, 
Are  to  a  wife  man  ports  and  happy  havens* 
Teach  thy  neceflity  to  reafon  thus : 
There  is  no  virtue  like  neceflity. 
Think  not,  the  King  did  baniih  Thee ; 
But  Thou  the  King.     Woe  doth  the  heavier  fit, 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  faintly  borne. 
Go  fay,  I  fcnt  thee  forth  to  purchafe  honour, 

*  Boling.    Nayt  rather^   ewry    and  a  day^s  nvork.     However,  he 
'    teJious  Stride  Imakf]    This, 

and  the  fix  Verfes  which  follow, 
I  have  vcntur'd  to  fupply  from 
the  old  ^arto.  The  Allufion, 
'tis  true,  to  an  jlfprentlcejhipy  and 
becomine  a  Journeyman,  is  uot 
in  the  fubiimc  Taftc,  nor,  as  Ho- 
race has  cxprefs'd  it,  Jpirat  Ira- 
gicumfatis :  however  as  there  is 
no  Doubt  of  the  PaiTage  bein^ 
genuine,  the  Lines  arc  not  to 
defpicable  as  to  deferve  being 
quite  loll.  Theobald. 

*  —  Journeyman  to  Grief  P] 
J  am  afraid  our  author  in  this 
place  deiigned  a  uery  poor  quib- 
hk,  2a journey  iignifics  both  travfl 


is  not  to  be  cenfured  for  what  he 
himfclf  rcjedlcd. 

9  All  Places    that  tJ?e  Eye  tf 
Heaven  in/its^    &c.]     The 
fourteen  veries  that  follow,  are 
found  in  the  firft  Edition.  Pop  e  . 

I  am  inclined  to  believe  that 
what  Mr.  Theobald  and  Mr.  Pofe 
have  rellored  were  expunged  in 
the  revifion  hy  the  authour : 
if  the  lines  indofed  in  crotchets 
are  omitted,  the  fenfe  u  more 
coherent.  Nothing  is  more  fr^ 
quent  among  dramatick  writers, 
tha|i  to  ihorten  their  dialogues 
fbrthe  Aage. 

And 
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And  not,  the  King  exird  thee.     Or  fuppofe. 

Devouring  Peftilence  hangs  in  our  air, 

And  thou  art  flying  to  a  freflier  clime. 

Look,  what  thy  foul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 

To  lye  that  way  thou  go'ft,  not  whence  thou  com'ft. 

Suppofc  the  finging  birds,  muficians ; 

The  grafs  whereon  thou  tread'ft,  the  prefcncc-floor ; 

The  flow'rs,  fair  ladies ;  and  thy  fteps,  no  more 

Than  a  delightful  meafure,  or  a  dance. 

For  gnarling  Sorrow  hath  lefs  Pow'r  to  bite 

The  Man,  that  mocks  at  it,  and  fets  it  light.] 

Bolinff.  Oh,  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  his  hand. 
By  thinking  on  the  frofty  Caucajus  ? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feaft  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  fnow. 
By  thinking  on  fantaftick  Summer's  heat  ? 
Oh,  no !  the  apprchenfion  of  the  good 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worfe ; 
Fell  forrow's  tooth  doth  never  rankle  more 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceth  not  the  fore. 

Gaunt.  Come,  come,  my  fon.  Til  brmg  thee  on  thy 
way  ; 
Had  I  thy  Youth,  and  Caufe,  I  would  not  ftay. 

Baling.  Then,  England's  Ground,  farewel;  fweet 
foil,  adieu. 
My  mother  and  my  nurfe,  which  bears  me  yet, 
Where-c'er  I  wander,  boaft  of  this  I  can, 
Though  banilh'd;  yet  a  true-born  EngUjfbman  \ 

[Exeunt^ 


'  yet  a  tme-hnt  EngKfli- 
.]  Here  the  BrO^  aa 
ought  to  end,  that  between  the 
firft  and  fecond  ads  there  may 
be  time  for  J^im  of  Gaunt  to 
accompany  his  fon,  return  and 
fall  fick.  Then  the  firft  fcene  of 
the  fecond  ad  begins  with  a  na« 
tund  converiatioD,  intennpted  by 

c 


a  medage  from  yohn  of  Gaunt, 
hy  which  the  kmg  is  called  to 
vifit  him,  which  vifit  is  paid  in 
the  following  fcene.  As  the  play 
is  now  divided,  more  time  paflea 
between  the  two  laft  fccnes  of 
the  firft  ad,  tKan  between  the 
firft  ad  and  the  fecond. 

A  SCENE 
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SCENE       vn. 

Changes  to  the  Court., 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  Bagot,  &c.  at  one  door 
and  the  Lord  Aumtrlc^  at  the  other. 


f 


K.if/V)&.TT7E   did,   indeed,    obfcrvc— — — -Coufin 

VV  AumerUy 

How  far  brought  you  high  Hereford  on  his  way  ? 

Aum.  I  brought  high  Hereford^  if  you  call  him  fo, 
But  to  the  next  High-way,  and  there  I  left  him. 

K.  Rich.  And  fay,  what  ftore  of  parting  tears  were 
fhed? 

Aum.  Taith,  none  by  me ;  except  the  nprth-caft 
wind, 
(Which  then  blew  bitterly  againft  our  faces) 
Awak*d  the  fleepy  rheume  ;  and  fo  by  chance 
Did  grace  our  hollow  Parting  with  a  tear. 

K.  Rich,  What  faid  your  coufin,  when  you  parted 
with  him  ?  - 

Aum.  FareweL 
And,  for  my  heart  difdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  fo  prophane  the  word.  That  taught  me  craft 
To  counterfeit  oppreffion  of  fuch  grief. 
That  words  feem'd  buried  in  my  forrow's  Grave. 
Marry,  woujd  the  vfoxAfarewel  have  lengthened  hours. 
And  added  years  to  his  (hort  Banilhment, 
He  ftiould  have  had  a  volume  of  farewels ; 
But,  fmce  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

K.  Rich.  He  is  our  kinfman,  Coufin;  but  *tis  doubt^ 
When  time  (hall  call  him  home  from  Banifliment, 
Whether  our  kinfman  come  to  fee  his  friends. 
Our.felf,  zvidiBu/hyj  Bagot  here,  and  Greeny 
Obferv'd  his  Courtfliip  to  the  common  people : 
How  he  did  feem  to  diye  into  their  hearts. 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtefic  ? 

What 


KING    RICHARD    n.         3^5 

What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  flavcs, 

Wooing  poor  crafts-men  with  the  craft  of  fmile^ 

And  patient  under-bearing  of  his  fortui^c^ 

As  'twere  to  baniifh  their  Affefts  with  him. 

Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyfter-wench ; 

A  brace  of  dray-men  bid,  God  fpeed  him  well  J 

And  had  the  tribute  of  his  fupple  knee ; 

With— Thanks,  my  countrymen,  my  loving  friends — l 

As  were  our  England  in  reverfion  his. 

And  he  our  Subj  efts'  next  degree  in  hope. 

Green.  Well,  he  is  gone,  and  with  him  go  thefo 

thoughts, 

Now  for  the  Rebels,  which  ftand  out  m  Ireland^ 
Expedient  Manage  muft  be  made,  my  Liege ; 
Ere  further  leifure  yield  them  further  means 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  Highnefs'  lofs. 

K.  Rich.  We  will  our  felf  in  perfon  to  this  war  i 
And,  for  our  coffers  with  too  great  a  Court, 
And  liberal  largefs,  are  grown  fomewhat  light. 
We  arc  inforc'd  to  farm  our  royal  Realm, 
The  Revenue  whereof  fhall  furniih  us 
For  our  affairs  in  hand ;  if  they  come  (hort. 
Our  Subftitutes  at  home  (hall  have  blank  charters^ 
Whereto,  when  they  (hall  know  what  men  are  rich. 
They  (hall  fubfcribe  them  for  large  fums  of  gold. 
And  fend  them  after  to  fupply  our  wants ; 
For  we  will  make  for  Ireland  prefently. 

Enter  Bulhy. 

K.  Rich.  Bujhy^  what  news  ? 
Bu/by.  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  lick,  my  lord. 
Suddenly  taken,  and  hath  fent  poft-haite 
T*  intreat  your  Majefty  to  vifit  hinu 
K.  Rich.  Where  lyes  he? 
Bujhy.  At  Efy'hou/e. 

K.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  hcav'n,  in  his  phyficiatfs 
mindi 

To 


\ 
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To  help  him  to  his  Grave  immediately. 

The  lining  of  his  coffers  (hall  make  coats 

To  deck  our  foldiers  for  thefe  Irijh  wars. 

Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  vifit  him: 

Pray  heav'n,  we  may  make  haftc,  and  come  too  late  I 


ACT    n.      S  C  E  N  E    L 

ELY-HOVSE. 

Gaunt  brought  in^fick;  with  th^  Duke  of  York, 
Gaunt, 

WILL  the  King  come,  that  I  naay  breathe  my  laft 
In  wholefome  counfel  to  his  unftay'd  youth  ? 
,  Tork   Vex  not  your  felf,  nor  ftrive  not  with  your 

breath ; 
For  all  in  vain  comes  counfel  to  his  ear. 

Gaunt.  Oh,  but,  they  fay,  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
Inforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony: 
Where  words  are  fcarce,  theyVe  feldom  fpent  in  vain ; 
For  they  breathe  truth,  that  breathe  their  words  in  pain. 
He,  that  no  more  muft  fay,  is  liften'd  more 
Than  they,  whom  youth  and  eafe  have  taught  to  glofe. 
More  are  men's  ends  marked,  than  their  lives  before ; 
The  fetting  Sun,  and  mufick  in  the  clofe. 
As  the  laft  tafte  of  fweets,  is  fwecteft  laft ; 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  long  part. 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counfel  would  not  hear. 
My  death's  fad  Tale  may  yet  undeaf  his  ear. 

Tork.  His  ear  is  ftopt  with  other  flatt'ring  charms. 
As  praifes  of  his  State ;  there  are,  befide, 
Lafcivious  meeters,  to  whofe  venom'd  found 
Tbe  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  liftea : 

Report 
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Report  of  Fafhions  in  proud  Italy  \ 

Whofe  manner  ftill  our  tardy,  apilh,  Nation 

Limps  after,  in  bafe  aukward  imitation. 

Where  doth  the  world  thruft  forth  a  vanity 

(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  refpeft  how  vile) 

That  is  not  quickly  buzz'd  into  his  ears  ? 

Then  all  too  late  comes  counfel  to  be  heard. 

Where  Will  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  regard  \ 

Direft  not  him,  whofe  way  himfelf  will  chufe^; 

Tis  breath  thou  lack'ft,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou  lofc. 

Gaunt  Methinks,  I  am  a  prophet  new-infpir'd. 
And,  thus  expiring,  do  foretel  of  him, 
His  rafli,  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cannot  laft ; 
For  violent  fires  foon  burn  out  themfelves. 
Small  ihoVrs  laft  long,  but  fudden  ftorms  are  (hort  j 
He  tires  betimes,  that  fpurs  too  faft  betimes ; 
With  eager  feeding,  food  doth  choak  the  feeder. 
Light  Vanity,  infatiate  Cormorant, 
Confuming  means,  foon  preys  upon  itfelf. 
This  royal  Throne  of  Kings,  this  fcepter'd  Ifle, 
This  Earth  of  Majefty,  this  Seat  of  Mars^ 
This  other  Ederiy  demy  Paradi/e, 
This  fortrefs,  built  by  Nature  for  her  felf, 
Againft  infeftion*,  and  the  hand  of  war; 
This  happy  Breed  of  men,  this  little  world. 
This  precious  ftone  fee  in  the  filver  fea. 


1 


*  Report  o/fajhions   in  froud 

Italy,]     Our  authour,  who 

gives  (o  all  nations  the  culloms 

of  England^  and  to  all  ages  the 

manners  of  his  own ;  has  charged 

the  times  of  Richard  with  a  folly 

not  perhaps  known    then,    but 

very     frequent   in    Shakefpeare* s 

time,  and  much  lamented  by  the 

wifeft  and  befl  of  our  anceftors. 

^  IVkere  Will  doth  mutiny  nfjith 

ijuit'j  regard.]     Where  the 

will  rebels  againft  the  notices  of 

^  onderflanding. 


•  —^'^  *who/e  tvay  bim/elf*will 
cbufe ;]     Do  not  attempt  to 

guide  him  nuboy  whateirer  thou 
(halt  fay,  luill  take  his  own  courfe. 
t  Rafi}.     That  is,  hafty^  nno^ 
lent, 

*  Agmnfi  infeHiofh  ]  I 
once  iufpeded  that  for  infeSion 
we  might  read  iwvafion ;  bat  the 
copies  all  agree,  and  I  fuppofe 
Shake/peare  meant  to  lay,  that 
iflanders  are  iecured  by  their  (itua- 
tion  hox\i  from  war  and  peftHence. 

Which 
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Which  ferves  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall. 

Or  as  a  moat  defenfivc  fo  a  houfe, 

Againft  the  envy  of  lefs  happier  Lands  ^; 

This  nurfe,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  King^ 

•  Fear*d  for  their  breed,  and  famous  by  their  birt\ 

Renowned  for  their  deeds,  as  far  from  home 

For  c;Jiriftian  fervice  and  true  chivalry. 

As  is  the  Sepulchre  in  ftubborn  Jury 

Of  the  world's  Ranfom,  bleffed  Mary's  Son ; 

This  land  ojF  fuch  dear  fouls,  this  dear,  dear  Laodj, 

Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world. 

Is  now  leased  out  (I  dye,  pronouncing  it) 

Like  to  a  Tenement,  or  pelting  Farm. 

England,  boiind  in  with  the  triumphant  Sea, 

Whofe  rocky  fhore  beats  back  the  envious  fiegc 

Of  watry  Neptune,  is  bound  in  with  (hame. 

With  inky  blots,  and  rotten  parchment-bonds. 

That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  otherSi^ 

Hath  made  a  fhameful  Conqueft  of  itfelf. 

Ah !  would  the  fcandal  vaniih  with  my  life. 

How  happy  then  were  my  enfuing  death ! 


'  Lefi  lifter  kmds,^  So  read 
all  the  editions,  except  Hanmers, 
which  has  lefi  happy,  I  believe 
Sbakefpeare,  from  the  habit  of 
faying  more  happier  according  to 
^e  cudoxn  of  his  time,  inad- 
vcrtemly  writ  le/s  happier. 

•  Feared  for  their    breed,  and 
famous  by  their  birth,'] 
The  iaik  edition  in  4<<',  iS9S» 
reads, 

Fear^dhy  their  breed,  and  fa* 
mous  for  their  birth* 
The  fecond  4»»  in  1615, 

Feared  by  their  breed,  and fa^ 
by  their  birth. 


The  firfl  folio,  though  priptedi 
from  the  iecond  quarto,  reads  as 
the  firft.  The  particles  in  this 
authour  feem  often  to  have  been 
printed  by  chance.  Perhaps  the 
paflage,  which  appears  a  little  dif- 
ordered,  may  be  regulated  thus : 


■  rmal  kings. 


FeaPd  for  their  breed,  andfa^ 

mous  for  their  birth. 
For  Chriflian  fervice,  and  true 

chivalry ; 
Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far 

from  home 
Jh  is  the  Sepulchre* 


SCENE 
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SCENE     n. 

i^nter  King  Richard,  ^een^  Aumerle,  Bufliy,  Grcciu 
BagoCy  Rofs,  and  Willoiighby. 

Tork.  The    King   is   come,  deal   mildly  with  hi$ 
youth: 
For  young  hot  colts,  being  rag'd,  do  rage  the  more. 
^een.  How  fares  our  noble  untie,  Lancafter? 
IL  Rich.  What  comfort,  man  ?  How  is*t  with  aged 

Gaunt? 
Gaunt.  Oh,  how  that  Name  befits  my  compofitionl 
Old  Gaunty  indeed,  and  gaunt  in  being  old ; 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  faft. 
And  who  abftains  from  meat,  that  is  not  gaunt  ? 
For  fleeping  England  long  time  have  I  watch*d. 
Watching  breeds  leannefs,  leannefs  is  all  gaunt ; 
The  pleafure,  that  fome  fathers  feed  upon. 
Is  my  ftrift  faft;  I  mean,  my  children's  looks ; 
And,  therein  fafting,  thou  haft  made  me  gaunt ; 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  Grave,  gaunt  as  a  Grave, 
\Vhofe  hollow  womb  inherits  nought  but  bones, 
K.  Rich.  Can  fick  men  play  fo  nicely  with  their 

names  ? 
Gaunt.  No,  mifery  makes  fport  to  mock  itfelf : 
Since  them  doft  feek  to  kill  my  nattie  in  me, 
I  mock  my  name,  great  King,  to  flatter  thee. 

K.  Rich.  Should  dying  men  flatter  thofe  that  live  ? 
Gaunt.  No,  no,  men  living  flatter  thofe  that  die. 
K.  Rich.  Thou,  now  a  dying,  fay*ft,  thou  flatter'il 

me. 
Gaunt.  Oh !  no,  thou  dyeft,  though  I  ficker  be. 
K.  Rich.  I  am  in  health,'  I  breathe,  I  fee  thee  ill. 
Gaunt.    Now   he,  that  made   me,    knows,  I   fee 
thee  ill. 
Ill  in  myfelf,  but  feeing  thee  too,  ill. 
Thy  death-bed  is  no  lefl^r  than  the  Land, 

Wherein 
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Wherein  thou  lieft  in  Reptftarion  fick ; 
And  thou»  (oo  carelefs  Patient  as  thou  art, 
Giv'ft  thy  anointed  body  to  thd  cure 
Of  thofe  phyficians,  that  firft  wounded  thee. 
A  thoufand  flatt'rers  fit  within  thy  Crown, 
Whofc  compafs  is  no  bigger  than  thy  head. 
And  yet  incaged  in  fo  fmaJI  a  verge^ 
Thy  wade  is  no  whit  lefler  than  thy  Land. 
Oh,  had  thy  Grandfire,  with  a  prophet's  eye. 
Seen  how  his  fon's  fon  (hould  dcftroy  his  fons ; 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy  ihamc, 
Dcpofing  thee  before  thou  wert  poffeft ; 
.  Who  art  poffefs*d  now,  to  depofe  thyfelf. 
Why,  coufin,  wert  thou  Regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  fliarae  to  let  this  Land  by  leafe  j 
But  for  thy  world  enjoying  but  this  Land, 
Is  it  not  more  than  (hame  to  Ihame  it  fo  ? 
Landlord  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  King : 
.  '  Thy  ftate  of  law  is  bondflavc  to  the  law  j 
And  Thou 

K.  Rich.  And  thou,  a  lunatick  lean-witted  fool, 
-Prefuming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 


^  Thy  (late  of  law  /*/  bondflavc 
to  the  law  :]  State  of  lanu^ 
1.  c.    kgal  fyurainty.     But    the 
Oxford  Editor  alters  it  to  xhcflate 
t!*er  lantj^  i.  e.  abfolute  f(n>*rainty» 
A  doctrine,  which,  if  our  poeC 
ever  learnt  at  all,  he  learnt  not 
.  in  the  reign  when  this  play  was 
/written,  Qoccn  E/iz^heth'Sf  but 
in  the  reign  after  it.  King  James's. 
By  bondjhifve  to  the  Urw^  the  poet 
means  his  being  inflaved  to  his 
favourite  fubjeds.  Warburton. 
This   fentiment,   whatever  it 
be,  is  obfcurely  exprcifed.    I  un- 
derhand it  difierently  from  the 
learned  commentator,  being  per- 
haps not  quite  fo  zealous  forS^^^* 
j^4r/'i  political  reputation.   The 


reafoning  of  Gaunt^  I  think,  ia 
this :  By  fetting  thy  royalties  to 
farm,  thou  hajl  reduced  thyfelf  to 
a  fate  helo'w  fo^ereignty^  thou 
art  now  no  longer  king  but  land- 
lord of  England^  fuijeS  to  the 
fame  reftraint  and  limitations  as 
other  landlords  i  by  making  thy 
condition  a  flate  of  law,  a  condi^ 
tion  upon  nuhich  the  common  rules 
of  law  can  operate^  thou  art  be- 
come a  bondflave  to  the  law; 
thou  haft  made  thyfelf  amenable  f 
lanus  from  ivhich  thou  ivert  ori'^ 
ginally  exempt. 

Whether  this  interpretation  be 
true,  or  no,  it  is  plain  that  Dr. 
Warhurtotfs  explanation  of  bond-^ 
flave  to  the  law,  is  not  true. 

Dar'fl 
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)ar'ft  with  thy  frozen  admonition 

Aake  pale  our  cheek ;  chafing  the  royal  blood 

AiTith  fury  from  his  native  rcfidence. 

^ow  by  my  Seat's  right-royal  Majefty, 

^crt  thou  not  Brother  to  Great  Edward^ s  fon, 

Phis  tongue  that  runs  fo  roundly  in  thy  head, 

Jhould  run  thy  head  from  thy  unreverend  fhouldcrs. 

Gaunt.  Oh,  fpare  me  not,  my  brother  Edward* s  fon, 
Tor  that  I  was  his  father  Edward^ s  fon. 
That  blood  already,  like  the  Pelican, 
riaft  thou  tapt  out,  and  drunkenly  carows'd. 
ily  brother  GWfter^  plain  well-meaning  foul ' 
Whom  fair  befal  in  heav'n  'mong'ft  happy  fouls !) 
Way  be  a  precedent  and  witncfs  good, 
rhat  thou  refpeft'ft  not  fpilling  Edward's  blood, 
foin  with  the  prefent  Sicknefs  that  I  have, 
And  thy  unkindnefs  be  Uke  crooked  age, 
To  crop  at  once  a  too-long-wither*d  flower. 
Live  in  thy  fliame,  but  die  not  fhame  with  thee ! 
rhefe  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be! 
Ilonvey  me  to  my  Bed,  then  to  my  Grave  : 
^  Love  they  to  live,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

\Exit^  borne  out. 

K.  Rich.  And  let  them  die,  that  Age  and  Sullens 
have; 
?or  both  haft  thou,  and  both  become  the  Grave. 

Tork.  I  do  befeech  your  Majefty,  impute 


.  *  And  thy   untdndnefi   hi   like 

crooked  age. 
7§  trcf  at  once  a  tothlong  oci- 

tber*dJionji/rJ]  Thus  ftand 
tbefe  lines  in  all  the  copies,  but 
1  think  there  is  an  erronr.  Why 
ihoiild  GauHi,  already  oU,  call 
OQ  any  thing  like  age  to  end  him  ? 
How  can  age  be  laid  to  crop  at 
9Ktf  How  is  the  idea  aicrook^ 
ahe/s  connef^ed  with  that  of 
or9ppitg?   I  fuppofe   the   poet 


didlated  thus : 

ji/ul   thy  tmkindntfi  he  time*! 
crooked  edge 

7p  crop  at  once 
That   is,    let   thy   unkimhufs  be 
timers  fcythe  to  crop. 

Edge  was  eafily  confoonded 
by  the  ear  with  age^  and  one  mif> 
take  once  admitted  made  way 
for  another. 

9  ,Lo^  they.}  That  18,  lei 
tbemUvi. 

His 
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His  words  to  wayward  ficklinefs,  and  age. 
He  loves  you,  on  my  life;  and  holds  you  dear 
As  Harry  Duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here., 

K.  Rich.  Right,  you  fay  true ;  as  Hereford's  lov^ 
fo  his ; 
As  theirs,  fo  mine ;  and  all  be,  as  it  is. 

SCENE    III. 
tlnter  Northumberland, 

North.  My  Liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  *  hini  to 
your  Majefty. 

K.  Rich.  What  fays  old  Gaunt  ? 

North.  Nay,  nothing ;  all  is  faid. 
His  tongue  is  now  a  ftringlefs  inftrument, 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancafler  hath  fpent. 

Tork.  Be  Tork  the  next,  that  muft  be  bankrupt  fo! 
Though  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 

K.  Rich.  The  ripeft  fruit  firft  falls,  and  fo  doth  hej 
His  time  is  fpent,  our  pilgrimage  muft  be. 

So  much  for  that. Now  for  our  Irifh  wars ; 

We  muft  fupplant  thofe  rough  rug-headed  Kerns, 

Which  live  like  venom,  where  no  venom  elfe, 

But  only  they,  have  privilege  to  live. 

And,  for  thefe  great  affaire  do  aJk  fome  charge, 

ToVds  our  affiftance  we  do  feize  to  us. 

The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables. 

Whereof  our  uncle  Gaunt  did  ftand  poffeft. 

Tork.  How  long  fliall  I  be  patient  ?  Oh,  how  long 
Shall  tender  Duty  make  me  fuffer  wrong  I 
Not  GWJler^s  death,  not  Hereford'* s  Banifliment, 
Not  Gaunt^s  rebukes,  nor  England* s  private  wrongs, 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingbroke 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  own  difgrace. 
Have  ever  made  me  fowV  my  patient  cheek  ; 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  Sovereign's  face. 
I  am  the  laft  of  noble  Edwafd'^s  fons. 

Of 
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Of  whom  thy  father,  Prince  of  Wales,  was  firft ; 
[n  \7ar,  was  never  Lion  rag'd  more  fierce, 
[n  peace,  was  never  gentle  Lamb  more  mild, 
rhan  was  that  young  and  princely  Gentleman : 
His  face  thou  haft,  for  even  fo  look'd  he, 
Accomplifli'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours. 
But  when  he  frown'd,  it  was  againft  the  Fremh^ 
And  not  againft  his  friends ;  his  noble  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  fpend ;  and  fpent  not  That, 
Which  his  triumphant  father's  hand  had  won. 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood. 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 
Oh,  Richard  \  Tori  is  too  far  gone  with  grief. 
Or  elfe  he  never  would  compare  between. 
K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter  ? 
Tork.  O  my  Liege, 

fardon  me,  if  you  pleafe ;  if  not,  I,  pleas'd 

Not  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  withal. 

Seek  you  to  feize,  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 

The  Royalties  and  Rights  of  banifh'd  Hereford? 

Is  not  Gaunt  dead,  and  doth  not  Hereford  live  ? 

Was  not  Gaunt  jeft,  and  is  not  Harry  true  ? 

Did  not  the  one  deferve  to  have  an  heir  ? 

Is  not  his  heir  a  well-deferving  fon  ? 

Take  Hereford's  Rights  away,  and  take  from  time 

His  Charters,  and  his  cuftomary  Rights ; 

Let  not  to-morrow  then  enfue  to  day ; 

Be  not  thyfelf ;  for  how  art  thou  a  King, 

But  by  fair  fequence  and  fucceffion  ? 

If  you  do  wrongfully  feize  Hereford'*s  Right,  ,. 

Call  in  his  letters  patents  that  he  hath, 

By  his  attorneys-general  to  fue 

His  Kvery,  and  *  deny  his  offer'd  homage ; 

You  pluck  a  thoufand  dangers  on  your  head ; 

You  lofe  a  thoufand  well-difpofed  hearts ; 

And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  thofe  thoughts, 

•  Df ffy   hit    offered   homage, \    fw^^^  by  which  he  h  to  hold  his 
That  is,  rcfitfe  to  admit  the  ho-    lands. 

Vol.  iV,  D  Which 
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Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 

A.  j\i'/j.  Think  what  you  will,  we  feizc  into  our 
, hands 
Hi    plare,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  his  lands. 

To'  w  ril  not  be  by,  the  while;  my  Licgc,  farcwcl: 
V\  hit  will  cnfue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell. 
Bi  t  by  bad  courfes  may  be  underftood, 
That  tlieir  events  can  never  fall  out  good.  [Exit. 

K.  R/c/.K  Go,  lhi//jy,  to  the  Earl  of  WiUJbire  flraight, 
Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  Ely-houfcy 
To  fee  this  bufincfs  done.     To-morrow  next 
We  will  iov  Ireland  \  and  'tis  lime,  I  trow. 
And  we  create,  in  abfence  of  ourfcif, 
Our  uncle  Tork  Lord-governor  of  Eiiglandy 
For  he  is  juft,  and  always  lov'd  us  well. 
Come  on,  our  ()uecn ;  to-morrow  muft  we  part ; 
Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  Stay  is  fliort.       [Flourijh. 

[Exeunt  Khig,  J^fccn^  &c. 

SCENE    IV. 

Manent  Northumberland,  Willoughby,  andl^oU. 

North.  Well,  Lords,  the  Duke  of  Lancajler  is  dead. 
•    K'fs.  And  living  too,  for  now  his  iow  is  Duke. 

Willo^  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

North,  liichly  in  both,  if  juitice  had  her  right. 

Rofs,  My  heart  is  great ;  but  it  muft  break  with 
filence, 
Ere't  be  difburden'd  with  a  libVal  tongue. 

North,  Nay,  fpeak  tiiy  mindj  and  let  him  ne'er 
I    '       fpeak  more. 
That  fpcaks  thy  words  again  to  do  thee  harm. 

Willo,  Tends,  what  you'd  fpeak,  to  the  Duke  of 
Hereford? 
If  it  be  fo,  out  with  it  boldly,  man  : 
(^ick  is  mine  ear  to  hear  of  good  tow'rds  him. 

Rofs,  No  good  at  all  that  I  can  do  for  him, 
Unlefs  you  call  it  good  to  pity  him, 

Bereft 
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Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 

North.  Now,  afore  heav'n,  it's  fliame,  fuch  wrongs 
are  borne 
In  him  a  royal  Prince,  and  many  more 
Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  Land ;' 
The  King  is  not  himfclf,  but  bafely  led 
By  flatterers ;  and  what  ihcy  will  inform 
Merely  in  hate  'gainll  any  of  us  all, 
That  will  the  King  feverely  profecute 
'Gainfl  us,  our  lives,  our  children,  and  our  heirs. 
P\.ofs.  The  Commons  hath  he  pilfd  with  grievous 
Taxes, 
And  loft  their  hearts ;  the  Nobles  he  hath  fmM 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  loll  their  hearts. 

Willo.  And  daily  new  exactions  are  devise; 
As  Blanks,  Benevolences,  1  wot  not  wliat  ? 
Bat  what  o'  God's  name  doth  become  of  this  ? 
Hortb.  Wars  have  not  wafted  it,  for  w^arr'd  he  hath 
not, 
But  bafely  yielded  upon  compromife 
That,  which  his  Anceftors  atchiev'd  with  blows  ; 
More  hath  he  fpent  in  peace,  than  they  in  war?. 
Rofs.  The  Earl  of  WiltJJnre  hath  the  Realm  in  farm. 
Willo.  The  King's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken 

man. 
North.  Reproach,  and  diffolution,  hangeth  over  him. 
il^.  He  hath  not  money  for  thefe  Irijh  wars, 
His  burthenous  taxations  notwithftanding. 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banifli'd  Duke. 

North.  His  noble  Kinfman.   Moft  degenerate  King! 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempeft  ling. 
Yet  feck  no  ftielter  to  avoid  the  ftorm : 
We  fee  the  wind  fit  fore  upon  our  fails, 
*  And  yet  we  ftrike  not,  but  fccurely  perifli. 
Kofs.  We  fee  the  very  wreck,  that  we  muft  fu.Tcr ; 

'  To  ftriii  Ac/ails,  is,  to  contra^  them  when  there  is  too  mach 
wind.      >  '  . 

D  2  And 
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And  unavoided  is  the  danger  now, 
For  fufPring  fo  the  caufcs  of  our  wreck. 
North.  Not  fo;  ev'n  through  the  hollow  eyes  of 
Death 
I  fpy  life  peering ;  but  I  dare  not  fay, 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

Wil/o.  Nay,  let  us  (hare  thy  thoughts,  as  thou  doft* 

ours. 
Rofs.  Be  confident  to  fpeak,  Northumberland ; 
We  three  are  but  thyfelf,  and  fpeaking  fo, 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts,  therefore  be  bold. 
North.  Then  thus,  my  friends.     I  have  from  Port 
le  Blanc^ 
A  bay  in  Bretagne,  had  intelligence. 
That  Harry  Hereford,  Rainald  lord  Cobham, 
That  late  broke  from  the  Duke  of  Exeter, 
His  brother,  Archbifhop  late  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  Sir  John  Rainjlon, 
Sir  John  Norberie,  Sir  Robert  Waterton,  and  Francis 

Coines, 
All  thefe,  well  furnifli'd  by  the  Duke  of  Bretagne, 
With  eight  tall  fliips,  three  thoufand  men  of  war. 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience. 
And  fliortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  fliore ; 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  this ;  but  that  they  ftay 
The  firft  departing  of  the  King  for  Ireland. 
If  then  we  (hall  fliake  off  our  flavifh  yoak. 
Imp  out  our  drooping  Country's  broken  wing, 
Redeem  from  broking  Pawn  the  blemifti'd  Crown, 
Wipe  off  the  duft  that  hides  our  Scepter's  gilt. 
And  make  high  Majefty  look  like  itfelf. 
Away  with  me  in  poft  to  Ravenffurg  ; 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  fo, 
Stay,  and  be  fecret,  and  myfelf  will  go. 
Rofs.  To  horfe,  to  horfe ;  urge  Doubts  to  them  that 

fear. 
Wiljo,  Hold  out  my  horfe,  and  I  will  firft  be  there. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE 
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SCENE 
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The  COURT. 
Enter  ^een^  Buftiy,  and  Bagot. 

Bufify.^^/tAdzxa^  your  Majefty  is  much  too  fad  : 

xVJ^  You  promised,  when  you  parted  with  thfc 
King, 
To  lay  afide  felf-harming  heavinefs, 
J^nd  entertain  a  chearful  difpofition.  * 

^een.  To  pleafe  the  King,  I  did ;  to  pleafe  myfelf, 
I  cannot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  caufe, 
"Why  I  {hould  welcome  fuch  a  gueft  as  grief ; 
Save  bidding  farewel  to  fo  fweet  a  Gueft 
-As  my  fweet  Richard.    Yet  again,  methinks. 
Some  unborn  forrow,  ripe  in  fortune's  womb. 
Is  coming  tow'rd  me ;  and  my  inward  foul 
^  With  nothing  trembles,  at  fomething  it  grieves, 
^ore  than  with  parting  from  my  lord  the  King. 
Bujhy.  Each  fubftance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty  flia- 
dows, 
"Which  (hew  like  grief  itfelf,  but  are  not  (o  i 
IPor  forrow*s  eye,  glazed  with  blinding  tears, 
Divides  one  thing  entire  to  many  objefts ; 
^  Like  Pcrfpeftives,  which,  rightly  gaz'd  upon. 

Shew 


*  With  nothing   tnmhUsy  ytt 

ei  fomething  mW'^i.]  The 

blowing  line  teqaires  that  this 

^tod  be  read  juil  the  contrary 

Way, 

With  fomething  trembles^  jet 

at  nothing  grirues, 

Warburton. 
An  the  old  editions  read, 
*■  mj  itrward/oul 

With  nothing  tremhUs  i  atfome* 
thktg  it  grieves  % 


The  reading,  which  Dr.  War- 
burton  corredb,  is  itfelf  an  inno- 
vation. His  conjedure  gives  in- 
deed a  better  ienfe  than  that  of 
any  copy,  but  copies  muft  not  be 
neediedy  forfalcen. 

'    Like    Pcrfpedives,    whicl| 

rightly  gaxd  upon^ 
Shenv    nothing   but    confujion  \ 

ey'd  awry, 
Diftinguijh firm,"]     This    is   a 
fine  funilitude,    and.  the    thing 
meanc 
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Shew  nothing  but  confufion  ;  eyM  awry 

Diftinguiih  form. So  your  fweet  Majefty, 

Looking  awry  upon  your  lord's  departure, 
Finds  fliapes  of  grief,  more  than  himfelf,  to  wail ; 
Which  look'd  on,  as  it  is,  is  nought  but  fliadows 
Of  what  it  is  not ;  gracious  Qiieen,  then  weep  not 
More  than  your  lord's  departure  ;  morc's  not  feen  : 
Or  if  it  be,  'tis  with  falfc  forrow's  eye, 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  imaginary. 
^cen.  It  may  be  fo ;  but  yet  my  inward  foul 
Perfuadcs  mc  otherwife.     Howe'er  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  fiid  ;  fo  heavy-fad, 

*  As,  though,  on  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  think. 
Makes  m.e  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  flirink. 

BuJhy.'^Th  nothing  but  Conceit,  my  gracious  lady. 
^leen,  'Tis  nothing  Icfs ;  Conceit  is  Hill  dcriv'd 
From  fome  fore-father  grief;  mine  is  not  fo; 

*  For  notliing  hath  begot  my  fomething  grief  \ 

Or 


meant  is  this.  Amongft  matbi- 
//;/?r/rf// recreations,  there  is  one 
in  Optics,  ia  which  a  figure;  is 
drawn,  wherein  ail  the  rules  of 
Ferftcfil^^c  are  inserted:  fo  tlut, 
if  hcIJ  in  the  fame  pofition  with 
thole  pictures  which  are  drawn 
according  to  the  rules  of  Prr- 
fpc^izef  ic  can  prcfent  nothing 
but  confufion  :  and  to  be  fetn  in 
form,  and  under  a  regular  Ap- 
pearance, it  aiufl  be  look'd  upcn 
from  a  contrary  ftaiion  :  cr,  as 
S/jaL/^ care  fays ,   efd  a". iry. 

Warburtos. 
*  yf.'y  thozighy  en  thiukingj  on 
no  thought  I  t.'jlnk,]  \Vc 
fhould  read,  as  though  in  thifik- 
in^  :  T  hat  is,  though  tnujtng^  I 
haie  no  difiUd  idea  of  calamity. 
The  involuntary  and  unaccount- 
able depreffion  of  the  mind, 
which  every  one  has  fooi-.time 


felt,    is  here  very   forcibly  dc- 
fcribtd. 

5  For   nothivg    hath  begot    wy 
.  fomething  g*ief\ 

Or  Jcmcihtvg  hathf  the  nothing, 
that  J  grieve,] 
Witij  ihelc  lines  I  know  not  well 
what  can  be  done.  The  C.uecn's 
reafoning,  as  it  now  Hands,  is 
this.  My  trou/:/e  is  not  conceit^ 
for  ccnccit  is  fill  derived  from 
fome  antcceJent  caufe,  fome  fore- 
father  grief;  but  with  me  the 
c;^^c  is,  that  eithei-  ny  real  grief 
hath  no  real  caufe,  cr  fome  real 
caufe  has  produce. I  a  fancy  d  grief 
That  is,  my  grief  is  not  conceit^ 
hecavfe  it  lither  has  not  a  cau/i 
like  conceit,  or  it  has  a  caufe  like 
conceit.  This  can  hardly  lland. 
Let  us  try  again,  and  read  thus : 

Tor  nothing  hath  begot  myfome^ 
thing  grief  I 

Not 
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Or  fomething  hath,  the  nothing  that  I  grieve ; 
*  'Tis  in  reverfjon  That  I  do  poffefs  ; 
But  what  it  is,  that  is  not  yet  known,  "vvhat 
I  cannot  name,  'tis  namclefs  woe,  I  wot. 

•SCENE    VL 


Enter  Green. 

Green,  Heav'n  fave  your  Majefty  !  and  well  met, 
gentlemen  : 
I  hope,  the  King  is  not  yet  fliipt  for  Ireland. 

^een.  Why  hop*ft  thou  fo  ?  'tis  better  hope,  he  is: 
For  his  defigns  crave  hafle,  his  haile  good  hope : 
Then  wherefore  doft  thou  hope,  he  is  not  (hipt? 

Green.  That  he,  our  hope,  ^  might  have  retir'd  his 
Power  ? 
And  driv'n  into  defpair  an  enemy's  Hope, 
Who  ftrongly  hath  fet  footing  in  this  Land. 
The  banifli'd  Bolinghroke  xt\)t^h  himfcif; 


Not  fomething  hath  the  nothing 
'which  I  grieve. 
That  is,  Mjf  g^ff  '-f  ^ot  conceit ; 
conceit  is  an  imaginary  uncnjinefs 
from  fome  faft  occurrence.  But, 
on  the  conu-ary,  here  is  real 
grief  ^without  a  real  caufc  \  not  a 
real  caufe  icith  a  fanciful  forronv. 
This,  I  think,  muft  be  tlic  mean- 
ing ;  harfti  at  the  beft,  yet  better 
(ban  contradidion  or  abfurdicy. 

*  ^Tis  in  reverfion  that  I  do  pof 

But  ivhat  it  is,  that  is  not  yet 
kncyjn,  &c.]  I  am  about 
|o  propofe  an  interpretation 
which  many  will  think  har(b,  and 
which  I  do  not  offer  for  certain. 
To  poffefs  a  man,  is,  in  Shake- 
fpearc,  Xxf  inform  him  fully,  to 
make  him  comprehend.  To  be 
fofjeffedy  is,  to  he  fully  informed. 
01  tbis  ienfe  the  examples  are 

D 


numerous. 

/  hanje  poffjft  him  my  mofl  flay 
Can  he  but  Jhcrt.    Meal'  for  McafL 

Is  he  poileft  'zvhitt  fumyou  nad. 
Merch.  of"  Venice. 
I  therefore  imai^ine  the  Q^een 
fays  thus : 

'•J/i  ifi    rc'j,  rfi:,n that  I  do 

The  c^jciit  i$  yef  rftf:.'tLr'.fy^l\\:it 
I  know  with  tullcoiividion  --but 
ivh'^t  it  is,  that  is  net  yet  kno-vjn. 
In  any  other  ir»tcrpretaiioii  fhe 
muft  fay  that  Jhc  p'-fjlf^s  what  is 
not  yet  come,  which,  though  it 
may  be  allowed  to  be  po:tical  an* I 
figurative  i::;i^i:a^c,  is  yet,  I 
thiuk,  Icfs  natural  than  my  ex- 
planation. 

7  Might  have  retired  hi. <  pQ'ier.'] 
Might  have  drai;n  it  tiu/:.  A 
French  fenfc. 

A  And 
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And  with  uplifted  arms  is  fafe  arriv'd 
At  Ravenfpurg. 

^een.  Now  God  in  hcav'n  forbid  ! 
•    Green.  O,  Madam,  'tis  too  true  ;  and  what  is  worfe. 
The  lord  Northumberland^  his  young  fon  Percy^ 
The  lords  of  Rofs^  Beaumond^  and  Wi/loughby, 
With  all  their  powerful  friends,  are  fled  to  him. 

Bujhy.  Why  have  jounotipvochim^dNort/mmberland^ 
And  all  of  that  revolted  faftion,  traitors  ? 

Green.  We  have ;  whereon  the  Earl  of  Worcejler 
Hath  broke  his  ftafF,  refign'd  his  Stewardlhip ; 
And  all  the  hoqfliold  fervapts  fled  with  him 
To  Bolingbroke. 

^een.  So,  Greeny  thou  art  the  midwife  of  my  woe, 
And  Bolingbroke  *  my  forrow's  difmal  heir. 
ISTow  hath  my  foul  brought  forth  her  prodigy. 
And  I,  a  gafping  new-deliver'd  mother. 
Have  woe  to  woe,  forrpw  to  forrow,  join'd, 

Bujhy.  Defpah-  not.  Madam. 

^leen.  Who  fliall  hinder  me  ? 
I  will  defpair,  and  be  at  enmity 
With  cozening  hope ;  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  paraGte,  a  keeper  back  of  death ; 
AVho  gently  would  diflblve  the  bands  of  life. 
Which  falfe  hopes  linger,  in  extremity. 

SCENE    VII. 

Enter  York. 

Green.  Here  comes  the  Duke  of  Tork. 

^leen.  With  figns  of  war  about  his  aged  neck  j 
Oh,  full  of  careful  bufmefs  are  his  looks ! 
Uncle,  for  heav'n's  fake,  comfortable  words. 

Tork.  Should  I  do  fo,  I  fliould  bely  my  thoughts ; 

'*Myforronu'sdi/m{ilbeir.'\Tht  is  here  put  for  ontxhvxfucceeds^ 

authour  fecms  to  have  ufed  heir  though  ht/ucceeds  but  in  order  oT 

in  an  improper  fenfe;  an  heir  be-  time,  not  in  order  of  defcent. 
ing  one  that  inherits  hy  fucceffion^ 

Comfon'3 
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Comfort's  in  heav*n,  and  we  are  on  the  earth, 
Where  nothing  lives  but  Croffes,  Care,  and  Grief, 
Your  hufband  he  is  gone  to  fave  far  oS, 
Whilft  others  come  to  make  him  lofe  at  homc^ 
Here  am  I  left  to  underprop  this  Land  ; 
Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  fupport  my  felf. 
Now  comes  the  fick  hour,  that  his  furfeit  made ; 
Now  fhall  he  try  his  friends,  that  flattered  him. 

Enter  a  Sfrvant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  your  fon  was  gone  before  I  came. 

Tork.  He  was — ^why,  fo — go  all,  which  way  it  will-^ 
The  Nobles  they  are  fled,  the  Commons  cold. 
And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereford's  fide. 
Get  thee  to  Plajhie  \  to  my  fifter  Gloyier; 
Bid  her  fend  prefently  a  thoufand  pound : 
Hold,  take  my  ring. 

Serv,  My  lord,  I  had  forgot 
To  tell,  to-day  I  came  by,  and  call'd  there; 
But  I  fhall  grieve  you  to  report  the  reft. 

Tork.  What  is*t? 

Serv.  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  Dutchefs  dy'd. 

Tori.  Hcav'n  for  his  mercy,  what  a  tide  of  woes 
Come  rufhing  on  this  woful  land  at  once! 
I  know  not  what  to  do.     I  would  to  heav'n. 
So  my  ^  untruth  had  not  provok'd  him  to  it. 
The  King  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brother's. 
What,  are  there  ports  difpatch'd  for  Ireland f 
How  fliall  we  do  for  mony  for  thefe  wars  ? 
Come,  fifter;  coufin, Iwould  fay;  pray,  pardon  me, — 
Go,  fellow,  get  thee  home,  provide  fome  carts, 

[To  the  Servant. 
And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  there. 
—Gentlemen,  will  you  go  and  mufter  men.^ 

•  Get  tkce  to^hX^xt^ ]     nicl^,  p.  13.  Thiobalh. 

The  Lordihip  of  Ptap?ie  was  a         •  UntrutL}     That  is,  Di/toj- 
Town  of  the  Dutchefs  of  Glou-    tJiy^  treucbiry, 
itJUr's  in  EJJex.  Sec  Hale'i  Chro- 

If 
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If  I  know  how  to  order  thefe  afFairs, 

Diforderly  thus  thruft  into  my  hands, 

Never  believe  me.     They  are  both  my  kinfmenj 

The  one  my  Sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 

And  duty  bids  defend ;  th'  other  again 

My  kinfman  is,  One  whom  the  King  hath  wronged; 

Whom  confcicnce  and  my  kindred  bids  to  right. 

Well,  fomcwhat  we  mufl:  do Come,coufui,  I'll 

Difpofe  of  y6u Go  mufter  up  your  men, 

And  meet  me  prefently  at  Berkley  caftle  — - 

I  (hould  to  Plajhie  too  ; 

But  time  will  not  permit.     All  is  uneven, 
And  every  tiling  is  left  at  fix  and  feven. 

[^ExeuTit  York  and  Qucen^ 

SCENE    VIIL 

Bujhy.  The  wind  fits  fair  for  news  to  go  to.  Irelandy 
But  none  returns ;  for  us  to  levy  Power, 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy, 
Is  all  impoffible. 

Green.  Befides,  our  Nearnefs  to  the  King  m  Love 
Is  near  the  Hate  of  thofe,  love  not  the  King. 

Bagot,  And  that's  the  wav'ring  Commons,  for  their 
love 
Lies  in  their  purfes ;  and  who  empties  them. 
By  fo  much  fills  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

Bi(/^jy.  Wherein  the  King  flands  generally  condemn*^ 

Bagot.  If  judgment  lye  in  them,  then  fo  do  we  ; 
Becaufe  we  have  been  ever  near  the  King. 

Green.  Well ;  I'll  for  Refuge  Itraight  to  ^r//?^/ Caftle  \ 
The  Earl  of  WiltJInre  is  already  there. 

Bufljy.  Thither  will  I  with  you  ;  for  little  office 
The  hateful  Commons  will  perform  for  us; 
Except,  like  curs,  to  tear  us  all  in  pieces  : 
Will  you  go  with  us? 

BagoU  No,  rii  to  Ireland  to  his  Majefty. 

Farewel. 
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Farewel.     If  heart's  Prefages  be  not  vain, 

We  three  here  part,  that  ne*er  fliall  meet  again. 

Bufloy.  That's  as  lork  thrives,  tp.  beat  back  BoUng- 
broke. 

Green.  Alas,  poor  Duke !  the  tafk  he  undertakes 
Is  numbering  fands,  and  drinking  oceans  dry ; 
Where  one  on  his  fide  fights,  thoufands  will  fly. 

Bujhy.  Farewel  at  once,  for  once,  for  ^1  and  ever. 

Green,  Well,  we  may  meet  again, 

Bagot.  I  fear  me,  never.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE     IX, 

Changes  to  a  wild  Profpe6l  in  Gloceflerihirc, 
Enter  Bolingbroke  and  Northumberland. 

Bolinji.T  "TOW  far  is  it,  my  lord,  10 Berkley  now.^ 

X  X  North,  I  am  a  ftranger  here  in  Glo^JierJhire^ 
Thefe  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways. 
Draw  out  our  miles,  and  make  them  wearifotne, 
And  yet  your  fair  difcourfe  has  been  as  fugar, 
Making  the  hard  way  fweet  and  delegable. 
Bat,  I  bethink  me,  what  a  weary  way. 
From  Ravenfpurg  to  CotJJjoldy  will  be  found 
In  Rofs  and  Willoughbyy  wanting  your  Company ; 
Which,  I  proteft,  hath  very  much  beguil'd 
The  tedioufnefs  and  procefs  of  my  travel ; 
But  theirs  is  fweetned  with  the  hope  to  have 
The  prefent  benefit  that  I  poflefs ; 
And  hope  to  joy,  is  little  lefs  in  joy. 
Than  hope  enjoy'd.     By  this,  the  weary  lords 
Shall  make  their  way  feem  ftiort,  as  mine  hath  done, 
By  fight  of  what  I  have,  your  noble  company, 
BoHng.  Of  much  lefs  value  is  my  company. 
Than  your  good  words.     But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter 
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Enter  Percy. 

North.  It  is  my  fon,  young  Harry  Percy y 
Sent  from  my  brother  Worcejler,  whencefoever. 
^-^Karryy  how  fares  your  uncle  ? 

fercy.  I  thought,  my  lord,  t'have  learn'd  his  health 

of  you. 
.North.  Why,  is  he  not  with  the  Queen  ? 
Fercy.  No,  my  good  lord,  he  hath  forfook  the  Court, 
Broken  his  ftafF  of  office,  and  difpers'd 
The  Houfhold  of  the  King, 

North.  What  was  his  reafon  ? 
He  was  not  fo  refolv'd,  when  laft  we  fpake  together. 

Percy.  Becaufe  youriordfhip  was  proclaimed  Traitor, 
But  he,  my  lord,  is  gone  to  Ravenfpurg, 
To  offer  fervice  to  the  Duke  of  Hereford; 
And  fent  me  o'er  by  Berkley^  to  difcover 
What  Pow'r  the  Duke  of  Tork  had  levy'd  there ; 
Then  with  direftions  to  repair  to  Ravenfpurg. 

North.  Have  you  forgot  the  Duke  of  Hereford^  boy  \ 
Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ;  for  that  is  not  forgot. 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember ;  to  my  knowledge, 
I  never  ip  my  life  did  look  on  him. 

North.  Then  learn  to  known  him  now ;  this  is  the 

Duke. 
Percy.  My  gracious  lord,  I  tender  you  my  fervice. 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young. 
Which  elder  days  fliall  ripen  and  confirm 
To  more  approved  fervice  and  defert. 

Boling.  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percys  and  be  furc, 
I  count  my  felf  in  nothing  elfe  fo  happy. 
As  in  a  foul  reraembring  my  good  friends : 
And  as  my  P'ortune  ripens  with  thy  love. 
It  Hiall  be  flill  thy  true  love's  recompence. 
My  heart  this  cov'nant  makes,  my  hand  thus  feals  it. 

North.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley?  and  what  flir 
Keeps  |[ood  old  Tork  there  with  his  men  of  war  ? 

Percy. 
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Tercy.  There  ftands  the  Caftle  by  yond  tuft  of  trees, 
Mann'd  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  heard ; 
And  in  it  are  the  lords,  Tork^  Berkley y  Seymour; 
None  elfe  of  name,  and  noble  eftimate. 

Enter  Rofs  and  Willoughby. 

North.  Here  comes  the  lords  of  Rofs  and  Willoughby, 
Bloody  with  fpurring,  fiery-red  with  hafte. 

Bolin^.  Welcome,  my  lords ;  I  wot,  your  love  purfues 
A  banim'd  traitor ;  all  my  Treafury 
Is  yet  but  unfeh  thanks,  which,  more  enriched. 
Shall  be  your  love  and  labour's  recompence. 

Rofs.  Your  prefence  makes  us  rich,  moft  noble  lord. 

Willo.  And  far  furmounts  our  labour  to  attain  it. 

Baling.  Evermore,  thanks,   th'   exchequer  of  the 
poor. 
Which,  'till  my  infant-fortune  comes  to  years, 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    But  who  now  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Berkley. 

North.  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkleyy  as  I  guefs. 

Berk.  My  lord  of  Hereford^  my  meffage  is  to  yoUt 

Baling.  My  lord,  my  anfwer  is  to  Lancajler  ; 
And  I  am  come  to  feek  that  Name  in  England, 
And  I  muft  find  that  Title  in  your  tongue, 
Before  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  fay. 

Berk.  Miftake  me  not,  my  lord;  *tis  not  my  meaning 
To  raze  one  Title  of  your  honour  out. 
To  you,  my  lord,  I  come  (what  lord  you  will) 
From  the  moft  glorious  of  this  Land, 
The  Duke  of  Torky  to  know  what  pricks  you  on 
To  take  advantage  of  the  abfent  time  ^ 
And  fright  our  native  peace  with  felf-born  arms. 

*  —  4h  ihfent  Hmifl    For        He  means  nothing  more  than, 
tnprtfarid.      Nol  lUi  inelegant    h'm  oftht  kif^s  ahfence. 
frnccdpche.  WAftBvaroN. 

X  SCENE 


4(J 
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SCENE     X. 

Enter  York. 

iioling.  I  fliall  not  need  tranfport  my  words  by  you. 
Here  comes  his  Grace  in  pcrfon.    Noble  Uncle ! 

[Kneels. 

York.  Shew  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not  thy  knee, 
Whofe  duty  is  deceivable  and  falfe. 

■  Boling.  My  gracious  uncle ! 
TorL  Tut,  tut ! 

Grace  me  no  Grace,  nor  Uncle  ine  no  Uncle : 
1  am  no  traitor's  uncle;  and  that  word  Grace, 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  prophane. 
Why  have  thofe  banifh'd  and  forbidden  legs 
•Dar'd  once  to  touch  a  duft  of  Englafid^s  ground  ? 
But  more  than  why;  why,  have  they  darM  to  march 
So  many  miles  upon  her  peaceful  bofom, 
Frighting  her  pale-fac'd  villages  with  war, 

■  And  oflentation  of  defpifed  arms  ? 

Com'fl  thou  becaufe  th'  anointed  King  is  hence? 
Why,  foolifli  boy,  the  King  is  left  beliind; 
And  in  my  loyal  bofom  lies  his  Power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  fuch  hot  youtli. 
As  when  brave  Gaunt^  thy  father,  and  myfelf 
Refcu'd  the  Black  Prince^  that  young  Mars  of  men. 
From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thou(and  French ; 
Oh !  then,  how  quickly  fliould  this  arm  of  mine, 


'  Jnd  oficntaiion  of  destised 

arms  ^]    But  fure  the  often- 

tation  of  defpifed  arms  would 

not  fright  any  one.    We  fhould 

read 


DISPOSED  arms* 


i.  e.  forces  in  battle-array.  War. 

This  alteration  is  har(h.     Sir 

7.  Hanmer  reads  de/pigbtfuL   Mr. 

UptQtt  gives  this    pafiage  as  a 


proof  that  our  authour  ufes  the 
pailive  participle  in  an  adive 
fenfe.  The  copies  all  agree. 
Perhaps  the  old  Duke  means  to 
treat  him  with  contempt  as  well 
as  with  feverit)',  and  to  indnuate 
that  he  defpifes  iiis  power,  ae  be- 
ing able  to  mailer  it.  In  diis 
•fenfe,  all  is  right. 

Now 
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Now  prifoner  to  the  palfie,  chaflife  thee, 
And  iTiinilter  correction  to  thy  fauh. 

Bo/ing.  My  gracious  uncle,  let  me  know  ray  fault; 
*  On  what  condition  ftands  it,  and  wherein  ? 

IVi.  Ev'n  in  condition  of  the  worft  degree; 
In  grofs  Rebellion,  and  detefted  Trcafon. 
Thou  art  a  banifh'd  man,  and  here  art  come. 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time, 
In  braving  arms  a^ainft  thy  Sovereign. 

Boling.  As  I  was  banifli'd,  I  was  banifli'd  Hereford] 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  hancajla\ 
And,  noble  uncle,  I  bcfeech  your  (Trace, 
Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent  e)*t. 
You  are  my  father  ;  for,  methinks,  in  you 
I  fee  old  Gaunt  alive  :  O  then,  my  father! 
Will  you  permit,  that  I  fliall  Hand  condemnM 
A  wandVmg  vagabond ;  my  Rights  and  Royalties 
Pluckt  from  my  arms  perforce,  and  giv'n  away 
To  upftart  unthrifts?  j  Wherefore  was  I  born? 
If  that  my  coufin  King  be  King  o{  Englandy 
It  mud  be  granted,  I  am  Duke  of  Lancajler. 
You  have  a  fon,  Aumcrlcy  my  noble  Kinfman : 
Had  you  firft  dy'd,  and  lie  been  thus  troJ  down, 
He  fhould  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father. 
To  rowze  his  wrongs,  and  chafe  them  to  the  bay* 
I  am  denyM  to  fue  my  livery  here, 
And  yet  my  letters  patents  give  mc  leave : 
My  father's  Goods  arc  all  diftrain'd  and  fold, 
And  thefe,  and  all,  are  all  amifs  imploy'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  I  am  a  Subjeft, 
And  challenge  law;  attorneys  are  dcny'd  me; 
And  therefore  perfonally  I  lay  my  Claim 

•    On    mchat    coniiition.']     It  what  purpofc  fcrvcs  birth  and  h'- 

ihoold    be,    in    ichat   condition,  neal  fucceiTion  ?  I  am  Duke  of 

That  is,  in  nuhat  degree  of  guilt,  Lancajier  by  the  fame  right  of 

The  particles  in  the  old  editions  birth  as  the  King  is  kingot  £rg- 

are  of  little  credit.  land. 

t  Wbenfore  was  I  bcm  ?]  To 

4 


To 
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To  mine  Inheritance  of  free  Defcent, 

North.  The  noble  Duke  hath  been  too  much  abus'i 

Rofs.  It  ftands  your  Grace  upon,  to  do  him  Right. 

Willo.  Bafe  men  by  his  endowments  are  made  great. 

Tork.  My  lords  of  England^  let  me  tell  you  this, 
I  have  had  Feeling  of  my  Coufm*s  wrongs. 
And  laboured  all  I  could  to  do  him  Right. 
But,  in  this  kind,  to  come  in  braving  arms. 
Be  his  own  carver,  and  cut  out  his  way. 
To  find  out  Right  with  wrongs,  it  may  not  be ; 
And  you  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 
Cherifti  Rebellion,  and  are  Rebels  all. 

North.  The  noble  Duke  hath  fworn,  his  Coming  is 
But  for  his  own  ;  and,  for  the  Right  of  That, 
We  all  have  ftrongly  fworn-  to  give  him  aid ; 
And  let  him  ne'er  fee  joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

York.  Well,  well,  I  fee  the  ilTue  of  thefe  arms ; 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  muft  needs  confefs, 
Becaufe  my  PowV  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left ; 
But  if  I  could,  by  him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  ftoop 
Unto  the  fovereign  mercy  of  the  King. 
But  fince  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.     So,  farewel. 
Unlefs  you  plcafe  to  enter  in  the  Caftle, 
And  there  repofe  you  for  this  night. 

Boling.  An  offer,  Uncle,  that  we  will  accept* 
But  we  muft  win  your  Grace  to  go  with  us 
To  Brijlol-Cajlle,  which,  they  fay,  is  held 
By  B^P^yj  Bagot,  and  their  complices ; 
The  caterpillars  of  the  Common-wealth, 
Which  I  have  fworn  to  weed,  and  pludk  away. 

Tork,  It  may  be,  I  will  go.    But  yet  Til  paufc. 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  Country's  Laws. 
Nor  friends  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are ; 
Things  paft  Rcdrcfs  are  now  with  mc  paft  Care. 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE 
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'SCENE     XL 

In    WALES. 

Enter  Saliflsury;  atid  a  Captain. 

CaJ>.  TV  ^  Y  lord  of  Salljlury,  we  have  (laid  ten  days, 
j\x  ^^^  hardly  kept  our  Countrymen  together. 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  King ; 
Therefore  we  will  difperfe  ourfelves.    Farewcl. 
-    Salif.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trufty  Weljbman  : 
The  King  repofeth  all  his  truft  in  thee. 

Cap;  T'is  thought,  the  King  is  dead :    we  will  not 
(lay. 
The  Bay-trees  in  our  Country  all  are  witherM, 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  ftars  of  heav'n ; 
The  pale-facM  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth; 
And  leari-loolcM  Prophets  whifper  fearful  Change, 
kich  men  look  fad,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leap ; 
The  one;  in  fear  to  lofe  what  they  enjoy; 
Th'  other,  in  hope  t'enjoy  by  rage  and  war. 
Thefe  ifigns  forerun  the  death  of  Kings— 
Farewel ;  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled. 
As  well  aflur'd,  Richard  their  King  is  dead.       [Exit 
.    Salif.  Ah,  Richard,  ah  I  with  eyes  of  heaty  mind, 
1  fee  thy  Glory,  like  a  (hooting  Star, 


*  Here  is  a  (cene  h  npartfully  and 
Irxcgnlarly  Uiraft  ioto  ao  impro- 
|)cr  pbce,  t^  I  cannot  bat  fu&ed 
It  accidentally  traoTpofedi  which, 
^fhen  tbfc  icenes  woe  written 
on  fiogle  pages,  m^  oafil/ hap- 
pen, in  the  wildnefr  of  SbiM' 
Aaar^i  dnaa.  This  dialogue 
tnAi  in  die  ftiidx>di^s  draagkt, 
piobably  the  iboood  faw  oTthe 
enfiung  ad;  and  4m  I  would 
advife  the  reader  tp  iniert  it, 
tboagh  I  have  noit  fffltnied  on  ft 
bold  a  change.  Mf  ooojeaiue 
ii  not  lb  preinmptuotts  as  may  be 
Vol.  IV. 


tboQ^t.  The  play  wu  not,  id 
Sbah/pearis  time,  broken  into 
a£b  ;  the  two  editions  publiflied 
before  his  death  exhibit  only  a 
(equence  of  fcenes  from  the  be- 

E'nnbff  to  the  end,  without  any 
Dt  of  a  paufe  of  action.    In  a 
drama  b  dcfultory  and  emtick, 
Jeftb  foch  a  Ibte,  tranfpofitiona 
aaigfat  eafily  be  made. 

9  The  baytretu  &c.]  TUi 
enumeration  of  prodigies  is  in 
die  higheft  degree  poetical  and 
ftiiking. 

E  Fall 


/- 
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Fall  to  the  bafe  earth  from  the  firmament. 

Thy  Sun  fets  weeping  in  the  lowly  Weft, 

Witneffing  Storms  to  come,  woe,  and  unreft. 

Thy  friends  are  fled  to  wait  upon  thy  foes; 

And  cro(sly  to  thy  Good  all  fortune  goes.  [ExiL 


ACT  III.      SCENE     I. 

Bolingbrokc*s  Camp  at  Briftol. 

Enter  Bolingbroke,  York,    Northumberland,    Rofs^ 

Percy,   Willoughby,    with   Bufhy    and   Green, 

Prifoners. 

Bolingbroke. 

BRING  forth  thcfe  men. 
Bujhy  and  Green^  I  will  not  vex  your  fouls 
(Since  prefently  your  fouls  muil  part  your  bodies) 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives ; 
For  'twere  no  charity  :  yet  to  wafh  your  blood 
From  oflF  my  hands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  fome  caufes  of  your  deaths. 
You  have  milled  a  Prince,  a  royal  King, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments. 
By  you  unhappy'd,  and  disfigur'd  clean. 
You  have,  in  manner,  with  your  fmful  hours 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  Queen  and  him; 
Broke  the  PofTcflion  of  a  royal  Bed, 
And  ftain'd  the  Beauty  of  a  fair  Queen's  cheeks 
With  tears  drawn  from  her  eyes, with  your  foul  wrongs. 
Myfclf,  a  Prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth. 
Near  to  the  King  in  blood,  and  near  in  love, 
Till  you  did  make  him  mif-interpret  me, 
Have  ftcopt  my  neck  under  your  injuries; 
And  figh'd  my  Englijb  breath  in  foreign  clouds, 

Eat- 
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Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  Banifhinent, 

While  you  have  fed  upon  my  Signiories, 

Dif-park'd  my  Parks,  and  fellM  my  foreft-woods, 

'From  mine  own  windows  torn  my  houfliold  coat, 

Raz'd  out  my  Imprefs,  leaving  me  no  fign. 

Save  mens'  opinions,  and  my  living  blood, 

To  (hew  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 

This»  and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all  this^ 

Condemns  you  to  the  death.    See  them  delivered 

Pexecution,  and  the  hand  of  death. 

Bujby.  More  welcome  is  the  ftroke  of  death  to  me, 
Than  Bollngbroke  to  England. Lords,  farewel. 

Green.  My  comfort  is,  that  heav'n  will  take  our 
fouls, 

And  plague  injuftice  with  the  pains  of  hell. 

Boling.  My  lovdNortbumberland,  fee  themdifpatch'd, 
—Uncle,  you  fay  the  Queen  is  at  your  houfe; 
For  heavVs  fake,  fairly  let  her  be  intrcated  j 
Tell  her,  I  fend  to  her  my  kind  Commends ; 
Take  fpccial  care,  my  Greetings  be  delivcr'd^ 

Tori.  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  have  difpatch'd 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large. 

JBo/ing.  *  Thanks,  gentle  Uncle. — Come,  my  lords, 
away, 

[To 

fion  of  all  the  old  Copies,  I  have 

?;rait  Su(picion  of  iu  being  tn 
ncerpolanon;  and  have  there* 
fore  veDtur'd  to  throw  it  out. 
The  firfl  and  third  Line  rhime  to 
each  other;  nor»  do  I  imaeine* 
this  was  cafual,  but  intenc^ed  by 
the  Poet.  Were  wc  to  acknow- 
ledge the  Line  genuine,  it  mud; 
argue  the  Poet  of  Forgeifulnefs 
and  Inattentiofi  to  Hiftoiy«  Bq-> 
lingbroke  is,  as  it  were,  yet  but 
jun  arrived ;  he  is  now  at  Brifioli 
weak  in  his  Nnmbers ;  has  had 
no  Meeting  with  a  Parliament  ^ 
£  2  nor 


3  TtoM  mint '  9wm  nmnJowt 
torn  my  bet^ld  coat,]  It 
was  the  practice,  when  coloured 
glais  was  in  nie,  of  which  there 
are  ftiil  iemc  remains  io  old  ieats 
aodchorches,  to  anneal  the  arms 
tt  the  ^unily  in  the  windows  of 
Ae  hoofe. 
^  TJboMis,  gnak  UMcli;  Com, 

my  Lords,  anu€ef. 

To  fight  with  G/nM6a4tfrand 

Ids  Complices, 

L  A  nMU  to  Work,  tmd  after 

I      jB^^.}    The'  the  inter* 

"  '    Line  has  taken.  PofleT* 
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[To  fight  with  Glendower  and  his  Complices;] 

A  whik  to  Work ;  and,  a?ter,  Holy-day. '     [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

*  Changes  to  the  coajl  of  Wales. 

Floiirijb :  Drums  and  Trumpets. 

Enter  King  Richard,  Aumerle,  Bijhop  of  Carlifle^ 
and  Soldiers. 
K.  Rich.  TTiAriloughlji'CaJlle  call  you  this  at  hand? 
Jj  Aum.  Yea,  my  good  lord;  how  brooks 
your  Grace  the  air. 
After  your  tofling  on  the  breaking  Seas  ? 

K.  Rich.  Needs  muft  I  like  it  well.    iVecp  for  joy 
To  iland  upon  my  Kingdom  once  again. 
Dear  Earth,  I  do  falute  thee  with  my  hand. 
Though  Rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horfcs'  hoofs: 
As  a  long-parted  mother  with  her  child 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  fmiles  in  meeting; 
So  weeping,  fmiling,  greet  I  thee  my  Earth, 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  Sovereign's  foe,  my  gentle  Earth, 
Nor  with  thy  fweeis  comfort  his  rav'nous  fenfc ; 
But  let  thy  fpidcrs  that  fuck  up  thy  venom. 
And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lye  in  their  way  ; 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet. 
Which  with  ufurping  fteps  do  trample  thee. 


nor  18  fo  far  aflar'd  of  the  Suc- 
ccffion,  as  to  tbink  of  going  to 
iupprefs  Infurreftions  before  he 
is  planted  in  the  Throne.  Be- 
fides,  we  find,  the  Oppoiition  of 
ijiendonoer  begins  the  Firji  Part 
of  K.  Hettrf  IV ;  and  Morttmer's 
Defeat  by  that  hardy  Weljbmau 
is  the  Tidings  of  the  firft  Scene 
of  chat  Play.  Again,  tho*G^«> 
dffviir^  in  the  very  firft  Year  of 
K.  Henry  IV.  began  to  be  tron- 
blefome,  put  in  for  the  Supre- 


macy  of  Waks^  and  imprifim^ 
Mortimer ;  yet  it  was  noc'till  Ac 
fbcceeding  Year,  that  the  Xilg 
employed  any  Force  agasnft  hiau 
Thiobai.1). 

This  emendatioii,  which  I 
think  is  juil,  has  been  Iblkmdi 
by  Sir  7.  Hanmir^  hut  is  mtljjA 
cd  by  Dr.  IVarlnurtmi, 

*  Here  may  be  propeify  id 
ferted  the  laft  fceae  of  M  ft 
cond  a6t. 

TieU 
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dinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies ; 

when  they  from  thy  bofom  pluck  a  (lower, 

I  it,  I  pr'yihee,  with  9  hirking  adder  ; 

e  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 

V  death  upon  thy  Sovereign's  enemies 

not  my  fenfelefs  conjuration,  lords; 

larth  fliall  have  a  Feeling,  and  thefe  flones 

armed  foldiers,  ere  her  native  King 

faultcr  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 

hoj>. '  Fear  not,  my  Lord;  that  TowV,  that  made 

you  King, 
pow'r  to  keep  you  King,  in  fpight  of  all. 
leans,  that  heaven  yields,  muft  be  embraced 
lot  neglefted  ;  elfe,  if  heaven  would, 
Nc  would  not  heav*n's  oflfer,  we  refufe 
>roflFerM  means  of  fuccour  and  redrefs. 
71.  He  means,  niy  lord  ;  that  we  are  too  remlfs ; 
n  BoHngbrokcy  through  our  fccurity, 
s  ftrong  and  great,  in  fubilance  and  in  power. 
Rich.  Difcomfonablc  Goufin,  know'ft  thou  not, 
when  the  fearching  eye  of  heav'n  is  hid 
ind  the  globe,  that  lights  the  lower  world  ; 

thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unfecn, 
irdcrs,  and  in  outrage  bloody,  here, 
rhen  from  under  this  terreftrial  ball 
es  the  proud  tops  of  the  caftern  pines, 
larts  his  light  through  cvVy  guilty  hole, 

murders,  treafons,  and  detefted  fins, 

loak  of  night  being  pluck'd  from  off  their  backs, 

bare  and  naked,  trembling  at  themfelvcs. 
lien  this  thief,  this  traitor  BoUngbroke^ 


:ar  noi^  my  Lord,"]  Of 
:ech  the  four  lad  lines  were 
I  from  the  firH  edition  by 
'ope.  They  were,  I  fup- 
)ai]tted  by  the  playen  on- 
lorten  the  (cenes,  for  they 
krthy  of  the  Auihour  and 

E 


fakahle  to  the  perfoiu^. 

•  Behind  the   glohc^  &c.]     X 
ib^uld  read, 

-the  ff arching  ^  of  heaven 

is  hid 
Behind  thegIok\  and  lights  the 
Ivwtr  *world, 

X  Who 
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Who  all  this  while  hath  rcvellM  in  the  night, 

Whilfl:  we  were  wandVmg  with  the  Antipodes, 

Shall  fee  us  rifmg  in  our  Throne,  the  eafl: ; 

His  treafons  will  fit  bluftiing  in  his  face, 

Not  able  to  endure  the  fight  of  day ; 

But,  felf-aflfrighted,  tremble  at  his  fin. 

Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  fea 

Can  wafli  the  balm  from  an  anointed  King ; 

*  The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depofe 

The  Deputy  eleftcd  by  the  Lord. 

For  every  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  preft. 

To  lift  {harp  fteel  agamft  our  golden  Crown, 

Heav'n  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heav'nly  Pay 

A  glorious  Angel;  then  if  angels  fight, 

Weak  men  muft  f^ll,  for  heav'n  ftill  guards  the  Right. 

SCENE    III. 

Enter  Salisbury, 

Welcome,  my  lord,  how  far  oflf  lies  your  Power  ? 

Salt/,  Nor  near,  nor  further  off,  my  gracious  lord, 
Than  this  weak  arm :  Difcomfort  guides  my  tongue. 
And  bids  me  fpeak  of  nothing  but  Defpair  : 
One  day  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lord, 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth. 
Oh,  call  back  yefterday,  bid  time  return. 
And  thou  {halt  have  twelve  thoufand  {ighting  men. 
To  day,  to  day,        ■     unhappy  day,  too  late 
Overthrows  thy  joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy  {late. 
For  all  the  Weljhmen^  hearing  thou  wert  dead, 
Are  gone  to  BolingbrQke^  difperfl:  and  fled. 


*  Tifi  hrtath  of  ^worldly  men,'\ 
Here  is  the  do^lrine  of  indefeafi- 
ble  right  exprcf&d  in  the  flrongeft 
terms ;  but  our  poet  did  not  learn 
}t  in  the  reign  of  King  Jo^fs^ 
vo  which  it  is  now  the  praoice  of 


all  writers,  whole  opinions  are 
regulated  by  fafluon  or  intoPcS* 
to  impute  the  original  of  cveiy 
tenet  which  they  have  beta 
taught  to  think  faue  or  fooUflu 
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Aum.  Comfort,  my  Liege,  why  looks  your  Grace 
fo  pale  ? 

K.  Rub.  But  now  the  blood  of  twenty  thoufand  men 
Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  fled. 
And  till  fo  much  blood  thither  come  again, 

Havel  not  reafon  to  look  pale,  and  dead? 
All  fouls,  that  will  be  fafe,  fly  from  my  fide ; 
For  time  hath  fet  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

Aum.  Comfon,  my  Liege;  remember,  who  you  arc. 

K.  Rich.  I  had  forgot  myfclf.    Am  I  not  Kjng  ? 
Awake,  thou  coward  Majefty,  thou  fleepeft; 
Is  not  the  King's  name  forty  thoufand  names  ? 
Ann,  arm,  my  Name ;  a  puny  Subjeftftrikcs 
At  thy  great  glory.    Look  not  to  the  ground, 
^        Jav'rites  of  a  King,  are  we  not  high  ? 
jffi  be  our  thoughts,    I  know,  ray  uncle  Tori 
♦lath  pow^r  to  ferve  our  turn.    5ut  who  comes  here  ? 

SCENE      IV, 
Enter  Scroop. 

Scroop.  More  health  and  happinefs  betide  my  Liege, 
Than  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  him ! 

K.  Rich.  ^  Mine  ear  is  open,  and  my  heart  prepared* 
The  worft  is  worldly  lofs  thou  canfl:  unfold. 
Say,  is  my  Kingdom  loft  ?  why,  'twas  my,  care, 
And  what  lofs  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care  ? 
Strives  BolingbroJ^f  tp  be  as  grcajt  as  we  ? 
Greater  he  mall  not  be ;  if  he  ferve  God, 
Wc*ll  ferve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  fo. 
Revolt  our  SubjeAs  ?  that  we  cannot  mend ; 


'  Mim  tor  is  open^  It  ieeras 
to  be  die  defign  of  the  poet  to 
aiie  Ritbard  to  efieem  in  his 
fill,  and  conieqiiently  to  btereft 
ilie  leader  in  his  mvour.  He 
pvcs  him  only  paffive  fcrtitade, 

E4 


the  virtue  of  a  cbnfeQbr  rather 
than  of  a  kio^.  In  his  profpe- 
rit/  we  iaw  hint  imperious  and 
oppreffive*  but  in  his  dillrefs  he 
it  wife,  I  atient,  and  pious. 

They 
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They  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  Well  as  us. 
Cry,  Woe,  Deftruftion,  Ruin,  I/)fs,  Decav ; 
llie  word  is  death,  and  death  will  have  nis  day. 

Scroop.  Glad  am  I,  that  your  Highnefs  is  fo  arm'cj 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unfeafonablc  ftormy  day. 
Which  makes  the  filver  rivers  drown  their  Ihorcs, 
As  if  the  world  were  all  diffolv'd  to  tears ;  ' 

So  liigh  above  his  limits  fwells  the  rage 
Of  BbUngbroke^  covering  your  fearful  Land 
With  hard  bright  fteel,  and  hearts  more  hard  than  fti 
White  beards  have  arm*d  their  thin  and  hairlefs  fca 
Againft  thy  Majefty;  bbys  with  women's  voices 
Strive  to  fpeak  pig,  and  clafp  their  female  joints 
In  ftiff  unwieldy  arms,  againft  ihy  Crown. 
» Thy  very  Beadfmen  learn  to  bend  their  bows 
9  Of  double-fatal  Ewe,  againft  thy  State. 
Yea,  diftaff-women  manage  rufty  bills. 
Againft  thy  Seat  both  young  and  old  rebel. 
And  all  goes  worfe  than  I  have  pow'r  to  tell. 

K.12/V/J.  Too  well,  too  well,  ihdu  tcirft  a  Tale 
ill. 
•  Where  is  the  Earl  oiWiltJbire?  where  is  Bagot 


•  Tbi  n)€ry  Beadfmin  horn  to 
bend  their  bows,^  Sach  i% 
the  reading  of  all  the  copies, 
yet  I  doubt  whether  beadfimn  be 
right,  for  the  bvw  ieems  to  be 
mentioned  here  as  the  proper 
weapon  of  a  beadfrum.  The 
king's  beadfmen  were  his  chap- 
lains. Trenfa  calls  himfelf .  the 
bf ad/man  of  his  patron.  Beadf- 
i9M«  nnight  likewne  be  any  men 
maintained  by  charity  to  pray 
for  their  benefador.  Hanmer 
reads  the  vtry  beatffmewf  bat  thy 
is  better. 
•   9  Of  double  fatal  E'wtt ] 


Called  fo,  bccaufe  the  leave) 
the  Ewe  are  poifon,  and  the  v* 
is  employed  lor  inilroment 
death;  therefore  double  J 
fhoald  be  with  an  hyphen. 

Warburt 
'  Where  is  the  Earl  of  V 
(hire  ?  nuhere  is  Bagot  ? 
What  is   become    of   Bad 
^here    is    Green  ?]     I: 
nt  fmr  of  them  named;  s 
within  a  very  few  Line», 
King,  hearing  they   had,  is 
their    Peace    with    BoUngbr 
calls  them  THREE  Judas^s. 
Kow   was  their    Peace    ma 
W 
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What  is  become  of  Bufljy?  where  is  Green  f 
'than  tHey  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Mcafure  our  confines  with  ftich  peaceful  ftcp?? 
If  we  prey  ail,'  their  Heads  fjiall  pay  for  it.' 
I  warrant,  they've  made  peace  with  RcHngbrQke. 

Scroop.  Peace  they  have  made  with  him,  indeed,  pny 
Loi-d. 

K.  Rich.  O  villains,  vipers,   damn'd   without    re^ 
dcmption! 
Dogs,  eafily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man  I 
Sn^es  in  my  heart-blood  warmM,  that  fling  my  heart ! 
Three  Judajfes,  each  one  thrice  worfe  than  Judas! ' 
Would  they  make  peace  ?  terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  fpotted  fouls  for  this  offence ! 

Stroop.  Sweet  love,  I  fee,  changing  his  property, 
Turns  to  the  fow*refl  and  mofl  deadly  hate. 
Again  uncurfe  their  fouls ;  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands ;  thofe,  whom  you 

curfe. 
Have  felt  the  worfl'  of  death's  deflroying  hand. 
And  lie  fall  low,  grav'd  in  the  hoUowM  ground. 

Aum.  Is  Bu/hyXireeriy  and  th'  Earl  of  Wiltjhire  dead? 

Scroop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Brijiol  lofl  their  heads* 

Aum.  Where  is  the  Duke  my  Father,  with  his  Power  ? 


Why,  with   the    Lofs  of  their 
Heads.    This  being  explained, 
Aumrk  itys,  h  Balhy,  Green, 
nd  th'  Earl  rf  WHtihire  dead? 
So  that  iagot  ought  to  be  left 
OQt  of  the  Queition:    and,  in- 
deed, he  had  made  the  belt  of 
his  way  for  Cbefter^   and  from 
thence  nad  efcap'd  into  Ireland. 
And  fo  we  find  him,  in  the  zd 
Ad,  determining  to  do. 
iasoL,  N0:  ri7 /p  Ixtland,  fo 
bis  Migefly. 
Hie  poet  could  not  be  guilty  of 
fe  orach  Fofgetfnlnefs  and  Ab 
tatAtf.    The  Tranfcribers  muft 


have  blunder'd.  It  fecms  pro- 
bable to  nie  that  he  wrote,  as  I 
have  conjcdttrally  altered  the 
Text, 

Where  is   the  tarl  of  XWt- 

(hirc  ?  *where  is  he  got  ? 

I.  e.  into  what  Comer  of  my 

Dominions  is  he  JlanAf  and  ah- 

fiondedf  Theobald. 

This  emendation  Dr.  Wathur- 
ton  adopts.  Hanmer  leaves  a  blank 
after  Wiltjbin.  I  believe  thcau- 
^our,  rather  than  tranfcnber,niade 
a  miftake.  Where  it  imgotdo€% 
not  found  in  my  tar  ttfee  to  cx« 
preilion  of  Shakejfeari. 

K,Rieb. 
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K.  RicJj.  No  matter  where ;   of  comfort  no  tD0/^ 
fpeak ; 
Let's  talk  of  Graves,  of  Worms,  and  Epitapli§> 
Make  duft  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Write  forrow  ou  the  bofom  of  the  earth ! 
Let's  chufe  executors,  and  talk  of  wills; 
And  yet  not  fo— for  what  can  we  bequeath. 
Save  our  depofed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 
Our  lands,  our  lives,  and  all  are  Bolingbroie\ 
And  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  'death ; 
*  And  that  fmall  model  of  the  barren  earth, 
^  Which  ferves.as  parte  aqd  cover  to  our  bones. 
For  heav'n's  fake,  let  us  fit  upon  the  ground. 
And  tell  fad  ftories  of  the  death  of  Kings; 
How  fome  have  been  deposed,  forae  flaia  in  war  ; 
Some  haunted  by  the  Ghofts  they  difpoffefs'd ; 
Some  poifon'd  by  their  wives,  fome  fleeping  kill'd; 
All  murther'd.— For  within  the  hollow  Crown,^ 
That  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  King, 
Keeps  Death  his  Court ;  and  *  there  the  Antick  fit^ 
Scoffipg  his  State,  and  grinning  at  his  Pomp ; 
Allowing  him  a  breath,  a  little  fcene 
To  monarchize,  be  fear'd,  and  kill  mth  looks  j 
Infufing  him  with  felf  and  vain  conceit. 
As  if  this  flefh,  which  walls  about  our  life. 
Were  brafs  impregnable ;  and,  humoui:'d  thus. 
Comes  at  the  laft,  and  with  a  little  pin 
Bores  through  his  caftle-walls,  and  farewel  King! 
Cover  your  heads,  and  mock  not  flefh  and  blood 


•  jf/ui  that /ma//  model  0/  the 
barren  earth.]     He  ufcs  mo^ 
de/  here,  as  he  freqaently  does 
clfewhere,  for  fart,  portion. 

Warburton, 

He  ufe^i  it  rather  for  mould. 

That  earth,  which  dofing  upon 

the  body,  takes  its  form.     This 

intcn>'^^0'^  ^^  A^t  hne  (^tm% 

4 


to  authorife. 

'  A  metaphor,  DOt  of  de 
mod  fttblime  kind,  taken  from  a 
pie. 

♦  /There  the  Antick Jtti.l  Here 
is  an  allufion  to  the  antic/i  or /mi 
of  old  farces,  whofe  chief  pait 
is  to  deride  and  diliarb  the  gnvtr 
and  more  fplendid  perfooages. 

WUh 
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"With  folemn  Rev'rence ;  throw  away  refpe<ft, 
"*  Tradition,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty. 
For  you  have  but  miftook  me  all  this  while  j 
1  live  on  bread  like  you,  feel  want  like  you, 
Taflc  grief,  need  friends,  like  you ;  fubjefted  thus, 
How  can  you  fay  to  me,  I  am  a  King .? 

Carl.  My  lord,  wife  men  ne'er  wail  their  prefent  woes, 
But  prefently  prevent  the  ways  to  wail : 
To  fear  the  foe,  fince  fear  opprefTeih  ftrength, 
Gives,  in  your  weaknefs,  ftrength  unto  your  foe; 
And  fo  your  follies  fight  againft  yourfelf; 
Fear,  and  be  flain ;  no  worfe  can  come  from  fight ;. 
And  fight  and  die,  is  ^  death  deftroying  death  : 
'Where  fearing  dying,  pays  death  fervile  breath. 

Aum.  My  father  hath  a  power,  enquire  of  him. 
And  learn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 

K,  RicL  Thou  chid*ft  me  well ;  proud  Bolingbroie^ 
I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee,  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over-blown  j 
An  cafy  talk  it  is  to  win  our  own. 
Say,  Scroops  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  Power  ? 
Speak  fweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  fowcr. 

Scroop.  Men  judge  by  the  complexidn  of  the  ilqr 

The  ftate  and  inclination  of  the  day ; 
So  may  you,  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  fay. 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  fmall  and  fmall 
To  lengthen  out  the  worft,  that  muft  be  fpokem 
Ypur  uncle  Tork  is  join'd  with  Bolingbroie, 
And  all  your  northern  caftles  yielded  up. 
And  ail  your  fouthcro  gentlemen  in  arms 
Upon  his  h&io^. 

*  TraditgM.'l  This  word  fcems  is,  to  dye  fighting^  if  to  return  the 
hat  Qfed  in  an  improper  fenfe,  evil  that  we  i'ufier,  to  deiiroy 
Ibr  trm£Htm4 fraai€it :  That  is,  the  deflroyers.  I  once  read  duith 
f^UJbed  »  nftomary  homagi.  defying  death,  but  defiro^iiig  u  U 

*  Pioti  dtfiming  diaib  J  That  well. 
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K.  Rick  Thou  haft  faid  enough. 
Bclhrcw  thee,  Coufin,  which  didft  lead  me  forth 

[To  Aumerlc. 
Of  that  fwcet  way  I  was  in  to  Defpair. 
What  fay  you  now  ?  what  comfort  have  we  noi?r? 
By  heav'n, '  Til  hate  him  everiaftingly. 
That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 
Go  to  FUnt*ca/Hct  there  FU  pine  away, 
A  King,  woe's  flave,  ihall  kingly  woe  obey  : 
That  IPow'r  I  have,  difcharge ;  and  let  'cm  go 
To  ear  the  land,  that  hath  forae  hope  to  grow. 
For  I  have  none.    Let  np  man  fpeak  agiun 
To  alter  this,  for  counfcl  is  but  vaiq. 

Aum.  My  Liege,  one  word. 

K.  Rich.H^  does  me  double  wrong. 
That  wounds  me  with  the  flatt'ries  of  hi$  tongue.. 
Difcharge  my  Followers ;  let  them  hence,  away, 
Fr-om  RichqrcTs  night  to  Bolingbroke's  faur  day. 

{ExemiL 

SCENE    V. 

Bolingbroke's  Camp  near  Flint. 

Entir  with  drum  and  colours^  Bolingbroke,  York^ 
Nonhumbcrland,  and  Attendants. 

Boling:Q\  O  that  by  this  intelligence  we  leam, 

l5  The  Weljhmen  are  difpcrs'd ;  and  Sajijbur^f, 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  King,  who  lately  landed 
With  fomc  few  private  friends  upon  this  Coaft. 

North.  The  news  is  very  fair  and  good,  my  lord, 
Richard,  not  far  from  hea^e,  hath  hid  his  head* 

Tork.  It  would  befeem  the  lord  Northuniberfarid, 

^   rU  hate  him  enferlaftinply^  and  preparing  to  fabink  quietly 

Tbmt  bids  me  he  of  comfirt.]  to  irrefiftible  calamity,  than  dieie 

This  fentiinem  it  drawn  from  petty  and  conje^tanMl  com^brci 

nature.     Molhing  is   more  of-  which  anflulfulofficiDiiriidblkiiiks 

fenfive  to  a  mind  qoaviaced  that  it  virtue  to  admintftcgt 
his  dSAxtii  is  without  a  remedy, 

2  To 
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To  fay.  King  Richard.    Ah,  the  heavy  day, 
When  fuch  a  facred  King  fliould  hide  his  head ! 

Norib.  Tour  Grace  miftakes  me ;  only  to  be  brief,' 
Left  I  his  Title  out* 

Tork.  The  time  hath  been, 
Would  you  have  been  fo  brief  with  him,  he  would 
Have  been  fo  brief  with  You,  to  (lidrten  you, 
*  For  taking  fo  the  Head,  the  whole  Head's  Lengths 

Baling.  Miftake  not,  uncle,  farther  than  you  fhould. 

Tori.  Take  not,  good  coufm,  farther  than  you  (houldi 
Left  you  miftake.    The  heav'm  arc  o'er  your  head, 

Boling.  I  know  it,  uncle,  nor  oppofe  myfelf 
Againft  their  will.    But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Percy. 

Welcome,  Harry ;  what,  will  not  this  caftle  yield  ? 

Percy.  The  caftle  royally  is  manned,  my  lord, 
Againft  your  entrance.     i 

Boling.  Royally  ?  why,  it  contains  no .  King  ? 

Percy.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 
It  doth  contain  a  King.     King  Richard  lies 
Within  the  limits  of  yond  lime  and  ftone ; 
And  with  him  lord  Aumer/c,  lord  Satijhury, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop,  befides  a  clergy-man 
Of  holy  reverence ;  who,  I  cannot  learn. 

North.  Belike,  it  is  the  biftiop  of  Carlifle. 

Boling.  Noble  lord,  [To  North* 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  caftle, 
Through  brazen  trumpet  fend  the  breath  of  Parle 
Into  his  ruin'd  ears,  and  thus  deliver. 
Henry  of  Bolingbroke  upon  his  knees 
Doth  kifs  King  Richard^s  hand,  and  fends  allegiance 
And  faith  of  heart  unto  his  royal  perfon. 
Ev^n  at  his  feet  I  lay  my  arms  and  pow'r. 
Provided,  that  my  banifiunent  repealed, 

*  Ar  fMng  fi^  the  heaJ,-^]    oot  itftxaiat  i  to  take  undoe  U- 
To  fsit  tkc  kuklih  tt>  sA  witin    benies. 

And 
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And  lands  rcftor'd  again,  he  freely  granted: 

If  not,  Fit  ufe  th*  advantage  of  my  pow*r, 

iVnd  lay  the  fummer's  duft  with  fliow'rs  of  blood, 

Rain'd  from  the  wounds  of  flaughter*d  Englijhmen. 

The  which,  how  far  oflf  from  the  mind  otBoUngbroke 

It  is,  fuch  crimfon  tempeft  fliould  bcdrench 

The  frcfli  green  lap  of  fair  King  Ricbard^s  Land, 

My  Hooping  duty  tenderly  fhall  fhew. 

Go  fignify  as  much,  while  here  we  march 

Upon  the  gi*affy  carpet  of  this  Plain. 

Let's  mardh  without  the  noife  of  threatening  drum. 

That  from  this  Caftle's  tatter'd  battlements 

Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  perused. 

Methinks,  King  Richard  and  myfelf  (hould  meet 

With  no  lefs  terror  than  the  elements 

Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thundVing  Shock, 

At  meeting,  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heav'n  j 

Be  h^  the  fire,  V\\  be  the  yielding  water ; 

The  rage  be  his,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 

My  waters !  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 

March  on,  and  mark  King  Richard  how  he  looks. 

S   C   E  N  E     VL 

Parle  without^  and  anfwer  within  ;  then  a  flourijb. 
Enter ^  on  the  walls^  King  Richard,  the  Bijhop  of 
Carlifle,  Aumerle,  Scroop,  and  Salilbury. 

TorL  'See!  fee!  King /J/VA^rrf doth himfelf  appear, 
As  doth  the  blufliing  difcontented  Sun, 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  Eaft, 
When  he  perceives,  the  envious  clouds  are  bent 
To  dim  his  Glory ;  and  to  ftain  the  tra6); 
Of  his  bright  Paffagc  to  the  Occident, 

•  ^ee  !  fee  !  King  Richard  Jotb  to  cemdemn  his  own  conda£t  tnd 

him/elf  appear^]     The  fol-  difculp  the  King's.     It  is  plain 

lowing    fix    lines    are  abfardly  thefe  fix  and  the  four  following 

given  CO  Bolingbrcke^  whois  made  -  all  belong  to  TorL          Warb. 

Yet 
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Yet  looks  he  like  a  King;  behold  his  eye. 
As  bright  as  is  the  Eaglets,  lightens  forth 
Controlling  Majcfty ;  alack,  for  woe, 
That  any  harm  fhould  ftain  fo  fair  a  (how ! 

K.  Rich.  We  are  amazed,  and  thus  long  have  wc 
flood 
To  watch  the  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee,  [7i  North. 
Becaufe  we  thought  ourfelf  thy  lawful  King; 
And,  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 
To  pay  their  awful  duty  to  our  prefcnce  ? 
If  we  be  not,  (hew  us  the  hand  of  .God, 
That  hath  difmifsM  us  from  our  Stewarclftiip. 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  facred  handle  of  our  Scepter, 
Unlefs  he  do  prophane,  fteal,  or  ufurp. 
And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  you  have  done, 
Have  torn  their  fouls,  by  turning  them  from  us. 
And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends, 

Yet  know, My  Mafter,  God  omnipotent. 

Is  muft'ring  in  his  clouds  on  our  behalf 
Armies  of  Peftilence ;  and  they  (hall  ft  tike 
Your  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot, 
That  lift  your  vaffal  hands  againft  my  head. 
And  threat  the  Glory  of  my  precious  Crown. 
Tell  BQlingbrokcy  (for  yond,  methinks,  he  is) 
That  every  ftride  he  makes  upon  my  Land 
Is  dangerous  treafon.     He  is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  Teftament  of  bleeding  War  ; 
But  ere  the  Crown,  he  looks  for,  live  in  peace », 

Ten 


•  But  ^er  the  Crtnvn^  hi  looks 

for^  live  in  Feace^ 
'Ten  thou/and  bloody  Crotvns  of 

Mothers*  Sons 

Shall  ill  become  the  Flow'r  of 

England's /flf^  ;]     Tho'  I 

have  .not  difturb'd  the  Text  here, 

I  cannot  but  think  it  liable  to 

Suipicioo.     A  Crown  living  in 


Peace,  as  Mr.  ITarhurton  juftly 
obferv'd  to  me,  is  a  vtiy  odd 
Phraftf.     He  fuppofes ; 

But  e^er  the  Croat- f:^  he  looks  for^ 
light  in  Peace y 
f.  e,  delcend  and  iettle  upon  B^- 
lingbroke's  Head  in  Pracc.— 
Again,  I  have  a  fmall  Quanel  to 
tlic  third  i  ire  quoted.     Would 

the 
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Ten  thoufand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers'  fons 
Shall  ill  become  the  flow'r  of  En^land\s  face : 
Change  the  complexion  of  her  maid-pale  peace 
To  fcarlet  indignation ;  and  bedew 
Her  Paftiire's  grafs  ivith  faithful  Ehglijh  blood.      \^   ^ 
North.  The  King  of  heav'n  forbid,  our  lord  the  Kiil^ 
Should  fo  with  (:\y\\  and  uncivil  armi 
Be  rufti'd  upon!  no,  thy  thrice-noble  coiifirij 
Harry  of  ^qlingbroke^  doth  kifs  thy  hand. 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  iwears. 
That  ftaiids  upon  ybur  royal  grandfire*s  bonc^ 
And  by  the  Royalties  of  both  your  bloods. 
Currents,  that  fpring  from  one  mod  gracious  head 
And  by  the  btiryM  hand  of  Warlike  Gaunt  \ 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himfelf, 
Gomprifing  all  that  may  be  (worn,  or  faidi    . 
His' Coming  hither  hath  to  farther  fcope; 


the  Poet  fay,That  bloody  Crowns 
Ihouid  disfigure  tbe  Flonxfrs  that 
fprine  on  the  Ground^  and  be- 
dew uieGr/^  with  blood?  Surely 
the  two  Images  are  too  fimilar. 
I  have  fufpeded, 
Shall  ill  beconu  theFloor  c/Eng^ 

land's  Foci  i 
r.  e.  Shall  make  a  difmal  Spec- 
tacle on  the  Sur£ue  of  the  King- 
dom's Earth.  Theobald. 
SIhUI  ill  become  ibt  flowV  of 

EngUuuTs  face;]  By  the 
fow*r  ^England's /ace,  is  meant 
the  choiceft  yooths  of  Englemd, 
who  (hall  be  (laughter'd  in  this 
quarrel,  or  ha:ve  llooJy  crotvia, 
tife/onuer  ^England's /ar/,  to 
deiiga  her  choiceft  Yonth,  is  a 
fine  and  noble  exprefilon.  Pf- 
ricles^  by  a  fimilar  thought,  faid 
that  the  deilruaion  of  £e  A/he- 
mizut  youth  was  a  fatality  like 
Cttttif^offthe  Spring  from  the 
Year.     Yet  the  O^ord  Ediisri 


who  did  hot  apprehend  dbe^ginti 
alters  the  line  tnos, 

<«  5i&a//mi(become  the  ianfti 
EngLuuTshtcJ* . 
Which  means  — —  I  knbw  not 

what.  WAtpHfRTOH: 

Dr.  ITdwhtrton  has  iqferted 
ligik  in  peace  in  the  text  of  Ui 
own  edition,  bat  Mwinfma  U 
more  fuitable  to  Ricbifard*s  intend 
tion,  which  is  to  tell  him  that 
though  he  (hoald  get  the  ermm 
by  r^llion,  it  wilfoe  loog  befixe 
it  will  li*ve  in  pedce,  \3t  bfiitkdu 
to  be  firm,  I'be  fonui^  ^Eog-- 
land's  facet  is  very  happily  ex-* 
plained,  and  any  altefatiOD  ii 
therefore  needlefs. 

*  Jnd  hy  the  bury'd  hand  ef 
warlike  Gaunt.  ^    it  (hould 
be  read  juft  the  oilier  way, 

Akdbythe^93^i^htmi9f\sn!- 
ry'd  Qaunt.       Wahburt^ 

I  fee  no  great  diSeielice. 

Then 
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m  for  his  lineal  Royalties,  and  to  beg 
ancbifement  immediate  on  his  knees ; 
ich  on  thy  royal  party  granted  once, 
glittering  arms  he  will  commend  to  ruft  ; 
barbed  fteeds  to  ftables ;  and  his  hean 
"aithful  fervice  of  yourMajefty. 
i  fwears  he,  as  he  is  a  Prince,  is  juft ; 
as  I  am  a  Gentleman,  I  credit  him. 
.  Rich.  Northtmiberlandj  fay — Thus  the  King  re- 
Qoble  CouCn  is  right-welcome  hither,  [turns : 

all  the  number  of  his  fair  demands 
1  be  accomplilh'd  without  contradiftioiL 
\i  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  haft, 
Jc  to  his  gentle  Hearing  kind  G>mmends. 

Exit  North, 
do  debafe  ourfelf,  Coufin,  do  we  not,      \To  Aum. 
3ok  fo  poorly,  and  to  fpeak  fo  fair  ? 
I  we  call  back  Northumberland,  and  fend 
mce  to  the  traitor,  and  fo  die  ? 
m.  No,  good  my  lord,  let's  fight  with  gentle  words, 
ime  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  helpful  fwords. 
Rich.  Oh  God,  oh  God  !  that  e'er  this  tongue  of 

mine, 
laid  the  Sentence  of  dread  Banifliment 
Nid  proud  man,  ftiould  take  it  off  again 
words  of  Sooth  * ;  oh,  that  I  were  as  great 
my  grief,  or  leffer  than  my  name ! 
at  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been, 
It  remember  what  I  mud  be  now ! 
'ft  thou,  proud  heart?  I'll  give  thee  fcope  to  beat, 
foes  have  fcope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 
w.  Northumberland  comes  back  from  BoUngbroit. 
Rich.  What  muft  the  KLing  do  now?  muft  ha 

fubmit  ? 
Cing  ftiall  do  it.    Muft  he  be  depos'd  ? 

th  tvords  •/  fioth  ;'•"''»]    or  foftneft,  a  £gmfication  yet  le- 
^eet  as  well  as  true.     In    uined  in  the  \erb  to /oof k 
ce  yboih  means  Jhveetfie/s 

L.1V.  F  The 
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The  King  (hall  be  contented :  muft  he  lofe 
The  name  of  King  ?  o*  God's  name,  let  it  gon 
ril  give  my  jewels  for  a  fet  of  beads; 
My  gorgeous  palace  for  a  hermitage ; 
My  gay  apparel,  for  an  almi-man*s  gown  j 
My  figur*d  goblets,  for  a  dilh  of  wood ; 
My  fcepter,  for  a  palmer's  walking  ftaff ; 
My  fubjefts,  for  a  pair  of  carved  faints ; 
And  my  large  Kingdom,  for  a  little  Grave ; 
A  little,  little  Grave ;— an  obfcure  Grave } 
Or  V\\  be  bury'd  in  the  King's  high  way  % 
Some  way  of  common  Trade,  where  Subjcftj'  feet 
May  hourly  trample  on  their  Sovereign's  head  * ; 
For  on  my  heart  they  tread  now,  whilft  I  live ; 
And,  bury'd  once,  why  not  upon  my  head?-^ — 
AurmrUf  thou  weep'ft }  my  tender  hearted  coufin ! 
We'll  make  foul  weather  with  defpifed  tears ; 
Our  fighs,  and  they,  fhall  lodge  the  fummer  corn^ 
And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  Land* 
Or  (hall  we  play  the  Wantons  with  our  woes. 
And  make  fome  pretty  match,  with  fhedding  tears  ? 
As  thus,  to  drop  them  ftill  upon  one  place, 
Till  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  Graves 


^  OrTllhe  btritdin  the  King's 

Some  fVay  ofcommtm  Trade, — ] 
As  fpecioua  as  this  Reading  ap- 
pears, Mr.  Warburton.  Mr.  Bi» 
Jhop^  and  I,  all  concarPd  in  fuf- 
pcding  it,  and  in  the  Amend- 
ment which  now  poiTcfles  the 
Text; 

Some  liitn  of  common  Tread, — 
/.*f.  a  high  Road.  He  fabjoins 
immediately ; 

For  OH  my  hiart  thty  trcad  wotv, 
nubile  Hive  ; 
And  we  know  how  much  it  is 
Shakef^ares  way  to  diverfify  the 


Jmaje  with  the  fame  Word. 

THEOBALf* 

Dr.  Warburton  has  put  tnd 
in  his  own  text,  but  trade y^ 
ferve  very  well  in  the  fcirfe  eiihtf 
of  commerce  or  cuftom, 

^-^  on  their  Jovertiff^i  hmii\ 
Sbaie^are  is  very  apt  to  dcviitt 
from  the  pathetick  to  the  riSad- 
BUS.  Had  the  fpeech  of  Rtd^ 
ended  at  this  line  it  had  exhibit- 
ed  the  natural  langjuage  of  fnb* 
xniflive  miferv,  cont6rmin|  its  in- 
tention to  tiie  prefent  fortune, 
and  calmly  ending  its  purpoib 
in  death. 

With-n 
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Within  the  earth  ;  and  therein  laid,  there  lies 
ITwo  kinfmen,  digg'd  their  Graves  with  weeping  eyes. 
Would  not  this  ill  do  well  ?— .Well,  well,  I  fee 
[  talk  but  idly,  and  you  mock  at  me. 

[North,  advances^ 
Vf  oft  mighty  Prince,  my  lord  Northumberland^ 
What  fays  King  Bolingbroie  f  will  his  Majefty 
Give  Richard  leave  to  live,  till  Richard  die  / 
You  make  a  leg,  and  Bolingbroh  fays,  ay. 

North.  My  lord,  in  the  bafc  court  he  doth  attend 
To  fpeak  with  you,  may*t  pleafe  you  to  come  down. 

IL^Rich.  Down,  down  I  come ;  like  glift'ring  Phaelon^ 
Wajiting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades. 

[North,  retires  to  Bol. 
In  the  bafe  court?  bafe  court,  where  Kings  grow  bafc. 
To  come  at  traitors'  Calls,4nd  do  them  grace. 
In  the  bafe  court  come  down  ?  down,  coxurt ;  down,  King ; 
For  Night-owls  fhriek,  where  morunting  Larks  fliould 
fing. 

BoUng.  What  fays  his  Majefly  ? 

North.  Sorrow,  and  grief  of  Heart, 
Makes  him  fpeak  foddly,  like  a  frantick  Man ; 

[Richard  comes  to  thtm. 
Yet  is  he  come. 

Baling.  Stand  all  apart, 
And  (hew  fair  duty  to  bis  Majefty. 
My  gracious  lord [Kneels. 

K^  Rich.  Fair  eoufin,  you  debafe  your  princely  knee, 
To  make  the  bafe  earth  proud  with  kifCng  it. 
Mc  rither  had,  my  heart  might  feel  your  love, 
Than  my  unpleas'd  eye  fee  your  courtefie. 
Up,  eoufin,  up ;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know. 
Thus  high  at  Icaft,  although  your  knee  be  low. 

[Touching  his  own  head. 

BoUng.  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  own. 

K.  Rich.  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours,  and  all. 

Boling.  So  far  be  mine,  my  moft  redoubted  lord, 
As  my  true  fervicc  (hall  deferve  your  love. 

F  2  K.  Rich 
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K.  Rick  Well  you  dcferrc— ITicy  well  deferrc  to 
have. 
Thai  know  the  ftrong'ft  and  fureft  way  to  get. 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand ;  nay,  dry  your  eyes ; 
Tears  flhiew  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies. 
Coufin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father. 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  PU  give,  and  willing  too ; 
For  do  we  muft,  what  force  will  have  us  do. 
Set  on  towards  London.     Coufln,  is  it  fo  ? 

BoJin^.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Ricb.Tlicn  I  mud  not  fay,  no.    [Flourijb.  Exeunt. 

SCENE    vn. 

A  Garden,  in  the  ^eerCs  Court. 

Enter  ^een  and  two  La£es. 

'J^^^».TT  THAT  fport  (hall  we  devife  here  in  thii 

W  garden. 

To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  ? 

Lady.  Madam,  well  play  at  bowls. 

^een.  'Twill  make  me  think,  the  world  is  full  of 
rubs, 
And  that  my  fortune  runs  agamft  the  bias. 

Lady.  Madam,  we'll  dance. 

^een.  My  legs  can  keep  no  meafure  in  delight. 
When  my  poor  heart  no  meafure  keeps  in  grie£ 
Therefore  no  dancing,  girl ;  fomc  other  fport. 

Lady.  Madam,  we'll  tell  tales. 

^een.  Of  fonrow,  or  of  joy  ? 

Lady.  Of  either,  Madam. 

^een.  Of  neither,  girl. 
^For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting. 
It  doth  remember  me  the  more  of  forrow ; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had, 
\i  adds  more  forrow  to  my  want  of  joy. 

4  For 
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hat  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat, 

vrhat  I  want,  it  boots  not  to  complaia: 

/.  Madam,  FU  fing. 

'en.  'Tis  well,  that  thou  haft  caufe, 

ou  (hould'ft  pleafe  me  better,  would^ft'thoa  weep. 

fy.  I  could  weep,  Madam,  would  it  do  you  good. 

en.  And  I  could  weep,  would  weeping  do  me 

good, 
ever  borrow  any  tear  of  thee, 
ly,  here  comes  the  Gardiners. 
lep  into  the  fliadow  of  thefe  trees; 
''retchednefs  unto  a  row  o(  pins, 

Enter  a  Gardiner^  and  two  Servants. 

1  talk  of  State}  for  every  one  doth  fo, 
nft  a  Change ;  woe  is  fore-run  with  woe. 

[J^een  and  Ladies  retire, 
d.  Go,  bind  thou  up  yond  d;  ngling  Apricots, 
I,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  Sire 
with  oppreffion  of  their  prodigal  weight. 


wift  a  Change  \  tjooe  is 
r-riat  njoitb  WOE.]  But 
s  there,  in  the  Gardiners' 
of  State,  for  matter  of 
woe  ?  Befides,  this  is  in- 
ir  zSmitHCi,  bat  proves 
lifflple  one.  I  (appoie 
re  wrote, 

e  iifirt'Tun  'with  mocks, 
as  ibme  meaning  in  it ; 
lifies,  that,  when  great 
;  on  the  decline,  their 
take  advanuee  of  their 
,  and  treat  them  with- 
lony.  And  this  we  find 
le  cafe  in  the  following 
It  the  Editors  were  fcek- 
.  rhime.  Tho'  had  they 
fb  impatient  they  would 
nd  it  gixigled  to  what 

F 


followed,  tho'  it  did  not  to  what 
went  before.  Wa  a  % u eton. 
There  is  no  need  of  any  emen- 
dation. The  poet,  according  to 
the  common  do6hine  of  progno- 
flication,  fuppoles  deje^ion  to 
foreran  calamity,  and  a  kingdom 
to  be  filled  with  rumours  c?  ibr- 
row  when  any  great  diiaftcr  is 
impending.  The  fenfe  it  that» 
fubhck  tvih  art  akwtr^i  frifig* 
nified  by  fubiUk  fenjii/tnefi^  tmd 
plaxntvve  cotiFverfatiem,  The  con* 
ceit  of  rhvming  moch  with  itfri" 
cecksj  which  I  hope  Skakejpean 
knew  better  how  to  fpell,  ihows 
that  the  commentator  was  re- 
folved  not  to  let  his  conjeAure 
fall  for  want  of  any  fupporc  that 
he  could  give  it. 

3  Gilt 
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Give  fome  fupportance  to  the  bending  twigs. 
<jO  thou,  and,  like  an  executioner. 
Cut  oflF  the  heads  of  too-faft-growing  fprays. 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  Common-wealth ; 
All  mud  be  even  in  our  Government. 
Y9U  thus  imploy'd,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noifom  weeds,  that  without  profit  fuck 
The  foil's  fertility  from  wholfom  flowers. 

Serv.  Why  Ihould  we,  in  the  corapafs  of  a  pale. 
Keep  Jaw,  and  form,  and  due  proportion. 
Shewing,  as  in  a  model,  a  firm  ftate  '  i 
When  our  Sea-walled  garden,  the  whole  Land, 
Is  full  of  weeds,  her  faireft  flowers  choakM  up, 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprun'd,  her  hedges  ruin'd^ 
Her  knots  diforder'd,  and  her  wholfom  herbs 
Swarming  with  Caterpillars  i 

Gard.  Hold  thy  peace. 
He,  that  hath  fufferM  this  diforder'd  Spring, 
Hath  now  himfelf  met  with  the  Fall  of  leaf; 
The  weeds,  that  his  broad  fpreading  leaves  did  fhelter. 
That  feem'd,  in  eating  him,  to  hold  him  up  ; 
Arc  puU'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  BoUngbroke ; 
I  mean,  the  Earl  of  Wiltjhlre,  Bujhy^  Green. 

Serv.  What,  are  they  dead? 

Gard.  They  are, 
And  BoUngbroke  hath  feizM  the  wafteful  King. 
What  pity  is't,  that  he  had  not  fo  trimm'd 
And  dreft  his  Land,  as  we  this  Garden  drcfs. 
And  wound  the  bark,  the  Ikin,  of  our  fruit-trees  j 
Left,  being  over  proud  with  fap  and  blqod. 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itfelf ; 
|iad  he  done  fo  to  great  and  growing  men, 
They  might  have  liv'd  to  bear,  and  he  to  taftc. 
Their  fruits  of  duty.    All  fuperfluous  branches 

5  '^—ov'kfrmjlate?]    How    firm?  Wc ihould  read, 
could  he  fay  ours  when  he  imme-  ■         Kj^rmJtaU^ 

<luudy  fabjoins^  that  it  was  in-  Warburtoh. 

We 
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JVc  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live ; 
lad  he  done  fo»  himfelf  had  borne  the  Crown, 
VTiich  wade  and  idle  hours  have  quite  thrown  down.' 

Serv.  What,  think  you  then,   the  King  fhall  be 
deposed  ? 

Gard.  Dcprcft  he  is  s^Iready;  anddepos'd, 
ris  doubted,  he  will  be.    Leners  laft  night 
'ame  to  a  dear  frieqd  of  the  Duke  of  Torkt 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

^een.  Oh,  I  am  preft  tq  death,  through  want  of 
fpeaking. 
rhou  AdajiCs  likenefs,  fet  to  drefs  this  garden, 
low  dares  thy  tongue  found  this  unpleafing  news  ? 
Vhat  Eve^  what  Serpent  hath  fuggeftcd  thee. 
To  make  a  fecond  Fall  of  curfed  man  ? 
iVhy  doft  thou  fay.  King  Richard  is  deposed? 
)ar'ft  thou,  thou  little  better  Thing  than  earth, 
)i?ine  his  downfal  ?  fay,  where,  when,  and  how 
llam'ft  thou  by  thefe  ill  tidings  ?  Speak,  thou  wretch. 

Gard,  Pardon  me.  Madam.    Little  joy  have  I 
To  breathe  thefe  news ;  yet,  what  I  fay,  is  true. 
Ling  Richard^  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold 
)f  Bolingbroke ;  their  fortunes  both  are  weigh'd  j 
a  your  Lord^s  Scale  is  nothing  but  himfelf, 
^nd  fome  few  Vanities  that  make  him  light ; 
lut  in  the  Balance  of  great  Bolingbroke^ 
iefides  himfelf,  are  all  the  Englijb  Peers, 
^nd  with  that  odds  he  weighs  King  Richard  down. 
^oft  you  to  London^  and  you'll  find  it  fo ; 
fpeak  no  more,  than  every  one  doth  know. 

^lieen.  Nimble  Mifchance,  that  art  fo  light  of  foot, 
)oth  not  thy  Embaffage  belong  to  me  ? 
^nd  am  I  laft,  that  know  it  ?  oh,  thou  think'fl 
To  ferve  me  laft,  that  I  may  longeft  keep 
rhy  forrow  in  my  breaft.     Come,  ladies,  go; 
To  meet,  at  Landon^  London^ $  King  in  woe. 
irVhat,  was  I  born  to  this  ?  that  my  fad  Look 
JliQuld  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke  ? 

F  4  Gard'ner, 


fi        k:  I  N  G     R  I  C  H  A  R  D     U; 

Gard'ner,  for  telling  me  thcfe  news  of  woe, 
I  would,  the  plants  ,  thou  graft'ft,  may  Hcvcr  grow. 

{^Exeunt,  ^een  and  La£eu 
Gard.  Poor  Queen,  fo  that  thy  ftate  might  be  no 
worfe, 
I  would  my  ikill  were  fubjcft  to  thy  Curfc. 
Here  did  ftie  drop  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  place, 
rU  fct  a  bank  of  Rue,  four  herb  of  grace  \ 
Rue,  cv'n  for  ruth,  here  ftiortly  ihall  be  feen, 
in  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  Queen. 

\ExeuntXjard.  and Serv. 


A  C  T    IV.      SCENE     I. 
//z    LONDON. 

Enter y  as  Jo  the  Parliament^  Bolingbrokc,  Aumerle, 
Northumberland,  Percy,  Fitzwater,  Surry,  Biflfop 
^  Carlifle,  ^6^(?/ ^Weftmiufter,  Herald^  Officers^ 
and  Bagot. 

BOLINGBROKE. 

GALL  Bagot  forth  :  now  freely  fpeak  thy  miod ; 
What  thou  doft  know  of  noble  Glo^fter^s  death ; 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  King,  and  who  pcrforra'd 
The  bloody  office  of  his  timelefs  end  ^ 

Bagot.  Then  fet  before  my  face  the  lord  Aumerle. 
BoTing.  Coufin,  (land  forth,  and  look  upon  that  man. 
Bagot.  My  Lord  Aumerle^  I  know  your  daring  tongue 
Scorns  to  unfay,  what  it  hath  once  delivered. 
In  that  dead  time  when  Glo'fler^s  death  was  plotted. 


ThiJ  execration  ot  ;he  queen  if 
ibmewbat  ludicrous,  and  anfuit- 
able  to  her  condition ;  the  gar- 
dener's reflexion  if  better  adapted 
to  the  (late  both  of  his  mind  and 
hif  fortune,    Mr.  Pofcy  who  haf 


been  throughout  this  play  very 
diligent  to  rejed  what  he  did 
not  like,  has  yet,  I  know  not 
why,  fpared  the  laft  lines  of  tais 

aa. 

^  ■  his  timclcrs  endJ\ 

Ttmelffi  for  imtlmtly.        Wa  a  B . 

I  heard 
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I  heard  yoa  fay,  **  Is  not  my  arm  of  length, 
"  That  rcacheth  from  the  reftful  Engl^  Court 
**  As  far  as  Calais  to  my  uncle's  head  ?'* 
Amongft  much  other  talk  that  very  time, 
I  heard  you  fav,  **  You  rather  had  refiife 
^  The  oSer  of  an  hundred  thoufand  crowns, 
•*  Than  Bolingbroh  return  to  England;  adding, 
*'  How  bled  this  Land  would  be  in  this  your  CouCa's 
«  death.'* 

jium.  Princes,  and  noble  Lords, 
What  anfwer  (hall  I  make  to  this  bafe  man  ? 
Shall  I  fo  much  diflionour  my  fair  ftars  \ 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chaftifement  ? 
Either  I  muft,  or  haye  mine  honour  foil'd 
With  the  attainder  of  his  fland'rous  lips. 
There  is  my  Gage,  the  manual  feal  of  death, 
That  marks  thee  out  for  hell.     Thou  lieft. 
And  I'll  maintain  what  thou  haft  faid,  is  falfe, 
in  thy  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  bafe 
To  ftain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  fword. 

Boling.  Bagot^  forbear ;  thou  (halt  not  take  it  up.' 

Aum.  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  beft 
In  all  this  prefence  that  hath  mov'd  me  fa" 

Fitzw.  If  that  thy  valour  ftand  on  fympathies  », 


•  ^-^^^jHf  fair  tTAftS,]  I 
rather  think  it  fhoald  be  stem, 
he  being  of  cbe  royal  blood. 

Warburtok. 
I  think  the  prefent  reading  un* 
exceptkniahle.  The  hirtb  is  ibp- 
pofej  to  be  influenced  by  the 
^ars^  therefore  ooi  authour  with 
\nh  ufual  licence  takes  ftars  for 
kirtb. 

•  If  that  thy  *va!our  ftand  on 
ffmpaihiiul  Here  is  a  tranf- 

lated  fenie  much  harfher  than 
that  of  ftars  explained  in  the  fore- 
£oing  note.  AumirU  has  chal- 
lenged Bagot  with  Ibme  hefita- 
tioo,  ai  not  being  his  equal,  and 


therefore  one  whom,  according 
to  the  rules  of  chivalry,  he  was 
not  obliged  to  fight,  as  a  nobler 
life  was  not  to  &  ibked  in  duel 
igiunft  a  bafer.  Fltvwater  theii 
throws  down  his  ^age  a  fltdge 
of  batde,  and  tells  him  that  if 
he  fiands  upon  jS^fathieSf  that 
is,  upon  equality  tf  hUo^,  the 
combat  is  now  offered  him  by  a 
man  of  rank  not  ioferiour  to  his 
own.  Sympathy  is  an  affeSlion  in- 
cident at  once  to  two  fcbj-ft?. 
This  community  of  affeftion  im- 
plies a  likenefs  or  equality  of  na^ 
turtf  and  thence  our  poet  tranC 
Icrrcd  the  term  to  equality  of  blood* 

There 
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There  is  my  G^gc,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine. 

By  th^t  fair  Sun,  that  (hews  me  where  thou  ftand'ff, 

I  heard  thee  fay,  and  vauntingly  thou  fpak*ft  it. 

That  thou  wert  caufe  of  noble  Glo*Jler*s  death. 

If  thou  deny'ft  it,  twenty  times  thou  lieft ; 

And  I  will  turn  thy  falihood  to  thy  heart, 

Where  it  wa^  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point  ■• 

ylum.  Thou  dar'ft  not,  coward,  live  to  fee  the  day. 

Fitzw.  Now,  by  my  foul,  I  would  it  were  this  hour. 

Aunt.  Fitzwatery  thou  art  damn'd  to  hell  for  this. 

Percy.  Awnerlfy  thou  lieft;  his  honour  is  a$  truc» 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjuft ; 
And  that  than  art  fo,  there  I  throw  my  Gage 
To  prove  it  on  thee,  to  th'  extre-ameft  point 
Of  mortal  breathing.    Seize  it,  if  thou  dar*fL 

Aum.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  oS^ 
And  never  brandiih  more  revengeful  fteel 
Over  the  gUttenpg  helmet  of  my  foe. 

*  Another  LorcL  I  take  the  earth  to  the  like,  forfw(Hi3( 
Aumerle^ 
And  fpur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  may  be  hoJlow'd  in  thy  treach'rous  ear 
From  fin  to  fin.    Here  is  my  honour's  pawn. 
Engage  it  to  the  tryal,  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Ami.  Who  fets  me  elfe  ?  by  heav'n,  Til  throw  at  alL 
I  have  a  ihoufand  fpirits  in  my  breaft. 
To  anfwer  twenty  thoufand  fuch  as  you. 

Surry.   My  Lord  Fitzwater^  I  remember  well 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 

Fitzw.  I^y  Lord,  'tis  true ;  you  were  in  prefence  then ; 

my  rifitr^s  f&tHt,]    was  not  feen  in  ErtglaMd  tdi  twQ 


SMe/Piare  dcferts  the  manners 
of  the  age  in  which  his  drama  is 
placed  very  often,  without  ne- 
ce£ity  or  advantage.  The  edge 
of  a  fword  had  ferved  his  pur- 
pofe  as  well  as  tht  feint  rfa  ra- 
fioTt  and  he  had  then  efcaped 
the  impropriety  of  giving  the 
Ettglijb  nobles  a  weapon  which 


centuries  afterwards. 

•  Thisfpeech  I  have  reftored 
from  the  firli  edition  in  hum- 
ble imiution  of  former  editors, 
though,  1  believe,  againd  ihc 
mind  of  the  authour.  For  tht 
tarih  I  fuppofe  we  Ibould  read^ 
tiy  oatb. 

And 


KING    RICHARD    IL         75 

And  you  can  witnefs  with  me,  this  is  true. 

Surry.  As  falfc,  by  hea?\  as  heav'n  itfelf  is  tftjc, 

Fitzw.  Surry,  thou  lieft. 

Surry.  Diflionourable  boy,  • 
That  Lie  (hall  lye  fo  heavy  on  my  fword, 
That  it  fhill  render  vengeance  and  revenge 
Till  thou  the  lie-giver,  and  that  Lie,  reft 
In  earth  as  quiet,  as  thy  father's  fculL 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  mine  honour's  pawn ; 
Engage  it  to  the  tryal,  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Fitz.  How  fondly  doft  thou  fpur  a  forward  horfe  ? 
If  I  dare  cat,jor  drink,  or  breathe,  or  live, 
*  I  dare  meet  Surry  in  a  wildemefs, 
And  fpit  upon  him,  whilft  I  fay,  he  lies, 
And  lies,  and  lies.     There  is  my  bond  of  faith, 
To  tie  thee  to  my  ftrong  correftion. 
As  I  intend  to  thrive '  in  this  new  world, 
Aum^rJe  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal. 
Beiides  I  heard  the  baniih'd  Norfolk  fay. 
That  thou,  AumerUy  didft  fend  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  npble  Duke  at  Calais. 

Aum.  Some  honeft  chriftian  truft  me  with  a  gagr. 
That  Norfolk  lies.     Here  do  I  throw  down  this. 
If  he  may  be  repealed,  to  try  his  honour. 

Bating.  Thcfe  Differences  Ihall  all  reft  under  gage. 
Till  Norfolk  1?€  rcpcalM ;  repealM  he  fliall  be, 
And,  though  mine  enemy,  reftor'd  again 
To  all  his  Signiories ;  when  he's  returned, 
Againft  Aumerle  we  will  enforce  his  tryal. 

Carl.  That  honourable  day  (hall  ne'er  be  fcen. 
Many  a  time  hath  baniih'd  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jcffu  Chrift,  in  glorious  chriftian  field 

*  /  dare  mat  Sarry  in  a  nml-         '  In  this  »«v  w«^^>]     In  this 

Jirmfs^     I  dare  meet  him  world  where  I  have  jull  begua 

where  do  Help  can  be  had  by  me  to  be  an  adtor.     Surry   hai,  a 

agaioll  him.     So  in  Macbeth^  few    Lines    above,  caiied  him 

— ^  O  he  alive  agaln^  boy. 


Jnd  dare  me  to  the  dejert  imth 
thyfword. 


Stream- 
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Streaminc:  the  Enfign  of  the  chriflian  Crofs^ 
Againft  black  Pagans,  Turks,  and  Saracens : 
Then,  toil'd  with  works  of  war,  retired  himietf 
To  Italy,  and  there  at  Venice  gave 
His  body  to  that  pleafant  Country's  earth, 
Ard  his  pure  foul  unto  hi&  captain  Chrift, 
Under  whofe  Colours  he  had  fought  fo  long, 

Bo/ing.  Why,  Bifhop,  ja  Norfolk  dead? 

CarL.  Sure  as  I  live,  my  lord. 

Bolmg.  Sweet  peace  conduft  his  foul 
To  th*  bofom  of  good  Abraham! '-^lA)r6%  appcaJants^ 
Your  differences  (hall  all  reft  under  gage. 
Till  we  aflign  ycu  to  your  days  of  tryal. 

S    C   E    N   E     U. 
Enter  York. 

York.  Great  Duke  of  Lancajlery  I  come  to  thee 
From  plumc-pluckt  Richard^  who  with  willing  fooi 
Adopts  thee  Heir,  and  his  high  Scepter  yields 
To  the  Pofleffion  of  thy  royal  hand. 
Afcend  his  Throne,  defcending  now  from  him, 
«  And  long  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  Fourth! 

Boll  fig.  In  God's  name,  Til  afcend  the  regal  thcooes^ 

CarL  Marry,  heav'n  forbid ! 
Worft  in  this  royal  prefence  may  I  fpeak, 
*  Yet  beft  befeeming  me  to  fpeak  the  truth* 
Would  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  prefence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  noble  Richard]  then  true  Noblenefs  would 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  fo  foul  a  wrong. 
What  Subjeft  can  give  Sentence  on  his  King  ? 
And  who  (its  here,  that  is  not  Richard^ s  Subjeft  ? 
Thieves  are  not  judgM,  but  they  are  by  to  hear. 
Although  apparent  Guilt  be  feen  in  them. 

♦  Yet  beft  befeeming  mt  to  J^eai  the  trutb. 

the  tnub,']      It   might   be    But  I  do  oot  think  it  is  priotcd 
read  more  gnunmuticaliy,  otherwise    than   as    ShukeJ^art 

Tit  ^^/ bciccms  lime  to  Jheak    wrote  it. 

And 
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*    And  (hall  the  Figure  of  (iod's  Majelly, 
tlis  Captain,  Steward,  Deputy  eleft, 
-Anointed,  crownM,  and  planted  many  years, 
Sc  judg*d  by  fubjeft  and  inferior  breath, 
-^Vnd  he  himfelf  not  prefect?  oh,  forbid  it! 
"XTiat,  in  a  chriftiaa  climate,  fouls  refined 
Sliould  (hew  fo  heinous,  black,  obfcene  a  deed 
I    fpeak  to  Subjefls,  and  a  Subieft  fpcaks, 
S^rr'd  up  by  heav*n,  thus  boldly  for.  his  King. 
^^y  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  King, 
t^  a  foul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  King. 
;^^nd  if  you  crown  him,  let  me  prophefie, 
"^-Thc  blood  of  Englijh  fliall  manure  the  ground, 
'^?\.nd  future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  aft: 
t^eace  lha:ll  go  flecp  with  Turks  and  Infidels, 
^Vnd  in  this  feat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
Slall  kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind,  confound". 
Ciifordtfr,  horror,  fear  and  mutiny 
^:3^3iall  here  inhabit,  and  this  Land  be  called 
^Thc  field  of  Golgotha^  and  dead  men's  fculls. 
CUh,  if  you  rear  this  honfe  againft  thiS  houfc, 
r  t  will  the  wofuUeft  divifion  prove, 
'X^hat  ever  fell  upon  this  curfed  earth. 
Prevent,  refill  it,  let  it  not  be  fo, 
^-•tft  children's  children  cry  againft  you,  woe. 

North.  Well  have  you  argued,  Sir  j  and  for  your 
pains, 
Of  capital  treafon  we  arrcft  you  here. 
My  lord  of  Weflmxnflery  be  it  your  charge, 
ToJccep  him  Mely  till  his  day  of  trial  \ 

May'c 

'  Andjbatt  the  fpin,  fcc.]  It  muft  be  obfcrvcd  that  the  Poet 

Here   is    another     proof    that  intends  from   the   beginning  to 

^  aathoor   did   not  learn  In  the  end  to  exhibit  this  biihop  a» 

Cng  Jameis  conrt  his  elevated  brave,  pious,  and  venerable. 
WtiOMOf  the  right  of  kings.     I  *  His  day  of  trial,] 

fa»w  not   any  flatterer  of  the  After   this    line,    whatever  fbl- 

Sinarts  who  has  exprefled  this  lows,  almofl  to  the  end  of  the 

dodrine  in  fnoch  Wronger  terms.  A£l,  containing  the  whole  pro- 

ccff 
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May't  pleafe  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  Common's  fuit  ? 
Bo/ing.  Fetch  hither  Richard^  that  in  common  vicMT 

He  may  furrender.    So  we  fhali  proceed 

Without  fufpicion. 

Tori.  I  will  be  his  coHduft.  J^Ex-it^ 

Bo/ing.  Lords,  you  that  here  arc  under  our  Arre£l» 

Procurd  your  fureties  for  ydur  days  of  anfwcn 

Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love, 

And  little  looked  for  at  ydur  helpitig  hands. 


SCENE    UL 
Enter  King  Richard,  and  York* 

K.  Rich.  Alack,  why  am  I  fent  for  to  a  King« 
Before  I  have  (hook  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd  ?  I  hardly  yet  have  leam'd 
T'  Infinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee. 
Give  forrow  leave  a-while,  to  tutor  me 
To  this  fubmiilion.    Yet  I  well  remember 
^  The  favours  of  thefe  men :  were  they  not  mine  ^ 
Did  they  not  fometime  cry,  all  hail!  to  me  ? 
So  Judas  did  to  Chri/i ;  but  he,  in  twelve. 
Found  truth  in  all,  but  one  i  h  in  twelve  thoufai^.^« 
none. 

God  fave  the  King ! will  no  man  fay,  Amenf 

Am  I  both  prieft  and  clerk  ?  well  then.  Amen. 
God  fave  the  King,  although  I  be  not  he ; 
And  yet,  Amen,  if  hefiv'n  do  think  him  me. 
To  do  what  fervice,  am  I  fent  for  hither  ? 

Tork.  To  do  that  office  of  thine  own  good  willf 
Which  tired  Majefty  did  make  thee  offer. 
The  Refignation  of  thy  State  and  Crown, 


cefs  of  dethroning  and  debafing 
King  Richards  was  added  after 
the  firil  edition  of  1508,  and 
before  the  fecond  of  1615. 
Part  of  the  addition  it  proper, 
and  part  might  have  been  for- 


bom  without  mach  lofi.  The  an- 
thour,  I  fuppoie,  intended  to 
make  a  very  movbg  fcene. 

'  The  /av9Mrs.}     The    cwrtr* 
tatanctSM  thtfeatunu 

K.  Rich, 
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.  Rich.  Give  me  the  Crowa Here,  coufiii, 

feize  the  Crown, 
e,  on  this  fide,  my  hand ;  on  that  fide>  thine. 
r  is  this  golden  Crown  like  a  deep  well^ 
t  owes  two  buckets,  filling  one  another  j 
le  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  air, 
other  down,  unfcen  and  full  of  water ; 
t  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  I  ; 
iking  my  griefs,  whiift  you  mount  up  on  high; 
7/ing.  I  thought  you  had  been  willing  to  refign; 
.  Rich.  My  Crown,  I  amj  but  ftill  my  griefs  arc 

mine; 
may  my  Glories  and  my  State  depofc, 
not  my  griefs ;  ftill  am  1  King  of  thofe. 
oiing.  Part  of  your  Cares  you  give  mc  with  your 

Crown. 
.  Rich.  Your  cares  fet  up,  do  not  pluck  my  cares 

down, 
care,  is  loft  of  care,  by  old  care  done  ^ ; 
r  care,  is  gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won. 
cares  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away ; 
Y  tend  the  Crown,  yet  ftill  with  me  they  ftay. 
olln^.  Arc  you  contented  to  refign  the  Crown  ? 
,  Rich.  Ay,  no ; — no,  ay ;— for  I  muft  nothing  be ; 
refore  no  no ;  for  I  refign  to  thee. 
,  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myfelf ; 
e  this  heavy  weight  from  off" my  head; 
this  unwieldy  Scepter  from  my  hand; 
pride  of  kingly  fway  from  out  my  heart ; 


'J^e  emptier  ever  JandngJ] 
is  a  coinparii'oQ  not  eafily 
modatcd  to  the  fabjed, 
/eiy  naturally  introduced, 
be^  part  is  this  line,  in 
he  makes  the  ufurper  the 
bucket. 

\iy  care 9  is  lojl  of  care,  by 
Id  care  done  ;]  Shakefpcare 
obfcurcs   his  meaning  by 


playing  with  (bunds.  Richard 
ieems  to  fay  here,  that  his  tares 
are  not  made  Ufs  by  the  increefi  of 
Bolinebroke^s  cares^  for  this  rca- 
ibn,  that  his  care  is  the  lofs  of 
care^  his  grief  is,  that  his  re«il 
cares  are  at  an  end,  by  the  cefpa- 
tion  of  the  care  ta  <which  he  had 
been  accuftamed* 

With 
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.  With  mine  own  tears  I  wafh  away  *  tny  Balm ; 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  Crown ; 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  (acred  State ; 
With  mine  own  breath  releafe  all  duteous  oaths  | 
All  pomp  and  Majefty  1  do  forfwear; 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego; 
My  afts,  decrees,  and  ftatutes  I  deny ; 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  that  are  broke  to  me ! 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke,  are  made  to  thee! 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  griev'd, 
\And  thou  with  all  pleas'd,  that  haft  all  atehiev'd ! 
Long  may'ft  thou  live  in  Richard's  Seat  to  fit. 
And  foon  lye  Richar^d  in  an  earthy  pit ! 
God  fave  King  Hcnry^  unking'd  Richard  fays. 
And  fend  him  many  years  of  fun-ftiinc  days ! 
What  more  remains  ? 
.    North.  No  more ;  but  that  you  read 
Thefe  accufations,  and  thefe  grievous  crimes 
Committed  by  your  perfon,  and  your  followers, 
Againft  the  State  and  Profit  of  this  Land : 
That,  by  confeffing  them,  the  fouls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily  deposed. 

K.  Rich.  Muft  I  do  fo  ?  and  muft  I  ravel  out 
My  weav'd-up  follies  ?  Gentle  Northumberland^ 
If  thy  offences  were  upon  record, 
Would  it  not  fliame  thee,  in  fo  fair  a  troop, 
To  read  a  lefture  of  them  ?  *  if  thou  would'ft. 
There  fhould'ft  thou  find  one  heinous  article, 
Containing  the  depofing  of  a  ^ing ; 
And  cracking  the  ftrong  warrant  of  an  oath, 
Marked  with  a  blot,  damn'd  in  the  book  of  heaven. 
Nay,  all  'of  you,  that  ftand  and  look  upon  me, 
Whilft  that  my  wretchednefs  doth  bait  myfelf, 
Though  fome  of  you  mthPi/ate  walh  your  hands. 
Shewing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  you  Pi/ates 

»  My  Balm.]  The  oil  of  con-  ^  If  thou  wouWft.  That  if, 
fccration.  He  has  mentioDed  it  if  thoa  would'il  read  over  a  \\& 
bctbrc.  of  thy  own  deeds. 

Have 
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here  delivcr'cl  me  to  my  ibw^r  Crois^ 

«r3ter  cannot  walk  away  your  fid. 

^tb.  My  lord,  difpatch;  feed  d*cr  thcffe  articles. 

Rich.  Mine  eyes  are  full  bf  tears,'  I  cannot  fee  j 

^et  falt-water  blinds  them  not  fo  much, 

ley  can  fee  ^  a  Sort  of  traitbrs  here. 

if  I  tiim  mine  eyes  upon  myfelf^^ 

myfcif  a  traitor  with  the  reft ; 

have  given  here  iriy  foul^  confent, 

deck  the  pompous  body  of  a  King ; 

Glory  bafe,  a  Sovereign  a  flave ; 

.  Majefty,  a  fubje£^ ;  State,  a  peafant. 

'•/A.  My  lord — — ^ 

Rich.  No  lord  of  thine^  thou  haught-infulting 

man; 
10  mail's  krrd,  I  have  nc^  Name,  do  Title ; 
lot  that  Name  was  giv'n  me  at  the  Font, 
is  ufiirpM.    Alack,  the  heavy  day, 
I  have  wdrd  fo  many  winters  Out, 
enow  not  now,  what  name  td  call  myfelf ! 
iat  I  were  u  mdckery-King  of  fnow, 
ing  before  the  Sun  of  BoUrigbroke^ 
elt  myfcif  aWay  in  water-drops ! 
King,— great  King,— and  yet  ncft  greatly  gckxJ, 
my  word  be  fterling  yet  ill  England,  [To  Boling* 
command  a  mirror  nither  ftraight, 
it  may  (heW  me  \Vhat  a  face  I  have, 
it  is  bankrupt  df  his  Majeily, 
(jn&.  Go  fome  of  ydu,  and  fetch  a  lookihg^glafs: 
rth.  Read  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  ^lafs  doih 

come. 
Rich.  Fiend,  thou  tdrment'ft  me,  ere  1  Cpait  to 

hell, 
ling.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northumberland. 

Sort]  Afmh  ^  C9fnpdf^    J^rt  in  this  fepfe  was,  perhaps, 

WaiburTon.     Waller, 
;  laft  who  ufcd  the  word         AionofltiJ!y'ff;epherJspri've. 

)I..IV.  G  North. 
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North.  The  Commons  will  not  then  be  fatisfyy. 

K.  Rich.  They  fliall  be  fatisfy'd ;  Fll  read  enough^ 
When  I  do  fee  the  very  Book,  indeed, 
Where  all  my  fins  are  writ,  and  that's  myfelf. 

Enter  One^  loith  a  Glafs. 

Give  me  that  Glafs,  and  therein  will  I  read. 

—No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  ?  hath  Sorrow  ftruck 

So  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine, 

And  made  no  deeper  wounds  ?  oh,  flatt'ring  Glafs^ 

IJke  to  my  Followers  in  profperity. 

Thou  doft  beguile  me.     Was  this  face,  the  face 

That  every  day  under  his  houfhold  roof 

Did  keep  ten  thoufand  men  ?  was  this  the  face, 

Thar,  like  the  Sun,  did  make  beholders  wink  ? 

Is  this  the  face,  which  fac'd  fo  many  follies, 

That  was  at  laft  out-fac'd  by  Bolingbroke  ? 

A  brittle  Glory  fhineih  in  this  face ; 

[Dajhes  the  Glafs  againfl  the  Grounds 
As  brittle,  as  the  glory,  is  the  face ; 
For  there  it  is,  crackt  in  an  hundricd  fliivers. 
Mark,  filent  King,  the  Moral  of  this  fport ; 
How  foon  my  forrow  hath  deftroy'd  my  face. 

Boling.  The  fliadow  of  your  forrow  hath  dcftroy'd 
The  ftiadow  of  your  face. 

K.  Rich.  Say  that  again. 
The  (hadow  of  my  forrow !  ha,  let's  fee ; 
'Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within ; 
And  thefe  external  manners  of  laments 
Are  merely  Ihadows  to  the  unfeen  griefi 
That  fwells  with  filence  in  the  tortur'd  foul ; 
There  lies  the  fubftance.     And  I  thank  thee,  King, 
For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giv*ft 
Me  caufe  to  wail,  but  teacheft  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  caufe.     I'll  beg  one  boon ; 
And  then  begone,  adl  trouble  you  no  more. 
Shall  1  obtain  it  ? 

BoUng. 
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Name  it,  fair  Cpufin. 
.  Fair  Coufin !  I  am  greater  than  a  King  2 
I  was  a  King,  my  flatterers 
1  but  Subje^s ;  being  now  a  Subjed, 
ing  here  to  my  flatterer  : 
:eat,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 
Yetaflc 

.  And  fliall  I  have  ? 
You  (hall. 

.  Then  give  me  leave  to  goi 
Whither  ? 

.  Whither  you  will,  fo  I  were  from  your  fight- 
Go  fome  of  you,  convey  him  to  the  Tower. 
.  Oh,  good !  convey:  >^ Conveyers  at5 

u  all. 

hm  nimbly  by  a  true  King's  fall.        [Exit. 
On  Wednefday  next  we  folemnly  fet  down 
oation :  lords,  prepare  yourfelvcs. 
x)|  and  lo  be  ready  all. 
7//  but  Abbot  J  Bijbop  of  CzT\}&t  and  Aumcrle* 

SCENE        iV. 

i  woeful  pageant  have  we  here  beheld. 
be  woe's  to  come ;  the  children  yet  unbora 
this  day  as  (harp  to  them  as  thorii '. 
ou  holy  Clergy-men,  is  there  no  Plot, 
Realm  of  this  pernicious  blot. 
Jefore  I  freely  fpeak  my  mind  herein, 
Qot  only  take  the  Sacrament, 

1  ai-e  ye  at!.']     To  fa^s  the  depofed  Princ^,  jugglers 

rm  often  ufed  in  an  wno  rife  with  this  nimble  dexte- 

I  {o  Richard  xxnAtT'  t\tf  By  the  fail  of  a  good  king. 
ere.     Piftol  fays   of        *  Ai  Jhtirf    as    thorn.]     This 

rey  the  wuife  it  call ;  pathetick     denunciation      (hewi 

ey  is  the  word  for  th&t  Shakifpeare  intended  to  im- 

»d,  which  feems  to  prefs  his  auditors  with  diilike  of 

0  here,     Te  are  alU  the  dcpofkl  of  Richard. 

Ga  To 
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*  To  bnry  mine  intents,  but  to  cffcft 

Whatever  I  (hall  happen  to  devife. 

I  fee,  your  brows  arc  fall  of  dircolitent. 

Your  heart*  of  fdrrow,  and  jour  eyes  of  tears. 

Come  home  with  me  to  fupper,  and  Til  lay 

A  Plot,  ttiall  (hew  us  all  a  merry  day  ^       '     [ExeM. ' 


A  C  T    V.      SCENE!. 


j{  Street  in  L  o  N  o  o  h. 
J£nter  ^eetii  and  Ladies. 

(\V  E  E  N. 

THIS  way  the  King  will  copie.:  this  is  tlu:  vay* 
'  To  Julius  Cajar^s  ilUereacd  Tower  j 
To  whofe  ^nt-bofotn  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doomM  a  prifoner,  by  proud  Bolingbroke^ 
*  Here  let  us  reft,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  Refting  for  her  true  King's  Queen. 
Unter  King  Richard,  and  Guards. 
But  foft,  but  fee,  or  rather  do  not  fee,. 
My  fair  rofe  wither ;  yet  look  up ;  behold. 
That  you  in  pity  may  diflblve  to  dew. 
And  wafli  him  frefh  again  with  true-love  tears. 
^  O  thou,  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  ((and, 

[To  K  RichartL 


•  To  bury^  to  conceal  i  to  keep 
fecrit. 

9  In  the  fird  edition  there  is 
no  perfonal  appearance  of  King 
Richard^  fo  that  all  to  the  line 
at  which  he  leaves  the  ftige  was 
iiiierte4  afterv^rards. 

^  To  Julius  C«far's,  &c.]  The 
Tower  ot  Lond^  is  traditionally 


faid  to  htTe  been  the  wnk  «i 
Julius  Oe/ar. 

>  Here    let  us  rtfit    if,    A^] 

Here  refi^  if  atr^  refi  cent  harim 

hete.  MiLTM, 

'  —  O  thou^  the  model  'uahm 

old  Troy  Sd  ftandJ]     Tk 

Queen  ufcs  comparative   tetnu 

Abfolutely.    Inftead  of    fiiying. 

Thci 
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rhou  map  of  honour,  thou  King  Richard^ s  tomb, 
\nd  not  King  Richard  \  thou  moft  beauteous  Inn, 
Whj  ihonld  hard-farour'd  grief  be  lodged  in  thee, 
When  Triumph  is  become  an  alc-houfe  Gueft  ? 

K.  Rich.  *  Jcin  not  with  grief,  fair  Woman,  do  not  fo. 
To  make  my  End  too  fudden.    Learn,  good  foul, 
To  think  our  former  (late  a  happy  dream. 
From  which  awak'd,  the  truth  of  what  we  are 
Shews  us  but  this.     "  I  am  fwom  brother,  Sweet, 
To  grim  Neceffity  ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  keep  a  league  till  death.     Hye  thee  to  France^ 
And  cloifter  thee  in  forae  Religious  Houfe ; 
Oar  holy  lives  muft  win  a  new  world's  Crown, 
Which  our  profane  hours  here  have  ftricken  down. 

^en.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  fliape  and  mind 
Transformed  and  weak  ?  hath  Bolingbroke  deposed 
Thine  intelleft  ?  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart  ? 
Tlie  laon,  dying,  thrufteth  forth  his  paw. 
And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing  elic,  with  rage 
To  be  o'erpower^d;  and  wilt  thou,  pu{Hl-Uke, 
Take  thy  corrcfticm  mildly,  kifs  the  rod. 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  bafe  humility. 
Which  art  a  Lion  aqd  a  King  of  beads  ? 

K.  Rich.  A  King  of  beafts,  indeed— if  aught  but 
beafts, 
I  had  becQ  fiXW  z  happy  King  of  men. 
Good  fofnetime  Queen,  prepare  th^e  hence  (or  France; 
Think,  I  am  dead ;  atui  that  ev'n  here  thou  tak'ft, 


^nt^4^4r^asthe  ground 
on  which  the  magnificeace  o^ 
frcy  was  once  m&d,  (be  faya^ 

OHmpilfemode/pitc. 

TifOM  map  §f  bonmir.  Thoa 
^ure  of  gicamefi. 
■  *  yoin  mi  with  grief ^  Do 
IOC  thoQ  unite  with  griet  againft 
p;  dofior,  by  thir  luldidonlal 
ffmft^  e^aUb  gnef  to  ftrike 


me^ownatcmoe.  Myownp^rt 
of  /brrow  I  can  bear,  bnt  thy 
adi^ion  will  immediately  de- 
ftix)y  me. 

» 1  mm  FwtUrn  hnther^ 

79irimnecejjiiyi ]  1  haire 

reconciled  myfclf  to  neceflity, 
1  am  in  a  flate  of  amity  with 
the  copftnuni  which  I  haw  fiif- 
uined. 


G 


As 
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As  from  my  death-beid,  my  laft  living  Leaye. 

Jn  winter's  tedious  nights  fit  by  the  fire 

With  good  old  folks,  and  let  them  tell  tbce  Talcs 

Of  wpeiFul  ages,  long  ^go  betid ; 

And  ere  thou  bid  good  Night,  to  quit  their  grief  ^ 

Tell  thou  the  lamentable  Fall  of  me, 

And  fend  the  hearers  weeping  tq  jheir  beds. 

For  why  ?  ^  the  fcnfelefs  brands  >vill  fynjpathizc 

The  heayy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue, 

And  in  compafGon  weep  the  ftrd  out ; 

And  fomewilf  mourn  in  aihes,  fome  coal-black. 

J  or  the  dcpofing  of  a  rightful  King. 

SCENE      U. 

Enter  Northumberland  attended. 

North.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke  is  chang^ 
You  muft  to  Pomfrety  not  unto  the  Tower. 
And,  Madam,  there  is  order  ta'en  for  ycJu, 
With  all  fwift-fpeed,  you  muft  away  to  France.  \ 

K.Rich.  Northumberiandy  thou  ladder  wherewithal 
The  mounting  Bolingbroke  afcends  my  Throne^ 
The  tiine  (hall  not  be  many  hours  of 'age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  fin,  gathering  head, 
Shall  break  into  corruption ;  thou  (halt  think, 
Thoughlie  divide  the  Realm,  and  give  thee  half, 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all ; 
And  he  (hall  think,  that  thou,  which  know'ft  the  way 
To  plant  unrightful  Kings,  wilt  know  again. 
Being  ne'er  fo  little  urg'd,  another  way 
'I  o  pluck  him  headlong  from  th'  ufurped  Throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear ; 
That  fear  'to  hate  j  and  hate  turns  one,  or  bbth^ 

*  •^—  toquit  tleir  giief.']  To  fpcech  with  the  fbreeoiog  lin 

retaliate  thtir  mournful  ilories.  and  have  fpared  his  childilb  pratt 

3  Po,.  ^.j^  ? ]    The  about  the  tire. 

^oct  Ihould'  have    ended    (his 
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worthy  danger,  and  defervcd  deach. 

l!fortL  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there's  an  end. 

Take  leave  and  part,  for  you  mud  part  forthwith. 

K.  Rich.  Doubly  divorced  ?  Bad  men,  ye  violate 

two-fold  marriage ;  'twixt  my  crown  and  me ; 

ad  then  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife. 

;t  me  unkifs  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me. 

[To  the  ^een. 

•And  yet  not  fo,  for  with  a  kifs  Hwas  made. 

musy ^Northumberland.    I,  towards  the  North, 

here  fliiv'ring  cold  and  ficknefs  pines  the  clime ; 

y  Queen  to  France,  from  whence,  fet  forth  in  pomp, 

le  came  adprned  hither  like  fwect  May ; 

Bt  back  like  Holloiumas,  or  (horteft  day. 

Sis^^^'  And  muft  we  be  divided  ?  mud  we  part  I 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  Love,  and  heart 
from  heart. 

^en.  Banifli  us  both,  and  fend  the  King  with  me. 

mrth.  That  were  fome  Love,  but  little  Policy. 

^eeh.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 

K.  Rich.  So  two  together  weeping,  make  one  woe. 

^ccp  thou  for  me  in  France ;  1  for  thee  here : 

ater  far  oflf ;  than  near,  be  ne'er  the  near  ♦. 

Q,  count  thy  way  with  fighs,  I  mine  with  groans  : 

^een.  So  longed  way  £all  have  the  longed  moans. 

K.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  dep  Til  groan,  the  way  be- 
ing diort, 

114  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 

^me,  come,  in  wooing  forrow  let's  be  brief; 

ince,  wedding  it,  there  is  fuch  length  in  grief. 

)ne  kifs  fliall  dop  our  mouths,  and  dumbly  part ; 

Tius  give  I  mine,  and  thus  take  I  thy  heart.  \They  kifs, 

*  Better  far  off,  than  near,  he  counties,    ne'er  the  nier,    is,    fo 

iie*er  the  near,^     To  be  w-  maie  no  advance  towards  tbo  good 

w  the  'nigher,  or  as  it  is  com-  dejired. 
looly  fpdcen  in  the  mid  land 

G  4  ^een. 
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^€71.  Give  me  miac  own  s^g^n ;  'were  B6t  good 

To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  tby  heart-  [^|^  ^ig^flf 
So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  be  gone. 
That  I  may  ftrive  to  kill  it  vith  a  groan. 

K.  Rich.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  thi$  fond  delay  * 
Once  more,  adieu ;  the  reft  let  forxow  fay.     \iExcufibt 

SCENE  m. 

The  Dui€.  of  YOKK^s  Talacc 

Enter  York,  and  hU  Dutch^fs^ 

Dutch.  ^  JtY  lord,  you  told  mc,  you  would  tdl  tli5 

iVl  reft. 

When  Weeping  ma4e  you  break  the  ftoty  oflF^ 
pf  our  two  Coufins  coming  into  London^ 

Tori.  Where  did  I  leave? 

Dutch.  At  that  fad  flop,  my  lpr4» 
Where  rude  mif-govern'd  hands,  from  window^tops^ 
Threw  duft  and  rubbifli  on  King  Richard^s  head; 

Tork.  Then,  as  I  faid,  the  Duke,  great  Bolingbn/t^k 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  fteed, 
Which  his  afpiring  Rider  feem'd  to  know, 
With  ilpw,  but  (lately  pace,  kept  on  his  courfe ; 
While  all  tongues  cry'd,  God  fave  thee,  BoUngbrpke  / 
You  wou'd  have  thought,  the  very  windows  Ipakp, 
So  many  greedy  looks  of  young  arid  old 
Through  cafcments  darted  their  defiring  cye» 
Upon  his  vifage ;  and  that  all  the  walls 
With  painted  imagery  had  faid  at  once, 
Jefu^  preferve  thee !  welcome,  BoUngbroke  ! 
Whjlft  he,  from  one  fide  to  the  other  turning, 
^arerheaded,  lower  than  his  proud  fteed*s  neck, 
fiefjpoke  them  thus ;  I  thank  you.  Countrymen  j 
And  thus  ftill  doing,  thus  he  paft  along- 

^  Dutch, 
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D9i€b.  Alas !  poor  Richard^whctt  rU^  he  the  while  ^ 
Tori.  As  in  a  Theatre,  the  eyes  of  men, 
Iftcr  a  well-grac'd  A£h?r  leaves  the  Stage, 
Ktc  idly  bent '  on  him  that  enters  next, 
Thinking  bis  prattle  to  be  tedious :         -  ,.t 

ilyeii  i€i  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men's  eyes 
>id  fcowl  on  Richard}  no  man  cry'd,  God  fave  him ; 
"lo  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home  j 
lut  dufl  was  thrown  upon  his  facred  head ; 
Vhich  with  fuch  gcatie  forrow  he  (hook  off, 
iis  faiCjC  (till  combating  with  tears  and  imileSp 
The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience ; 
rhat  had  not  God,  for  fpme  ftrong  purpofe,  ftcel'd 
rhe  hearts  of  men,  they  muft  perforce  have  mcltedj 
\nd  b^rbarifm  itfelf  have  pitied  him. 
iut  heav'n  hath  a  hand  in  thefe  events. 
To  whofe  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 
lo  Bolingbrike  are  we  fworn  SubjeAs  now, 
i^Tbofe  St^te,  jand  ^onour^  I  for  aye  allow. 

ISC  E  N  E    ly. 
EnUr  Aumerle. 

Putcb.  Here  comes  my  fon  Atun^rU. 

Tork.  Aumerle  that  was, 
kpt  that  is  loft,  for  being  B^charcPs  Friend. 
\^dt  raadaoi,  you  mufl  call  him  liutland  now* 
am  in  parlian^ent  pledge  for  his  truth, 
Vnd  laftine  fealty  to  the  new-made  King. 

Dutch.  Welcome,  my  fon ;  who  are  the  Violets  now, 
that  ftrcw  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  fpring  i 

Aum.  Madam,  I  know  not^  nor  I  greatly  care: 
pod  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  ponci  as  one. 

Xork.  Well,  *  bearyou  well  in  this  pew  Spring  of  t  jme^ 
Left  you  be  cropt  before  yoii  come  to  Prime. 

.  *  Art  idkf  km — -^\  That  ^dkt  on  the  ftage. 
^Htnkfyxanedj  thrownwithr        ^"^hemryw  *welt]  That  is^ 

pot  attention.     Thii  the  poet  ionduB jmfilf 'with  frwdttui. 
Kimed  by  bis  attendance  uA 

I  ■  ^hat 
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What  news  from  Oxford?  hold  thcfc  Jufts  and  Tri" 

umphs  ? 

Jum.  For  aught  I  know,  they  do. 

2cri.  You  will  be  there  ? 

A:!m,  If  God  prevent  me  not,  I  purpofc  fo. 

Tori.  What  Seal  is  that,  which  hangs  without  t.iy 
bofom  ? 
Yea,  look'ft  thou  pale  ?  let  me  fee  the  Writing  f. 

Aum.  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 

Tori.  No  matter  then  who  fees  it. 
I  will  be  fatlsfied,  let  me  fee  the  Writing. 

Aum.  I  do  befeech  your  Grace  to  pardon  me. 
It  is  a  matter  of  fmall  confequence, 
Which  for  fome  reafons  I  would  not  have  feen. 

Tori.  Which,  for  fome  reafons.  Sir,  I  mean  to  fc^ 
I  fear,  I  fear 

Dutch.  What  fliould  you  fear,  my  lord  ? 
^Tis  nothing  but  fome  bond  he's  entered  into. 
For  gay  apparel,  againfl  the  triumph. 

Tori.  Bound  to  himfelf?  what  doth  he  with  a  boc^^* 
That  he  is  bound  to  ?  wife,  thou  art  a  fool. 
Boy,  let  me  fee  th«  Writing. 

Au/}i.  I  do  befeech  you,  pardon  me;  I  may  |t^^^ 
fhew  it. 

Tori.  1  will  be  fatisfied,  let  me  fee  it,  I  fay. 

[Snatches  it  and  reats^'^'* 
Treafon!  foul  treafon!  villain,  traitor,  flavf  .^ 

Dutch.  What's  the  matter,  my  lord  ^. 

Tori.  Hoa,  who's  within  there  ?  faddle  my  horf^« 
Ilcav'n,  for  his  mercy!  what  treachery  is  here? 
Dutch,  Why,  what  is't,  my  lord  ? 
Tori.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  fay.    Saddle  my  horfc* 
"^Jow  by  my  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth, 
I  will  appeach  the  villain. 

f  r^«,  Icoky  tlwu  pale  ?    I't  he  eafily  fuppUed,  bat  that  it 

Mf  fie  tlr  irrififfg,]    Such  woald  be  dangerous  to  let  con* 

harfh  and  defc^ye  lines  as  chi",  je^lure  loofe  on  fach  (light  oc« 

Jit:  piobubly  corrupt,  and  might  cafions. 

Dutcb^ 
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Dutch.  What  is  the  matter  ? 
Tork.  Peace,  foolifli  woman. 
Dutch.  I  will  not  Peace :  what  is  the  matter,  fon  ? 
Auin.  Good  mother,  be  content ;  it  is  no  mor?    . 
Than  my  poor  life  mud  anfwer. 
Dutch.  Thy  life  anfwer ! 

SCENE    V. 

Enter  Servant  with  boots. 

'jTork.  Bring  me  my  boots.     I  will  unto  the  Kingf 

Dutch.  Strike  him,  Aumerle.^^Voox  boy,  thou  art 
amazM. — 
Hence,  villain,  never  more  come  in  my  fight.— 

[Steakin^  to  the  ServantSf 

Tork.  Give  me  my  boots. 

Dutch.  Why,  Xork^  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 
Wilt  not  not  hide  the  trcfpafs  of  thine  own  ? 
Have  we  more  fons  ^  or  are  we  like  to  have  ? 
)s  pot  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time  ? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  fon  from  mine  age. 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  name  ? 
Is  he  ppt  like  thee  i  is  he  npt  thine  own  ? 

Tork.  Thou  fpnd  mad-woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  ^his  dark  Gonfpiracy  ? 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  Sacrament^ 
And  interchangeably  have  fet  fheir  hands» 
To  kilf  jhe  King  at  Oxforcf. 

Dutch*  He  fhall  be  none : 
We'll  keep  him  here ;  thea  what  is  that  to  him  ? 

Tork.  Away,  fond  woman :  were  he  twenty  times 
My  fon,  I  would  appe^ch  him, 

Dutch.  Hadft  thou  groan'd  for  hiip. 
As  I  have  done,  thou'dfl  be  more  pitifuL 
but  pow  I  know  thy  mind ;  thou  doil  fufpe^l, 
That  I  have  been  difloyal  to  thy  bed^ 

And 
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And  that  he  is  a  baftard,  nqt  thy  fon; 

Sweet  Tork^  fweet  hufband,  be  not  of  that  mind ; 

He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be, 

Nor  like  to  mc,  nor  any  of  my  Ion, 

And  yet  I  love  himi 

3V>f.  Make  way,  unruly  woman.  [EmF^^ 

Dutch.  After,  AimerUy  mount  thee  upon  his  Eorf^  \ 

Spur  poft,  and  get  before  him  to  the  King, 

And  beg  thy  pardon,  ere  he  do  accufe  thee. 

Pll  not  be  long  behind ;  though  I  be  old, 

I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  faft  as  Tork: 

And  never  will  I  rife  up  from  the  ground, 

'Till  Bolingbroh  have  pardoa'd  thee,  Away.  [ExOtnf^ 

S  C  E  N   E     VI. 

Changes  to  the  Court  at  Windfw  C^JUe. 
Enter  ppBogbroke,  Percy,  and  other  toris.- 

BoHng.f^A.^  no  man  tdl  of  my  uffthrifty  fon  ?  * 
\^  'Tis  full  three  months,  fincc  I  did  fee  \Atck 

laft. 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  'tis  he  s 
I  would  to  heav'n,  my  lord^j  he  might  be  found. 
^  Enquire  at  London^  *mong  the  taverns  there : 
For  there,  ihey  fay,  he  darly  doth  frcquefat^ 
With  unrefttaiiied  loofe  Companions, 
Even  fuchf  they  fay,  as  (land  in  narrow  lane^ 
And  beat  our  watch,  and  rob  our  paffengcrs^ 
While  he,  young,  wanton,  and  cflfeminate  boj, 
Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  fupport 
^o  diffolute  a  Crew. 

Percy.   My  Jprd,  fpmc  two  days  fincc  I  faw  tijp 
Princ^ 

•  Thi*  16  a  vtty  pfopef  iftti^    tendierics  in  liis  yomh,  and  hif 
&!uaion  to  the  fu|niie  chBfadkdf    gKatoffs  »  hi#  roaohood. 


.of  Htnry  thc  fifth,   10  ))is  dc- 
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Ad(}  told  him  of  thefe  Triumphs  held  at  Oxfords 
Bollng.  And  whiit  faid  the  Gallant  t 
Percy.  His  anfwcr  was,  he  would  unto  the  Stews. 
And  from  the  comraon'ft  Creature  pluck  a  glove. 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour,  and  with  that 
He  would  unhorfe  the  luftieft  Challenger. 

Eollng.  As  diflblute,  as  defp^rate ;  yet  through  both 
I  fee  fome  fparks  of  hope ;  which  elder  days 
May  happily  bring  forth.    But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Aumerlc. 

Aunu  Where  Is  the  King? 

BoHm.  What  means  our  Cbufio,  that  he  flares, 
And  looks  fo  wildly  ? 

Attm.  God  fave  your  Grace.    I  do  befcech  your 
Majefty, 
To  haVe  fome  conference  with  your  Grace  alone. 

Baling.  Wi tlidraw  yourfel  ves,  and  leave  us  here  alone* 
Whiat  is  the  matter  with  our  Coufin  now  ? 

Aion.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

[Kneefs^ 
My  tongue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth, 
Unlefs  a  pardon,  ere  I  rife  or  fpeak ! 

Boling.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault  ? 
If  but  the  firfl,  how  heinous  ere  it  be,     . 
To  win  thy  after-love,  I  pardon  thee. 

Aunu  Then  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  the  key^ 
That  no  man  enter  till  the  Tale  be  done. 

Bdling.  Have  thy  defire.  [York  within. 

Tori.  My  Liege,  beware,  look  to  thyfetf. 
Thou  had  a  traitor  in  thy  prefence  there. 

Boling.  Villain,  Vl\  make  thee  fafe.         [Drawing* 

Jim.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand,  thou  haft  no  caule 
to  fear. 

Tori.  Open  the  door,  fecure,  fool-hardy  King^ 
Shall  I  for  love  Ipeak  treafon  to  thy  face  ^ 
Odcu  the  door,  or  I  will  break  it  open* 

SCElSfE 
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i%e  King  opens  the  door^  enter  iTork. 

Beling.  What  is  tHe  matter^  uncle  ?    fpeak,-  takd 
breath: 
*reU  us  how  near  is  danger, 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  encounter  it. 

Tork.  Perufe  this  writing  here,  and  thou  fliait  know 
The  Treafon  that  my  hafte  forbids  me  (how. 

Aum.  Jlemember,  as  thou  read*ft,  thy  promife  paft. 
I  do  repent  me,  read  not  my  name  there,- 
My  heah  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

Tork.  Villain,  k  was,  ere  thy.  hand  fet  it  down* 
1  tore  it  from  tlie  traytor's  bofora.  King, 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence ; 
Forgfet  to  pity  him,  left  thy  pity  prove 
A  ferpcnt  that  will  fting  thee  to  the  heart. 

Boling,  O  heinous,  ftrong,  and  bold  confpiracy  f 
O  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  fon ! 
'thou  clear,  immaculate,  and  filver  fountain. 
From  whence  this  ftream,  through  muddy  palTages, 
Hath  had  his  cufi'ent,  arid  defil'd  himfelf. 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  the  bad**; 
And  thine  abundant  goodnefs  fliall  cxcufe 
This  deadly  blot,  in  thy  digrefling  fon. 

Tork,  So  fliall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd. 
And  he  {hall  fpend  mine  honour  with  his  fliame; 
As  thrifticfs  fons  their  fcrapiug  fathers'  gold. 


In  former  copies, 
*  Thy  Overfloiu  of  Good  eon- 

I'irts  to  BaJ ;]  This  is  the 
Reading  of  all  the  printed  Co- 
pies in. general;  and  1  never  *cill 
lately  ftirpe£led  Itt  being  faulty. 
1  be  Reading  iz  dnjointed,  and 


incondufive :  My  Emendation 
makes  it  dear  and  of  a  Piece. 
••  Thy  Overflow  of  Good  dianges 
"  the  Complexion  of  thy  Son'» 
"  Guilt ;  and  thy  Goodnefi,  be- 
'<  ing  fo  abundant,  fhail  excufe 
'« his  Tr^fpafs/'      Thboeald. 

MiD«^ 
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line  honour  lives,  when  his  diflionour  dies, 
>r  my  Iham'd  life  in  his  diflionour  lies, 
hou  kiirft  me  in  his  life ;  giving  him  breath, 
'he  traytor  lives,  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 

[Dutchefs  within. 

Dutch,  What  ho,  my  Liege !    for  heaven's  fake  let 
me  in. 

Boling.  What  ihrill-voic'd  Suppliant    makes   this 
eager  cry  ? 

Dutch.  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  King,  'tis  I. 
peak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door ; 
l  beggar  begs  that  never  begg'd  before. 

Boling.  Our  Scene  is  alterM  from  a  ferious  thing, 
Ind  now  changed  to  the  Beggar^  and  the  King\ 
-My  dang'rous  Coufin,  let  your  itiother  in; 
know,  ihe's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  fin. 

York.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whofoever  pray, 
VIorc  fins  for  his  forgivenefs  profper  may ; 
This  fefter^  joint  cut  off,  the  reft  is  found  ; 
This,  let  alone,  will  all  the  reft  confound. 

SCENE    VIII. 

Enter  Dutchefs^ 

Dutch.  O  King, believe  not  this  hard-hearted  man; 
^e,  loving  not  itfelf,  none  other  can. 
York.  Thou  frantick  woman,  what  doft  thou  do 
here  ? 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traytor  rear  ? 
Dutch.  Sweet  Tori,  be  patient ;   hear  me,  gentle 
Liege.  [Kneels. 

doling.  Rife  up,  good  aunt. 
Dtdcb.  Not  yet,  I  thee  befeech  j 

^  The  King  and  Bcgpar  (eems  thoar,  who  has  alluded  to  it 
^  bve  been  an  interlude  well  more  dian  once.  I  cannot  now 
hewQ  in  the  time  of  our  au^    find  that  any  cop}r  of  it  is  left. 

For 
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For  ever  wilt  I  kneel  upon  my  knees, 
And  never  fee  day  that  the  happy  fees, 
*Till  thou  giviS  joy ;  until  thou  bid  me  jdjr. 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  trailfgrcffing  boy. 

Jiufh.  Untb  my  mother's  pray*K  I  bend  my  knee 

[Kneetsi 

Tbri.  Againft  them  Both^  my  true  joints  bended  be 

111  may'ft  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  anjr  graoftl 

Dtftck  Pleads  he  in  earned  r  look  upon  his  fitce ; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  pray Vs  in  jcft ; 
His  words  cbme  from  his  mouth,  ours  frbm  but  bttaft ; 
He  prays  but  fainrfy,  and  would  be  deny*d ; 
Wc  pray  with  heart  and  foul,  and  all  bcfide. 
His  weary  joints  Would  gladly  rife,  I  knOW; 
Our  knees  fliall  kneel,  till  to  the  ground  they  gnJW.- 
His  pray'rs  are  full  of  falfe  hypocrify* 
Ours  of  true  zeal,  and  deep  integrity ; 
Oar  prayers  do  out-pray  his ;  then  let  thehi  ctavC 
That  mei'cy,  Which  true  prayers  ought  to  have^ 

Boling.  Good  aunt,  ftand  up, 

Dutch.  Nay,  do  ndt  fay»  ftand  up, 
feut  pardon  firft ;  fay  afterwards,  ftand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy  nurfe,  thy  tongue  to  teach^ 
Pardon  ftiould  be  the  firft  word  of  thy  fpecch. 
I  never  longed  to  hear  a  word  till  now. 
Say,  Pardon,  King ;  let  pity  teach  thee  hOw. 

BoUng.  Giood  auntj  ftand  up. 

Dutch.  I  do  not  fue  to  ftand, 
Pardon  is  all  the  fuit  I  have  in  hand. 

Boling.  I  pardon  him,  as  heav'n  fliall  pardon  inci 

Dutch.  O  happy  vintage  of  a  kneeling  kaee ! 
Yet  am  I  fick  for  fear ;  fpeak  it  again, 
Twice  faying  pardon,  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  one  pardon  ftrong. 
The  word  is  fliort,  but  not  fo  fliort  as  fwect ; 
No  word  like  pardon,  for  Kings  mouths  fo  meet. 
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Tori.  Speak  it  in  Freficb,  King ;  fay,  Pardotin^z  ffuy  *• 
^  Dutch.  Dofl  thou  teach  pardon,  pardon  to  deftroy  i 
Ah,  my  fow'r  Jhusband,  my  hard-hearted  lord, 
That  fct'ft  the  word  itfclf,  againfl  the  word ; 
opeak  pardon,  as  'tis  current  in  our  land, 
The  chopping  Frericbvft  do  not  underftand. 
Thine  eye  b^ins  to  fpeak,  fet  thy  tongue  there, 
(3r,  in  thy  piteous  heart,  plant  thou  thine  ear ; 
That,'hearing  hcFW  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  pierce; 
Pity  may  moTC  thee  pardon  to  reheatfe, 
.  •  Soling.  With  all  my  heart 
I  pardon  him. 

Dutch.  A  God  on  earth  thou  aft. 

Boling.  But  for  our  trufty  Brother-in-law,   the 
-    Abbots 
Wiih  all  the  reft  of  that  conforted  crtfw, 
DeftniAion  ftraight  fhali  dog  them  at  the  heels. 
Il^ood  Uncle,  help  to  order  fcveral  Powers 
To  Oxford^  or  where-e'er  thcfc  traytors  arc. 
rhey  ftiall  not  Wit  within  this  world,  I  fwear  J 
But  I  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewel  j  and  coufin  too,  adieu ; 
STour  mother  well  hath  pray'd,  and  proVe  you  true. 

Duttb.  Come,  my  old   fon ;   I  pray  heav'n  make 
thee  new.  [Exeunti 


Tardonnex    moy,] 


7^  is,  ixcit/e  me^  t  phrafe  ufed 
wben  any  thiog  is  civilly  denied. 
Tint  wiiole  paflage  b  fudi  as  I 
coold  well  wifti  away. 
•  BMt  fir  our  trmfy  Brodier-in* 
law— /i6€  Abbot—]  The  UngMtt. 
i^oifr^mnfiir  Was  aCn  ^0- 


defiafUc^  bat  thi  Brotber-iii-It#« 
meant,  was  Joim  Dakc  ofExkir 
and  Earl  of  Huntlngtkn,  (OMm 
Bh)ther  to  King  Richard  II. ) .  and 
who  had  married  with  the  Lady 
EkKobeib  Siiter  to  Henry  of  Bt- 


^TuaOBALO* 
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Enter  Exton  and  a  Servant. 

Exton.  Didft  thou  not  mark  the  King,  what  wo 
•     he  fpake  ? 
Have  I  no  friend  will  rid  mc  of  this  living  fear  ? 
Was  it  nbt  fo  ? 

Serv.  ITiofe  were  his  very  words, 
Exton.  Have  I  no  friend  ?«-quoth  he ;  he  fpake 
twice, 
•  And  urg'd  it  twice  together ;  did  he  not? 
Srv.  He  did. 

Exton.  And  fpeaking  it,  he  wiftly  lookM  on  mc, 
As  who  (hall  fay,— I  would,  thou  wert  the  man. 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart; 
Meaning  the  King  at  Pomfret.  Come,  let's  go  ; 
I  am  the  King's  friend,  and  will  rid  his  foe^     [Exeim 

SCENE    X. 

Cljanges  to  the  Prifon  at  Vomfrct-Caftle. 
Enter  King  Richard. 

I  Have  been  ftudying,  how  to  compare 
This  prifon,  where  I  live,  unto  the  world  j 
And,  for  bccaufe  the  world  is  populous. 
And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myfelf, 
I  cannot  do  it ;  yet  Til  hammer  on't. 
My  brain  I'll  prove  the  femule  to  my  foul. 
My  foul,  the  father  ;  and  thefe  two  beget 
A  generation  of  ftill-breeding  thoughts  ; 
And  thefe  fame  thoughts  people  this  little  world ; 
In  humour,  like  the  people  of  this  world. 
For  no  thought  is  contented.    The  better  for^ 
As  thoughts,  of  things  divine,  arc  intcrmixt 

Wit 
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K  fcruples,  and  do  fct  the  word  itfelf 

toft  the  word;  as  thus;  Came,  little  ones  ;  and  then 

again, 
as  hard  to  come,  as  for  a  Camel 
tread  tie  poftern  of  a  needless  eye. 
ights,  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
icly  wonders ;  how  thefe  vain  weak  nails 
tear  a  paffage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
his  hard  world,  my  ragged  prifon-walls, 

for  they  cannot^  die  in  their  own  pride, 
ghts  tending  to  Content,  flatter  themfelves, 
they  are  not  the  firfl:  of  fortune's  flaves, 
hall  not  be  the  lad ;  like  filly  beggars, 

fitting  in  the  Stocks,  refuge  their  (hame 
many  have,  and  others  muft  fit  there ; 
in  this  thought,  they  find  a  kind  of  eafe, 
ig  their  own  misfortune  on  the  back 
ch  as  have  before  endur'd  the  like, 
play  I,  in  one  prifon,  many  people, 
lone  contented.    Sometimes  am  I  King, 
trcafon  makes  me  wifli  myfelf  a  beggar, 
b  I  am.    Then  crufliing  penury 
ides  me,  I  was  better  when  a  King ; 
am  I  king'd  agaiii ;  and  by  and  by, 
,  that  I  am  unking*d  by  Bolingbroie, 
iraight  am  nothing.    But  what-e'er  I  am» 

nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is, 
nothing  fliall  be  pleas'd,  till  he  be  easM 
being  nothing. — Mufick  do  I  hear  ?         [Mufick. 
I ;  keep  time :  how  fow'r  fweet  mufick  is, 
time  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept  ? 
in  the  mufick  of  mens*  lives  ; 
ere  have  I  the  daintinefs  of  ear, 
sck  time  broke  in  a  diforderM  firings 
r  the  concord  of  my  ftatc  and  time, 
3t  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke, 
xl  time,  and  now  doth  time  wafte  me, 
w  bath  time  made  me  his  numbring  dock, 

H2  My 
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My  thoughts  are  minutes ;  and  '  with  fighs  they  jai 
Their  watches  to  mine  eyes  the  outward  watch; 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  diaPs  point, 
Is  pointing  flill,  in  cleanfing  them  from  tears. 
Now,  Sir,  the  founds,  that  tell  what  hour  it  is. 
Arc  clamorous  groans,'  that  ftrike  upon  my  heart, 
Which  is  the  bell ;  fo  fighs,  and  tears,  and  groans. 
Shew  miAutes,  hours,  and  times.     O,  but  my  time 
Runs  polling  on,  in  BoUngbrokis  proud  joy. 
While  I  (land  fooling  here,  his  jack  o'th'clock. 
This  mufick  mads  me,  let  it  found  no  more  ; 
For  though  it  have  help'd  mad  men  to  their  wts^ 
In  me,  it  fecms,  it  Will  make  wife  men  mad. 
Yet  blefling  on  his  heart,  that  gives  it  me! 
For  'tis  a  fign  of  love ;  and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  ftrange  brooch,  in  this  all-hating  world. 


*  —  muithjighs  they  Jar  ^ 

^heir  twatchesy  &c .    ■  ]     I 

think  this  cxprdTion  mufl  be  cor- 
rupt, bat  I  know  not.  well  how 
to  make  it  bett^.  The  firfl 
quarto  reads, 

My  thoughts  are  minutes  ;  and 
ivithjtghs  thtyjatf 

There  luatches  to  mine  eyes  the 
ont'warei  -watch. 
Thefecond  quarto: 

My  thoughts   are  minutes^  and 
WL'ithfghs  they  jar y 

There  'watches  an  unto  mine  eyes 
the  out*ward  'watch. 
The  firfl  folio  agrees  with  the  fc- 
cond  quarto. 

Perhaps  out  of  theie  two  read- 
ings the  rioht  may  be  made. 
Watch  ieems   to   be  ufed  in  a 


double  fenfe,   for  a  quantity 
timey  and  for  the  inflrumiut  I 
meafures  time.     1  r»d,  but  m 
no  great  confidence^  thus : 
My  thoughts  are  msttutes^  < 

'with  fighs  theyjwr, 
Their  ixatches  on ;    mini  eyes 

outnK'ord  'watch , 
WheretOy  Sec. 

* in   this  All-haTI 

'world.]    We   (hould   r 

FALL-HATING,      /.    e.      LovC 

Richard  is .  a  very  rare  jeweij 
a  world  that  ihuns  and  avc 
thoie  who  are  fallen^,  or  in  a 
fortunes.  Warbu|it< 

I  believe  the  meaning  is, 
tuuorld  itt  *which  I  am  uni'ierj 
hatid. 
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SCENE    XL 

flnter  Groom, 

Groom.  Hail,  royal  Prince. 

K.  Rich.  Thanks,  noble  Peer. 
'he  cheapefl  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
^'hac  art.''  how  coin'ft  thou  hither? 
Where  no  man  ever  comes,  but  that  fad  ddg, 
liat  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  ? 

proom.  I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  ftable,  King, 
^hcn  thou  wcrt  King ;  who  travelling  towVds  Tori^ 
Viih  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
.0  Jook  upon  my  fometime  Mafter's  Face. 
),  how  it  yearn'cf  my  heart,  when  I  beheld, 
n  London  ftreets,  that  Coronation  day, 
iVhen  B'olingbroke  rode  on  Roan  Barbary, 
that  horfe,  that  tliou  fo  often  haft  beftrid  ; 
rhat  horfe,  that  1  focarefully  have  drefs'd. 

K.  Rich,  Rode  he  on  Barbary  .^  tell  me,  gentle  friend, 
How  went  he  under  hhn  ? 

Groom.  So  proudly,  as  he  had  difdain'd  the  ground. 

K.  Rich.  So  proud,  that  BoHngbroke  was  on  his  back! 
That  jade  had  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand, 
IVis  han4  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him; 
Would  he  not  ftumble  ?  would  he  not  fall  down, 
Since  pride  mull  have  a  fall,  ancl  break  the  neck 
Of  that  proud  man,  that  did  ufurp  his  bacrk  ? 
Forgivencfs,  horfe ;  why  do  I  rail*  on  thee. 


'  Where  no  Man  tver  comes  ^ 
hut  t/jaf /aJ  Dog.]  I  have 
veniur'd  ac  a  Change  here,  a- 
pioft  the  Authority  of  the  Co- 
[«»,  b/  the  Diredllon  of  Dr. 
^erSurtox.  Indeed,  /aJ  Dog 
fe»oun  too  much  of  the  Come- 
^  the  Oiatory  of  the  late  fa- 


cecibas  Mr.  Penketkman.  And 
DruJge  is  the  \^ord  of  Contempt, 
whicli  our  Ai^or  chafes  to  ufe 
on  other  like  Owcafions. 

Theobald* 
Dr.  Warhurton  (ays  perempto- 
rily, read  i>r«<§<— hot  I  flill  pcr- 
M  in  the  ol4  r^ing. 

H  2  Since 
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Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw'd  by  man. 
Waft  born  to  bear  ?  I  was  not  made  a  horfc. 
And  yet  1  bear  a  burthen  like  an  ufs, 
Spur-gaird,  and  tir'd,  by  jaunting  BoHngbroke, 

SCENE    XII. 

J^nter  Keeper^  with  a  di/b. 

Keep.  Fellow,  give  place ;  here  is  no  longer 

{To  the  G 
K.  Rich.lf  thou  love  me,  'tis  time  thou  wert  ai 
Groom.  What  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  my  1 
fhallfay.  [ 

Keep.  My  lord,  will't  pleafe  you  to  fall  to  ? 
K.  Rich.  Tafte  of  it  firft,  as  thou  wert  wont 
Keep.  My  lord,  I  dare  not;  for  Sir  Pierce  of 
Who  late  came  from  the  King,  commands  tl 
trary. 
K,  Rich.  The  Dev'I  take  Henry  of  Lancajl 
thee !  '       - 

Patience  is  ftale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it. 

-      [Beats  the 

Keep.  Help,  help,  help! 

Enter  Exton,  and  Servants. 

K.  Rich.  How  now,  what  means  death  in  th 

affault? 

Wretch,  thine  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  infti 

[Snatching  a  Sivord^  and  kill 

Go  thou,  and  fill  another  room  in  hell.  [Kills  i 

[Exton  y?r/>f^/  him 

That  hand  (hall  burn  in  never-quenching  fire, 

That  ftaggers  thus  my  pcrfon ;  thy  fierce  hailc 

Hath  with  the  King's  blood  ftain'd  the  Kiti{ 

Land. 
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Mount,  mount,  my  foul !  thy  feat  is  up  on  high  ; 
Wliilft  my  grofs  flefli  finks  downward,  here  to  die. 

[Dies. 
E^ion.  As  full  of  valour  as  of  royal  blood ; 
Both  have  I  fpilt :  Oh,  would  the  deed  were  good ! 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me,  I  did  well. 
Says,  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
"^This  dead  King  to  the  living  King  Pll  bear ; 
lake  hence  the  reft,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE    XIU. 

Changes  to  the  Court  at  Windfor. 

Ihurtjb :  Enter  Bolingbroke,  York,  with  other  Lords 
and  attendants. 


^^^^-  l^'IND  Uncle  Tork,  the  lateft  news  we  hear, 
JJX.  Is,  that  the  Rebels  have  confumM  with 
fire 
Oar  town  of  Cicefter  in  Gloucefterjbire ; 
Bqt  whether  they  be  ta'en  or  ilain,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  Northumberland. 

Welcome,  my  lord :  what  is  the  news  ? 

North.  Firft  to  thy  facrcd  State  wifli  I  all  happincfs; 
The  next  news  is,  I  have  to  London  fent 
The  heads  of  SaPjbury^  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent : 
The  tnanner  of  their  Taking  may  appear 
At  large  diftourfed  in  this  paper  here. 

[Prefenting  a  Paper. 

BoHng.  We  thank  the^,  gentle  Percy,  for  thy  pains, 
And  to  ihy  worth  will  add  right-worthy  gains. 

Enter  Fitz-water. 

Fitz-w.  My  Lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  fent  to  London 
H  4  The 


yo4        KING     RICHARD     U. 
The  heads  of  Broccas,  and  Sir  Bennet  Seely ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  conforted  traytors, 
That  ibught  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 

Boling.  Thy  pains,  Fitz  water,  fhall  not  be  forgot, 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I  wot. 

Enter  l^crcy,  and  the  BtJhoj>  ^Carlifle. 

Fercy.  The  grand  Confpirator,  Abbot  of  Wejiminjlert 
With  clog  of  confcience,  and  four  mclanchofy. 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  Grave: 
But  here  is  Carli^e,  living  to  abide 
Thy  kingly  doom,  and  fentence  of  his  pride. 

Boling.  Carlifte,  this  is  your  doom : 
Chufe  out  fomc  fecret  place,  fome  reverend  room 
More  than  thou  haft,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life ; 
So,  as  thou  liv'ft  in  peace,  die  free  from  ftrifc. 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  haft  ever  beciK 
High  fparks  of  honour  in  ijiee  I  have  fetn.   *  . . 

Enter  Extpn,  ivith  a  eofin. 

ExtwL  Great  King,  within  this  CoflSn  I  prcfenl 
Thy  bury'd  fear ;  herein  all  breathlefs  lies 
The  mightieft  of  thy  greateft  enemies, 
Richard  of  Boiirdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 

Bo/ing.  Extiur  I  thank  thee  not ;   for   thou  haft 
wrought 
A  deed  of  flander  with  thy  fatal  hand^ 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous*  Land. 

Exton.  From  your  own  mouth,   my  Lord,  did    ^ 
this  deed 

Boling.  They  love  not  poifon,  that  do  poifon  necc^  ' 
Nor  do  I  thee;  though  I  did  wifli  him  dead, 
I  hate  the  murth'rer,  love  him  murthered. 
The  Guilt  of  Confcience  take  thou  for  thy  labour, 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour; 
With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  fliade  of  night. 
And  never  fliew  thy  head  by  day,  or  light. 

Lord^-^ 
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J^prds,  I  protcft,  my  foul  is  full -of  woe, 

That  l)lood  ihould  fprinkle  me,  to  make  me  grow. 

Come,  mourn  with'me  for  what  I  do  lament. 

And  put  on  fuUep  Black,  incontinnet : 

m  make  a  voyage  to  the  Holy-land, 

To  wafti  tliis  blood  off  from  my  guilty  hand. 

March  fadly  after,  grace  my  Mourning  here. 

In  weeping  over  this  untimely  Bier.      [Exeunt  omnes.  ^ 


*  This  play  is  extraQed  f^-om 
^  Chronicle  of  HolUng/head^  in 
which  many  pa^ges  may  be 
foond  which  Sbah/ptan  has, 
with  very  little  alteration,  tranA 
planted  into  his  /cenes;  parti- 
cularly a  fpeech  of  the  biihop 
of  CarliJU  in  defence  of  Kine 
^chants  analienable  right,  and 
immunity  from  human  jurif- 
didion. 

Jobmfin^  who,  in  his  Catiline 
and  SejoMUj  has  idierted  many 
Speeches  from  the  Roman  hifto- 
mnsy  was,  perhaps,  induced  to 
tint  practice  by  the  example  of 
^hduj^aret  who  had  conde- 
jcended  fomeamei  to  copy  more 


ignoble  writers.  But  Sbakejpearg 
had  more  oif  his  own  than  Jobft- 
fin^  and,  if  he  fometimes  was 
willing  to  fpar6  his  Jahour,  (hew- 
ed by  what  he  performed  at  other 
times,  that  his  extra^  were  made 
by  choice  or  idlenefi  rather  than 
neceflity. 

'  This  play  is  one  of  thofe 
which  Shakejpeare  has  apparently 
revifed  ;  but  as  fuccefs  in  workt 
of  invention  is  not  always  pro- 
portionate to  labour,  it  is  not  fi- 
niflied  at  lall  with  the  happy 
force  of  fome  other  of  his  tra- 
gedies, nor  can  be  faid  much  to 
dStGi  the  paffions,  or  enlarge  the 
underHanding. 
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The  First  Part  of 


HENRY     IV. 


WITH    THE 


LIFE  and    DEATH 


OF 


Henry,  Surnanfd  HpTrSpuR. 


pramatis  Perfbnae. 

KING  Henrjr  the  Fourth. 

Henry.  Prime  ef  Wales,  i  o       ^   .r     t- 

John.  D«i.  ./Lancafter,  r""'  '"  ^^'^  ^'"S' 

Worceftcr. 

Northumberland. 

Hot-fpur. 

Mortimer. 

Archbijhop  ^York. 

Dowglafs. 

Owen  Glendower. 

Sir  Richard  Vernon* 

Sir  Michell. 

Weftmorlatid. 

Sir  Waher  Blunt. 

Sir  John  Falftaflf. 

Poins. 

Gads-hilU 

Pcto. 

Bardolph* 

Lady  Percy,  fTz/Jr  to  Hot-fpur. 

Lady  Mortimer,  Daughter  to  Glendower,  and  Wife  t^ 

Mortimer. 
Uoflefs  quickly. 

Sheriffs  Vintner^  Chamberlain^  Drawers^  two  Carriers'^ 

Travellers y  and  Attendants. 

The  pcrfons  of  the  drama  were  firft  collcftcd  by  Rcixi. 

SCENE,    ENGLAND. 

Of  this  play  the  Editions  are,    tlenu  Lanv.     All  in  quarto. 

I.  is99»  5.  S.  iotjiftd.Wife,         VI.  Folio  1623. 

II.  1604.  VII.  4to  1639,  JohnNortm 

III.  1608,  for  Matthenv  Lmv,     fold  by  Hugh  Ptrry. 

IV.  1613,  IF,  W.  for  Matt.        VIII.  Folio  1632,  l^c. 
Lanv.  Of  thefe  Editions  I  have  the 

V.  1622,  T.  P.  fold  by  Mat'    I.  V.  VI.  VII.  VMI. 
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H  E  N  R    Y     IV. 


ACT    I.       SCENE    L 

The  Court  in  London. 

Writer  King  Henry,  Z^r^  John  of  Lancaftcr,  Earl  of 
Weflmorland,  and  others. 

King  Henry. 

SO  (haken  as  we  are,  fo  wan  with  Care, 
Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to  pant  % 
And  breathe  ihort-winded  accents  of  new  Broils 
To  be  commencM  in  ftronds  a-far  remote. 

No 

■  The  \ft  Patt  of  Henry  IV.]  Shake^are  has  apparently  dc- 

The  TfaniafHonSy  contained  in  figned  a  regular   connexion  of 

this  hiftorical  Drama,  are  com-  thefe    dramatic    hiftories    from 

Crized  within  the  Period  of  about  Richard  the  fecond  to  Himj  tbi 

to  Months :  For  the  Adtion  com-  fifth.    King  Htnry^  at  the  end  of 

lOences  widi  the  News  brought  Richard  the  (econd,  declares  hit 

^  HotJ^  havine  defeated  the  porpoie  to  viiit  the  Holy  Land^ 

W;  under  Archibald  Earl  Dow  which  he  refuraes  in  this  (peech. 

^  at  Holmedoitt  (or  Haltdown-  Tho  complaint   made  by  king 

hill)  which  Battle  was  fought  on  Himj  in  the  laft  a£^  of  Richard 

^^frood-dzyt  (the   14th  of  Sef-  the  fecond,   of  the  wildnels  of 

^^'Aer]  1402 :  and  it  dofes  with  hu  fon,  prepares  the  reader  for 

^  Defeat  and  Death  of  HotJ^r  the  frolicks  which  are  htre  to  be 

^  Shrewfiwy ;   which  Engage*  recounted,    and   the    ehariifters 

^i  happened  00  Saturday  the  which  are  now  to  be  exhibited* 

2ift  of  JmI^   (the  E?e  of  St.  *  Find  4W  a  tim fir  frigid 

^^  Magdiihn)    in. the   Year  feact to pant^  ' 

Hoj..                     Th£OBald«  jiad 
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No  more  the  thitfty  entrance  of  this  Soil ' 
Shall  damp  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood  i 
No  mote  mall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields. 
Nor  bruife  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hoofs 
Of  hoftile  paces.    ♦  Thofe  oppofed  eyes. 

Which; 

^nJ  hnatbi  Jbort-'winded  ac- 

f/»/i— ]     That  is,  Ut  us 

jeften  fiaa  to  reft  a  'while  nvith- 

put  dijlurbanci^  that  flu  may  rf- 

cover  breath  to  fropofe  fte*w  *wars, 

'  No  more  the  thirfiy  entrance 
of  this  Soil 

Shall  damp  her  lips  nuith  heroavn 
children's  blood:]  This  non- 
ftnfe  (hoald  be  read.  Shall 
TREMPs,  /.  e.  moiilcn,  and  re- 
fers to  thirHy,  in  the  preceding 
line:  Trempe^  from  the  French, 
tremper^  properly  iignifies  the 
xnoillnds  made  by  rain.   Warb. 

That  thefe  lines  are  abfard  is 
loon  difcovered,  but  how  this 
non(enre  will  be  made  fenie  is 
not  fo  eafity  told  ;  furely  not  by 
reading  trempe,  for  what  means 
he,  that  fays,  the  thirfly  en- 
trance of  this  Soil  Jhall  no  more 
trempe  her  lips  nvith  her  children's 
iloodj  more  than  he  that  fays  // 
/hall  not  damp  her  lips  ?  To  fup- 
pofe  the  entrance  of  the  foil  to 
mean  the  entrance  of  a  King 
upon  Dominion,  and  King  henry 
to  predict  that  Kings  Jhall  en- 
ter hereafter  'without  bkod/hed, 
is  to  give  words  fuch  a  latitude 
of  meaning,  that  no  nonienfe 
can  want  a  congruous  interpre- 
tation. 

The  antient  copies  neither 
have  trempe  nor  damp ;  the  firft 
^toof  1C99,  that  of  1622,  the 
Folio  or  1623,  and  the  V®  of 
1639,  all  ready 


No  more  Jhe  thirfly 

thisfiil 
Shall  daube  her  lips  witi  heir 

own  children's  blood. 
The  Folios  of  1632  and  1664 
read,  by  an  apparent  eiroiir  of 
the  prefs,  Shall  dunh  herUps,  finom 
which  the  later  editors  have  idly 
adopted  damp.  The  old  ready- 
ing helps  the  editor  no  bettor 
than  the  new,  nor  can  I  iktisfiifi^ 
rily  reform  the  pailage.  I  think 
that  thirfly  entrance  muft  be  wrong, 
yet  know  not  what  to  ofier. 
We  may  read,  but  not  very  ele- 
gantly. 
No  more  the  thirfly  entrails  §f 

thisfiil 
Shall  daubed  be  with  her  §wm 

children* s  blood. 

The    relative    her,   h    inac* 

curately  ufed  in  both  readings; 

but  to  regard  fenfe  more  than 

imar  is  familiar  to  oar  aii- 


our. 

We  may  fuppofc  a  rerfe  or 
two  loft  between  thefe  two  lines. 
This  is  a  cheap  way  of  paliiac- 
ing  an  editor*s  inability ;  but  Z 
believe  fuch  omiflions  are  more' 
frequent  in  Shake/peare  than  is 
commonly  imagined. 

♦  I fhofe  oppcfed  eyes,^ 

The  fimilitude  is  beautiful :  fiut» 
what  are  eyes  meeting  in  inteflim 
fhocks,  and  marching  aUonfway  f 
The  true  reading  is,  files; 
which  appears  not  only  from  the 
integrity  of  the  metaphor,  welt 
befeetms^ 
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VTiich,  like  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heat^a» 

ill  of  one  nature,  of  one  fubftance  bred, 

>id  lately  meet  in  the  inteftine  ihock 

Lnd  furious  dofe  of  civil  butchery, 

hall  now,  in  mutual,  well-befeemirig,  tonics 

larch  all  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  oppos'd 

Lgainft  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies ; 

'he  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill-flieathed  knife, 

lo  more  fhall  cut  his  mafter.    Therefore,  friends^ 

Ls  fiar  as  to  the  fepulchre  '  of  Chrift, 

VTiofe  foldier  now,  under  whofe  bleffed  Cro(s 

Ve  are  impreffed,  and  engaged  to  fight, 

brthwith  a  Power  of  Englijh  (hall  we  levy ; 

Vhofe  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers*  womb 

To  chafe  thefe  Pagans,  in  thofe  holy  fields 

)ver  whofe  acres  walk'd  thofe  bleffed  feet, 

Vhich,  fourteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  nail'd 

?or  our  advantage  on  the  bitter  Crofs, 

kt  this  our  purpofe  is  a  twelvemonth  old, 

<Vnd  bootlefs  'tis  to  tell  you  we  will  go; 

Therefore,  we  meet  not  now.    Then  let  me  hear. 

Of  you  my  gentle  Coufin  Wejlmorland, 


htfuming  ranis  march  all  one  nuay ; 
bat  from  the  nature  of  thofe  mf 
U9rs  to  which  they  are  com- 
pared;  namely  long  (Ireaks  of 
«d,  which  rcprcfent  the  lines  of 
innies ;  the  appearance  of  which, 
>nd  their  likeneis  to  fnch  lines, 
^ve  occafion  to  aU  the  fuperfii- 
tKttofthe  common  people  con- 
ttimog  armies  in  the  air,  CsTr. 
Oat  of  mere  contradiction,  the 
Oxford  Editor  would  improve  my 
(Iteration  of  fles  to  arms,  and 
fc  lofet  both  the  integrity  of  the 
metaphor  and  the  Tikenefs  of 
tbe  compariibn.  Warburt. 
This  paifage  is  not  verv  ac- 
corate  in  the  expreflion,  but  I 
tUnknoddng  can  be  changed. 


'  Js  far  as  to  the  fipukbri^ 
&c.]  ThelawfulndsaDdja* 
ftice  of  the  hoif  tvars  have  been 
much  difputed ;  but  perhaps  there 
is  a  principle  on  which  the  que- 
(Hon  may  be  eafily  determined* 
If  it  be  part  of  the  religion  of 
the  Mahometans,  to  extirpate 
by  the  fword  all  other  religions, 
it  is,  by  the  law  of  felf-den:nce» 
lawful  for  men  of  every  other 
religion,  and  for  Chriftians  among 
others,  to  make  war  upon  Ma- 
hometans, fimply  as  Mahome- 
tans, as  men  obliged  by  their 
own  principles  to  make  war  up- 
on Chriftians,  and  only  Iving  in 
wait  till  opportunity  mall  pro- 
miie  them  lucccit. 

Which 


$ 
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What  yeftenjjight  our  Council  did  decree. 
In  forwarding  this  dear  expedience  *. 

Weft.  My  Ll^g^,  this  haite  was  hot  in  quediool; 
^  And  many  limits  of  tft  Charge  fct  down 
But  yeftcrnight:  when,  all  athwart,  there  came 
A  Poft  from  Waks^  loadcn  with  heavy  news} 
Whofe  word  was,  that  the  noble  Mortimer^ 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordfliire  to  fight 
Againft  th'  irregular  and  wild  Glendonber, 
W^s  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Weljbman  taken  j 
A  thoufand  of  his  people  butchered, 
Upon  whofe  dead  corps  there  was  fuch  mifufc. 
Such  beaftly,  Ihamelefs  transformation, 
By  thofe  Weljhivomen  done,  as  may  not  be, 
Without  much  fhame,  re-told  or  fpoken  of; 

TL.  Henry.  It  fecms  then,  that  the  tidings  of  tl 
.-  broil 
Brake  off  our  bufinefs  for  the  holy  Land. 

Weft.  This,  matcht  with  other,  did,  my  gracio 
Ibrd; 
For  more  uneven  aUd  unWclcoine  news 
Came  from  the  North,  aind  thus  it  did  import. 
On  holy-rood  day,  the  gallant  Hot-fpur  there. 
Young  Harry  Percy^  arid  brave  Archibald, 
That  ever-valiant  and  approved  Scoty 
At  Holmedon  fpent  a  fad  and  bloody  hour, 
As  by  difchargc  of  their  artillery. 
And  fhape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told; 
For  he,  that  brought  it,  in  the  very  heat 
And  pride  of  their  contention,  did  take  horfe, 
Uncenain  of  the  iffue  any  way. 

K.  Henry.  Here  is  a  dear  and  true-indu  ftrious  frici 
Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  his  horfe, 
Scain*d  with  the  variation  of  each  foil 
Betwixt  that  Holmedon,  and  this  Seat  of  ours : 

•  '•'"^  ibis  dear  expidienci,']         ^  -/fr^/ iJWJiy  limits —] 
For  ixftdUim,      Warbvrton.    mits  for  eftimata.      Warbui 

2  A 
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A^nd  he  hath  brought  us  fmooth  and  welcome  news« 

T*he  Earl  of  Dowglas  is  difcomfited ; 

Ten  thoufand  bold  Scots^  three  and  twenty  Knights, 

Balk'd  in  their  own  blood  did  Sir  Walter  fee 

On  Holmedmfs  plains.     Of  prifoncrs,  Hot-fpur  took 

Mordake  the  Earl  of  Ftft,  and  eldcft  fon 

To  beaten  Dowglas^  and  the  Earls  of  At  hoi, 

GfMurry^  Angus,  and  Menteith. 

And  is  not  this  an  honoui^able  fpoil  ? 

A  gallant  prize  ?  ha,  couiin,  is  it  not  ? 

Weft.  In  faith,  a  conqueft  for  a  Prince  to  bbaft  of. 
K.  Henry.  Yea,    there  thou  mak'ft  me  fad,   and 
maK'fl:  me  fin 
In  Envy,  that  my  lord  Northumberland 
Should  be  the  father  of  fo  bled  a  fon, 
A  fon,  who  is  the  theam  of  Honour's  tongue, 
Amongft  a  grove,  the  very  ftreighteft  plant, 
"Who  is  fwcet  Fortune's  Minion,  and  her  Pride, 
^^Ift  I,  by  looking  on  the  praife  of  him. 
See  riot  and  diihonour  (lain  the  brow 
Of  my  young  Harry.     O  could  it  be  prov'd, 
That  feme  night-tripping  Fairy  had  exchanged, 
Incradle-doaths,  our  children  where  they  lay, 
And  call  mine  Percy,  his  Plantagenet; 
llien  would  I  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine, 

^ui  let  him  from  my  thoughts. What  think  you, 

CouHn, 
Of  this  young  Percfs  pride  ?  the  prifoners, 
^hich  he  in  this  adventure  haih  furpriz'd, 
"To  his  own  ufe  he  keeps,  and  fends  me  word, 
i  fliall  have  none  but  Mordake  Earl  of  Fife. 

Weft.  This  is  his  uncle's  teaching,  this  is  Worgefter, 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  afpefts, 
Which  makes  him  plume  himfelf ',  and  briflle  up 

The 


'  WhUb  makes  him  F  Ru  M  B  this  the  O^t/hrd  Editor  f^ives  hit 

i^«^,— ]  Doubdds ^i&air-  fiat.                     Warburton. 

J^are  wrote  flumb.     And  to  I  am  not  fo  confident  bs  thofe 

Vol.  IV.                            I  tmm 
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The  Crcft  of  youth-  aguiuflyour  Dignity.' .    ; 

K.  ILnry.  Bur  I  have  fent  for  him  u?L.anfwei:  tlris  ; 
And  for  this  caufc  a  while  we  inu^l  neg^ccl     , 
Our  holy  purpofe  to  y^rr(/tf/^;;z.  ■  ^  I    •■. 

Coufin,  on  WcJnefday  ne.\c  our  Council  \vc 
\vill  huld  at  Wind/or^  fo  inform  tlic  lords: 
Ihitcoir.e  yourfclf  with  fpced  torn  again; 
For  more  is  to  be  faid,  and  to  be  done, 
'^  Than  out  of  an;Ter  can  be  utterM, 


IVcJt.  I  will,  my  Liege. 


[Exeuntt 


S  C  E  N  E     II. 


Aft  Apartment  of  the  rrincc's. 
£1^/^/' Henry  Trlnce  ^/^  Wales,  and  Sir  John  Falftalt 


/vz/.T^T  OW,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad  ? 

i^^  P.  Henry.  TJiou  art  fo  fat-witted  with 
drinking  old  fack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  fupper, 
and  fleepihg  upon  benches  in  the  afternoon,  that  thou 
haft  fojgouen '  to  demand  tliat  truly,  which  thoB 
would'ft  truly  know.  What  a  devil  haft  thou  to  dp 
with  the  time  of  the  day  ?  Unlefs  hours  were  cups  of 
fack,  and  minutes  capons,  and  clocks  the  tongues  of 
bawds,  and  dials  the  figns  of  leaping-houfcs,  and  the 
blellcdSun  himfclf  a  fair  hot  wench  in  flame^colour'd 
tatliua.  I  fee  no  reafou  why  thou  Ihould'Il  be  fo  fopcr* 
fluous,  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 


two  cJitors.  The  metaphor  is 
taken  from  a  cock  who  in  his 
pride  pittues  hbnfilf\  that  13 
prcks  cfl'  the  loOiC  leatiiers  to 
iiiiac;h  the  iciL  To  fnihc  aod 
to  //y/Av,  fpokcn  cf  a  bird,  is 
tli(:  fair.c. 

'^  If.  an  cut  cf    fvgcr    cn/i     he 
uturcil]     Tlalis,  M(.nu 


fo  hi  f aid  thiv;  anger  ^villfitffer  M 
/5  Jijy :  ^  ht  f  thtin  can  ijjui  fmm  a 
7m ml  tlijUi  rlc. I  like  mine . 

*  7o  dcmftrid  that  truly ^  ivhkh 
thou  ivoitUji  trnij  kno'-jj,\  Tfce 
Prince's  objection  10  the  i|Uv*riiofi 
iccms  to  be,  that  Faljiaff  h^ 
afkcd  in  the  night  what  was  the 
time  qH  Jax. 

Fal. 
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.  Fal  Indeed,  you  come  near  me  now,  Hal.  For  we, 
hai  take  purfes,  go  by  the  moon  and  feveri  (lars,  and 
lot  by  Phwbus,  he,  that  wandring  knight  fo  fair. 
And  I  pray  thee,  fweet  wag,  when  thou  art  King-—-  ■ 
is  God  fave  thy  Grace  (Majefty,  I  fhould  fay ;  for 
jrace  thou  wilt  have  none.^ : — 

P.  Henry.  What !  none  r 

Fal.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  fo  much  as  will  fcrve  to 
►e  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  how  then  ?— — come roundly, 

oundly 

JFaL  Marry,  then,  fweet  wag,  when  thou  art  Kinjr, 
let  not  us  that  are  fquires  of  the  night's  body,  be  calPd 
hieves  of  the  day's  booty.  Let  us  be  Diana* s  forcfter's, 
[entlcmen  of  the  ihade,  minions  of  the  Moon ;  and 
ct  men  fay,  we  be  men  of  good  government,  being 
jovemed  as  the  Sea  is,  by  our  noble  and  chafte  mif- 
trcfs  the  Moon,  under  whofe  countenance  we — ftcal. 
.  P. -Hrwy.  Thou  fay'ft  well,  and  it  holds  well  too ; 
for  the  fortune  of  us,  that  are  the  Moon's  men,  doth 
ebb  and  flow  like  the  Sea ;  being,  govcrn'd  as  the  Sea 
tt,.by  the  Moon.  As  for  proof,  now:  a  purfc  of 
gold  moft  refolutely  fnatch'd  on  Monday  night,  and 
Bteft  diffolutely  fpent  on  Tuefday  morning ;  '  got 
fcth'  fweariug,  lay  by ;  and  fpent  with  crying,  bring 


In  former  editions, 
^  Let  not  Utf  thai  are  Squires 
tf  the  Ni^hi'j  Mr,  be  caWd 
T^MWf  rf  the  Dafs  Beauty.  J 
This  cODvcys  no  manner  of  Idea 
IB  me.  I^>w  ooaid  they  be 
oiled  Thieves  of  the  Day's 
Beaoty?  They  robbed  by  Moon- 
Aioe;  they  could  noc  Iteal  the 
£ur  Day-lighL  I  have  ventured 
b  fobiHtute,  Boaty :  And  this  I 
bke  to  be  the  Meaning.  Let 
IS  not  be  called  Thievest  the  Pur-* 
oiners  of  that  Sooty,  which,  to 
he  Proprietors,  was   the    Par- 

I 


chafe  of  boneft  Labonr  and  In- 
duDry  by  Day.  Thbobald. 
^got  ivith Jhvearifrgf  layby;} 
I.  e.  fwearing  at  the  paifengers 
they  robbed,  Jay  by  your  arms  t 
Or  rather,  lay  by  was  a  phrafe 
that  then  ^gnihtdjiasuifii//,  ad- 
dreil^d  to  thofe  who  w;:re  pre- 
paring tu  rufh  forward.  But 
the  Oxftrrd  Editor  kindly  accom- 
modates thcfe  old  thieves  with  a 
new  cant  phrafe,  taken  from  Ba^- 
fl>ot -Heath  or  finchty-Citsmon^  of 

J.VGOVT.  WaRBURTON. 

2  in : 
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in :  now  in  as  low  an  ebb  as  the  foot  of  the  1: 
and  by  and  by  in  as  high  a  flow  as  the  ridge  < 
gallows. 

Fal  Bv  the  lord,  thou  fay'ft  true,  lad  :  and 
mine  Hoftefs  of  the  tavern  a  moft  fweet  wench  ! 

P,  Henry.  ♦  As  the  honey  of  Hyhla,  my  old 


♦  Js  fie  Uoftev  of  Hybia,  firf 

Old  LadoftheC'd^\t,]  yiv.Rawe 

took  notice  of  a  Tradition,  that 

this  Part  of  Falfiaff  was  written 

originally  under  the  Name  of 

OldcajlU,      An   ingenious  Cor- 

refpondent  hints  to  me,  that  the 

PafTage  above  quoted  from  our 

Author  proves,  what  Mr.  Rvwe 

tells  us  was  a  Tradition.     Old 

Lad  of  the  0*file  Teems  to  have 

a  Reference  to    Oldcaftle,     Bc- 

(ides,  if  this  had  not  been  the 

Faft,  why,  in  the  Epilogue  to 

the  Second  Part  of  Hemy   IV. 

where  our  Author   promifes  to 

continue  his  Story  with  Sir  John 

in  it,  fhould  he  fay,  Where,  for 

any  Thittf  I  know ^  ?^^ti£  Jball 

die  of  a  S^veat,  unlefs  already  he 

he  killed  luith  your  hard  Opinions : 

for  OldcalUe  dy*d  a  Martyr^  and 

this  is  not  the  Man,     This  looks 

like  declining  a  Point,  that  had 

been  made  an  Objedion  to  him. 

rii  give  afanher  Matter  in  Proof, 

which    feems  almoft  to  fix  the 

Charge.     I    have  read  an    okl 

Play,  called.  The  famms  ViBo^ 

vies  ^  Henry   the  Vth,  contain* 

ing  the  Honourahle   Battle  ofk* 

eincoiire.— *The  AAk>n  of  this 

riece  commences  about  the  1 4th 

Year  dt  K.  Henry  IVth's  Reign, 

apd  ends  with  Henry  the  Vth 

marrying  Princefs   Catharine  of 

Trance,     The  Scene  opens  with 

Prince  Hinrys  Robberies.     Sir 


Jodn  Oldcaftle  is  one  of  h 
and  called  Jockie:  txA 
Gads  hill  are  two  othe: 

radcs. From  this  oh 

fea  Sketch,  I  have  a  S 
Shakejpeare  might  form 
Vvrxidi  Henry  the  IVdi, 
HiftoryofHpwryV:  an 
quently,  'tis  not  improbi 
he  might  continue  the 
of  Sir  John  Oldcaftle^  \ 
Defcendants  of  that 
moved  Queen  Elizaheti 
mand  him  to  change  the 

my  old  lad  of  the  caftk 
alludes  to  the  name  Zi 
firfl  gave  to  this  buflbo 
tcr,  which  was  Sir  J 
caftle:  And  when  he 
the  name,  he  forgot  to  i 
this  expreflion  that  allu 
The  reafon  of  the  cha 
this,  one  Sir  John  Olda 
ing  fuflered  in  the  time 
V.  for  the  opinions  of 
it  gave  ofience ;  and 
the  Poet  altered  it  to  Fa 
endeavours  to  remove 
dal,  in  the  Sfilogne  to  tl 
part  ofHenrflV.  Fm 
notice    of    this    matte 

Church  Hiftory, S> 

have    themfehes    hem  • 
fwithf  and  others   *iery 
the  memory  of  Sir  John  < 
lAjhom  they  hoFue  fande 
companion^  a  jovial  royfi 
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the  caftic ;  '  and  is  not  a  buff-jcrkin  a  raoft  fweet  robe 
of  durance. 

Fal.  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag;  what,  in  thy 
quips  and  thy  quiddities?  what  a  plague  have  I  to  do 
with  a  bulF-jerkin? 

P.  Henry.  Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  do  with  my 
Hoftefs  of  the  tavprn  ? 

Fal.  Well,  thou  haft  called  her  to  a  reckoning  many 
a  time  and  oft. 

P.  Henry.  Did  I  ever  call  thee  to  pay  thy  part? 

FaL  Np,  ril  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  hall  paid  all 
there. 

P.  Henry.  Yea  and  elfewhere,  fp  far  as  my  coin 
woald  ftretch ;  and  where  it  would  not,  I  have  us*d 
my  credit. 

FaL  Yea,  and  fo  iis'd  it,  that  were  it  not  here  ap- 
parent, that  thou  art  heir  apparent But,  I  pr'y- 

thec,  fwect  wag,  (hall  there  be  Gallows  ftanding  in 
England,  when  thou  art  King  ?  and  refolution  ihivs 
fobb'd  as  it  i$,  with  the  rufty  curb  of  old  father  antick, 
the  law  ?  Do  not  thou,  when  thou  art  a  Kin?,  lianq;  a 
ihicf. 

P.  Henry.  No :  thou  fliah. 

FaL  Shall  V  O  ^are!  By  the  ^x);^,  HI  he  a  brave 
judge. 


miarJ  t§  boot.  The  heft  is.  Sir 
John  FalfiafF  hath  relie*i:eii  the 
mtmry  o/^h  John  OldcaHle,  W 
ifkte  isfmhftitutid  buffoon  in  his 
U«i»  Book  4.  p.  16^.  But.  to 
be  caodid,  I  bielieve  there  was 
80  malice  in  the  matter.  Shah- 
finr  wanted  a  droll  name  to  his 
dianider,  ::nd  Mver  coofidered 
Wbom  it  belonged  to  :  we  have 
ilike  inftancein  the  Meny  lf'i<va 
^  Hinder,  where  he  calls  his 
French  Qaack,  Cnins,  a  name, 
at  that  nme  very  refpedablc, 
is  beloBgiBg  to  an  eminent  and 


I 


learned  phyfjcian,  one  of  the 
founders  of  Caius  College  in 
Cambridge,  Warburion, 

5  And  is  not  a  buff  jerkin  a 
mojifiveet  robe  of  durance  ?]  To 
underlfanJ  the  propriety  cf  the 
Piince's  anfwer,  it  mull  be  re- 
marked that  the  (herifPs  ofHcers 
were  formerly  clad  in  buff. So  that 
when  Ftt/firffa{ks  whether  his  ho/- 
tefi  ii  not  ajkveet  ^JLcnch,  thePrincc 
ajQcs  in  return,  whether  //  lull 
not  he  afivret  thing  to  go  to  prijon 
by  running  in  delt  to  tins  fv,eet 
ivench. 

P.  Henry. 
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fin  for  a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.  Ptnns  !  — - 
Now  (hall  we  know,  \i  Gads-hill  have  fet  a  match.  0, 
if  men  were  to  be  fav'd  by  merit,  what  hple  in  hclJ 
were  hot  enough  for  him ! 

SCENE    III. 

Enter  Poins. 

This  is  the  moft  omnipotent  Villain,  that  ever  cryVlj 
Stand,  to  a  true  Man. 

P.  Henry.  Good  morrow,  Ned. 

Poins.  Good  morrow,  fwect  Ha/.  What  fays  MoH^ 
fieur  Remorfe  ?  what  fays  Sir  John  Sack  and  Sugar  - 
Jack!  how  agree  the  devil  and  thou  about  thy  foul* 
that  thou  folded  him  on  Good-Friday  laft,  for  a  cup  o^ 
Madera,  and  a  cold  capon's  leg  .^ 

P.  Henry.  Sir  John  Hands  to  his  word;  the  devil 
{hall  have  his  bargain,  for  he  was  never  yet  a  breakcf 
of  proverbs ;  He  will  give  the  devil  his  due. 

Poins.  Then  thou  art  damn'd  for  keeping  thy  word- 
with  the  devil. 

P.  Henry.  Elfe  he  had  been  dan^n'd  for  cozening 
the  devil. 

Poins.  But,  my  Jads,  my  lads,    to-morrow  mom—' 
ing,  by  four  o'clock,  early  at  Gads-hi/l;  there  arc  pil-— 
grims  going  to  Canterbury  with  rich  offerings,  anc^ 
traders  riding  to  London  with  fat  purfes.     I  have  vi — ' 
fors  for  you  all ;  you  have  horfes  for  yourfelves :  GadJ^^ 
hill  lies  to  night  mRocheJler,  I  have  befpoke  fuppcrT' 
to-morrow  night  in  Eafl  cheap ;  we  may  do  it,  as  fc — " 
cure  as  fleep :  if  you  will  go,  I  will  (luff  your  purfe^ 


obfervation  made  by  Pofi,  hyper- 
bolical enough,  but  uot  cootni- 
dicled  by  the  erroneous  reading 
in  this  place,  the  fpeech  not  be- 
irg  (o  charaderifHcic  as  to  be 
antallibly  applied  to  the  Speaker. 


Theobald's  triumph  over  the  ochc^^ 
Editors  might  have  been  abatec^ 
fay  a  confeffion,  that  the  firft  cdi-^ 
tion  gave  him  at  leaft  a  gjUmpfi^ 
of  the  emendation* 


r..it 
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full  of  crowns ;  if  you  will  not,  tarry  at  home,  and 
be  hang'd. 

Fal.  Hear  ye,  Tedward ;  if  I  tarry  at  home,  and 
go  not,  rU  hang  you  for  going, 
Poins.  You  will,  chops? 
Fa/.  Hal,  wilt  thou  make  one  ? 
Y.Henry.  Who,  I  rob?  I  a  thief?  nqt  I,  by  my 
faith. 

Fal.  There  is  neither  honefty,  manhood,  nor  good 

fellowfliip  in  thee,  nor  thou  o^m'ft  not  of  the  blood 

royal,  if  thou  dar*ft  not  ctjyjland,  for  ten  ftiillings  \ 

P.  Henry.  Well  then,  once  in  my  days  Til  be  a 

madcap. 

Fal.  Why,  that's  well  faid. 
P.  Henry.  Well,  come  what  will,  V\\  tarry  at  home. 
Fai.  By  the  lord,  I'll  be  a  traitor  then  when  thou 
an  King. 

P.  Henry.  I  care  not. 

Poins.  Sir  Johuy  I  pr'ythee,  leave  the  Prince  ^nd  mc 
5ilone ;  I  will  lay  him  down  fuch  reafons  for  this  ad- 
venture, that  he  fhall  go. 

Fal.  Well,  may'ft  thou  have  the  fpirit  of  perfua- 
fion,  and  he  the  ears  of  profiting,  that  what  thou 
fpcak'll  may  move,  and  what  he  hears  may  be  bc- 
licv'd ;  that  the  true  Prince  may  (for  recreation-fake) 
prove  a  falfc  thief ;  for  the  poor  abufes  of  the  time 
Want  countenance.  Farewel,  you  ihall  find  me  in 
hift'cbeap. 

P.  Henry.  Farewel,  thou  latter  fpring !  Farewel, 
^I-hallbwn  fummer !  [Exit  FalftafF. 

Poins.  Now,  my  good  fweet  hony  lord,  ride  with 
us  to-morrow.  I  have  a  jeft  to  execute,  that  I  can- 
not manage  alone.  *  Faljlaffy  Eardolpb,  Peto,  and  Gad/^ 

bill^ 

'  The    preient  reading  mav    notfiandfir  unJbiUlngt. 
pcritans  be  right,  but  I  lEink  it        ^  In  former  editions : 
^^muy  to  remark,  that  all  the        Falftafi;   Harvby,    Roisil, 
^  Edkkms  read,  if  thou  darejt    and  Gadt-hill  fiall  r§t  tbo/i  mm 

ibai 
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i&///,  fliall  rob  ihofe  men  that  we  have  already  t^'aj- 
laid;  yourfelf  and  I  will  not  be  there;  and  when  the/ 
have  the  booty,  if  you  and  I  do  not  rob  them,  cut  thi>' 
head  from  off  my  flioulders. 

P.  Henry.  But  how  fliall  we  part  with  them  in  Li- 
ting  forth  ? 

Poins.  Wliy,  v/c  will  fet  forth  before  or  after  them; 
and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeting,  wherein  it  is  ai 
our  pleafure  to  fail;  and  then  will  they  adventure  upon 
the  exploit  themfclvcs,  which  they  Ihall  have  no  foonet 
atchiev'd,  bui  we'll  fet  upon  them. 

P.  Henry,  Ay,  but,  'tis  like,  they  will  know  us  by 
our  horfes,  by  our  habits,  and  by  every  other  appoin  t- 
ment,  to  be  ourfelves. 

Poins.  Tut,  our  horfes  they  fliall  not  fee,  Til  lyc 
them  in  the  wood  ;  our  vidirs  we  will  chanf^c  after  we 
leave  them;  and,  flrrah,  I  have  cafes  of  buckram  fo^ 
the  nonce,  to  immaik  our  noted  outward  garments. 

P.  Henry.  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for 
us, 

Poins.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  knov/  them  to  be 
as  true-bred  cowards  as  ever  turn'd  Back;  and  for  tiac 
third,  if  he  fights  longer  than  he  fees  rcafon,  Pil  for"- 
fwear  arms.     The  virtue  of  this  jeft  will  be,  the  incon^.- 


t^af  ive  ha*ve  already  ivny-Iaid.'l 
Thus  Wc  have  two  Pcrfons  nam- 
ed, as  Charaders  in  this  Play, 
that  mvcr  wtrre  among  the  Dra- 
mat  is  Ferjome*  But  let  us  fee 
who  they  were,  that  committed 
this  Robbery.  In  the  fecond 
A£^,  wc  come  to  a  Scene  of  the 
High-^way.  Falfirjfy  wanting  his 
Hone,  calls  out  on  //«/,  Pohn^ 
'  BardJlphy  and  Peto,  Pre/rnily, 
Gads  bill  joins  'cm,  with  liitjl- 
ligence  of  Travellers  being  at 
hand;  upon  which  the  Prince 
feys,— You^«r^tf//yr3J!rr  Va» 
fv  iki  Horro-w  Lane^  Ned  Poins 


and  I  itvV/  i\:alk  lozvrr.     So  th  ^^^ 
the  Four  to  be  concof  ded  ane  F^'^ 
J}ajj\  Bardclphy   Pcp^  and  G^-s^-"* 
hiiJ,    •AccofJingly,  thcRobbei^j 
is  committed:     and    (he  Prin^^* 
and  Poim  afterwards   rob   the-  ^^ 
Four,     In  the  Bonr^-Mead  Ts^' 
vcrn,  the  Prince  rallies  Peu  ai»  ^ 
Bards/pJ!?  for  their  running  awav      -> 
who  confefs  the  Chi;rge.     Is'  M  ^ 
not    plain,     that  Baraolph   an^^ 
Peto  were  tn.vo  of  the  /our  Rob  ^ 
bers  ?   And  who  then  can  doubts 
but  Har<ify  and  RojffU  were  tb^ 
Namc&  of  the  Adors. 

Theobald. 


KING    HENRY     IV.    ..       ijj 

prchcnfible  lies  that  this  fame  fat  rogue  will  teU  us 
Vrhen  we  meet  at  fuppcr;  how  thirty  at  lead  he  fought 
yrith,  what  wards,  what  blows,  what  extremities  he 
endured ;  and,  in  the  *•  reproof  of  this,  lies  the  jefl. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  I'll  go  with  thee ;  provide  us  all 
things  neccfTary,  and  meet  rae   to-morrow  night  in 
Eajl-cheap^  there  V\\  fup.     Farewel. 
Poins.  Farewel,  my  lord.  [E^it  Poins. 

P.  Henry.  I  know  you  all,  and  w  ill  a  while  uphold 
The  unyok*d  humour  of  your  idlenefs ; 
Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  Sun, 
"Who  doth  permit  the  bafc  contagious  clouds 
To  fmother  up  his  beauty  from  the  world ; 
That  when  he  pleafe  again  to  be  himfelf. 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wondrcd  ar. 
By  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mills 
Of  vapours,  that  did  feem  to  ftranglc  him. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays. 
To  fpon  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 
But  when  they  feldom  come,  they  wiUit-for  corr.e. 
And  nothing  pleafcth  but  rare  Accidents. 
So,  when  this  loofc  behaviour  I  throw  off. 
And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promifed ; 
By  how  much  better  than  my  word  I  am,  t 

By  fo  much  ^  fliall  I  falfifie  men's  hopes ; 
And,  like  bright  metal  on  a  fuUen  ground, 
My  Reformation  glittering  o'er  my  fault,  ^ 

Shall  fliew  more  goodly,  and  attraft  more  ejes, 
Thau  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  fct  it  off. 


'  Reproof  IS  confutation, 

*  • /W/  Ifulfife  men's 

"^OpEs ;]  Juil  the  coiiUary.    Wc 
ihoold  read  flaus. 

Warbukio?:. 

^^faljify  hofe  is  to  exceed bope^ 
to  £ive  nuich  where  men  hofed 
fcr  Tittle. 

This  fpcech  is  very  artfully 
inttoduced  to  keep   the   Prince 


from  appearing  vile  in  the  opi- 
nion of  the  audience ;  it  prepares 
them  for  his  future  reformation, 
and,  what  is  yet  more  valuable, 
exhibits  a  narural  pidure  of  a 
great  mind  oHbring  excufcs  Ui 
itfclf,  and  palliating  thoie  fo]:i  - 
which  it  can  neitiia  ju^i'> 
foriake. 
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ni  fo  offend,  to  make  offence  a  fkill ; 

Redeeming  time,  when  men  think  lead  I  will.    [£jr/A 

SCENE      IV, 


Changes  to  an  Apartment  in  the  Palace* 

Enter  King   Henry,  Northumberland,  Worccfter. 
Hot-fpur,  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  and  others. 


K.  Henry,  \Ji^  blood  hath  been  too  cold  and  t? 

IVX        perate, 
Unapt  to  ftir  at  thefe  indignities ; 
And  you  have  found  me ;  for  accordingly 
You  tread  upon  my  patience :  but  be  fure, 
^  I  will  from  henceforth  rather  be  myfelf, 
Mighty  and  to  be  fearM,  than  my  Condition ; 
Whicln  hath  been  fmooth  as  oyl,  foft  as  young  dow^^> 
And  therefore  loft  that  title  of  Refpeft, 
Which  the  proud  foul  ne'er  pays,  but  to  the  proud. 
Wor.   Our  Houfe,  my  foverei^n  Liege,  httle  d^^* 
ferves 


'  IwBfrom  henceforth  rather 
hemnfelf^ 

Hef^i^  and  t9  be  fear  d^  than 
my  Condition  J  i.  e.  I  will 
from  henceforth  rather  put  on 
the  chandler  that  becomes  me, 
and  exert  the  refentment  of  an 
injured  King,  than  ilill  continue 
in  the  inadtivity  and  mildnefs  of 
my  natural  dilpofition.  An^  this 
ientiment  he  has  weltexprciTed, 
iave  that  by  his  ufnal  licence,  he 
puts  the  word  conditio  for  dij^o- 
Jitim:  which  ufe  of  terms  de- 
fenjSng  our  Oxford  E£t9r»  as  it 
ftequently  does,  he  in  a  lofs  for 
the  meaning,  foblUtutes  in  for 


Mighty  and  to  he  feared  in 
condition. 
So  that  by  condetkn^  in  this  \ 
ing,  muil  be  meant  ftation,  o:^  j^j 
fice.  But  it  cannot  be  predicate — ^ 
of  ftation  and  office^  that  it  ^  **^ 
Jinooth  as  ayl^fift  asyotmg  denioi^^^\ 
which  (hews  that  condition  mu-^^. 
needs  be  licentioufly  ufed  for  dy^^^' 
fofition^  as  we  faid  before.  War^^^*' 

The  commentator  has  well  o"*^^ 
plained  the  fenfe  which  was  nc^^^ 
very  difficult,  but  is  miftaken  \u  ^^^ 
fuppofing  the  ufe  of  conditio  "^ 
centious.  Shake^are  nfes  it  ve^ 
ry  frequently  for  temper  rf  mnf-  . 
and  in  this  fenfe  the  vulgar  IbL- — 
fry  Zfoodot  iU'€w£t»em4  mam^ 
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The  fcourgc  of  Greatnefs  to  be  ufed  on  it ; 

And  that  fame  Greatnefs  too»  which  our  own  hands 

Have  helped  to  make  fo  portly. 

North.  My  good  lord, 

IL  Henry.  Worcejler^  get  thee  gone  j  for  I  do  fee 
Danger  and  difobediencc  in  thine  eye. 
O  Sir,  your  prefcnce  is  too  bold  and  peremptory ; 
And  Majefty  might  never  yet  endure 
'  The  moody  frontier  of  a  fervant  brow. 
Ygsx  have  good  leave  to  leave  us.    When  we  need 
STour  ufe  and  counfel,  we  fhall  fend  for  you. 

[Exit  Worcefter. 
you  were  about  to  fpeak.  \To  Northumberland. 

North.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 
Thofe  Prifoners,  in  your  Highnefs'  name  demanded^ 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedon  took. 
Were,  as  he  fays,  not  with  fuch  ftrength  deny*d 
As  was  delivered  to  your  Majefty. 
Or  Envy  therefore,  or  Mifprifion, 
[s  guilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  fon. 

Hot.  My  Liege,  I  did  deny  no  prifoners ; 
But  1  remember,  when  the  fight  was  done, 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage,  and  extream  toil, 
Breathlefs,  and  faint,  leaning  upon  my  (word; 
Came  there  a  cenain  lord,  neat,  trimly  drefs'd ; 
Freih  as  a  bridegroom,  and  his  chin,  new-reap'd. 
Shewed  like  a  ftubble  land  *  at  harveft^home. 
He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner ; 
And  'twixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  he  held 


•  The  moodf  moNTiER 1 

This  is  nontenfe.     We  (hould 

iokI  frontlit,  f.  e.  forehead. 

Warburton. 

So  in  Iav,  when  one  of  the 

Xing's  daughters  frowns,  he  tells 

her  of  her  jhntlet.    All  the  edi- 

imaxoA/iwUiir  in  thi^  place. 


May  it  not  mean,  M^tfy  wUlwti 
tndure  the  moodjf  hrrw  ofrnjemma 
/»  border  upon  it,  Nbtmm'iif 
Sbakejpean  has  licences  equal  to 
this. 

»  At  harwfl  hmi.]  That  is» 
iU  A  tim  Qfftfiivity. 

A  pouncet- 
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•  A  ponncct-box,  which  ever  and  anon  .  . 
He  gaviJ  his  nofc :  and  took*t  away  again ; 

Who,  thorewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there. 

Took  it  in  fnufF. And  ftill  he  fmil'd,  and  talk'i  j' 

And  as  the  foldiers  Bare  dead  bodies  by, 

He  callM  them  untaught  knaves,  unmannerly. 

To  bring  a  flovenly,  unhandfome  coarfe 

Betwixt  the  wind,  and  his  Nobility. 

With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 

He  queftion'd  me :  -anidngft  the  reft,  demanded 

My  prifoners,  in  your  Majefty*s  behalf, 

*  i,  then  all  fmarting  with  my  wounds  being  cold. 
To  be  fo  pefter*d  with  a  popinjay, 

Out  of  my  Grief,  and  my  impatience, 
Anfwer'd,  negleftingly,  I  know  not  what ; 
He  ftiould,  or  ftiould  not ;  for  he  made  me  mad. 
To  fee  him  (liine  fo  briflc,  and  fmell  fo  fweet. 
And  talk  fo  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman, 
Of  guns,  and  drums,  and  woundsj  (God   fave   thfe 
mark !) 


box  for  muik  or  other  perfumes 
then  in  faihion :  I'he  lid  of 
which  being  cut  with  open  work 
gave  it  in  name ;  from  foinjbfter, 
to  prick,  pierce,  or  engrave. 

Wareurton, 

*  7,  thenall  fmarting  *with  my 
•W9wt^s  teing  cold, 

(To  he  Jo  fefter^d  ivith  a  popin- 
jay)] But  in  the  begin- 
ning of  the  Speech  he  repre- 
fents  himielf  at  this  time  not  ns 
€old  but  hot,  and  inflamed  with 
rage  and  labour. 

**  Wien  I  tuas  dry  m;ith  rage 
and  extreme  tsfl.  Sec. 

I  am  perfuaded  therefore  that 
Shake/peare  wrote  and  pointed  it 
thus, 

**  /  then  all  /matting  ^witb  my 


ivoitnds;  beifig  cal'd 
"  To  be  fa  pefter'd  ivith   a  po^ 
pinjay^  &:C. 

Wardurtox^ 
Whatever  Pcrg  might  fay  o^ 
his  rage  and  /(?//,  which  is  mere--' 
ly  declamatory  and  apoloeeticaJ^' 
his  wounds  would  at  this  ume  be 
certainly  colJ^   and   when    the/; 
were  cold  v,'ou\d  Jmarty  and  not 
before.     If  any  alteration  were 
neceHary  I  (liould  tranfpofe  the 
lines. 

I  then   oil  fmnrtirg  fuuitb    my 

^ixiour.d^  leiv.g  cohU 
Out  of  7f:y  gf'^*fy  o-hd  my  im» 

patiencty 
To  be  fo  pefler^d  ^with  a  popin- 
jay* 
AnfiKjcr^d  negleStingly* 

A  popinjay  is  ^parrot. 

And 
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And  telling  me,  the  fovereign'ft  thing  on  earth 
^VasParmacity,  for  an  inward  bruife ; 
-And  that  it  was  great  pity,  fo  it  was, 
1'his  villainous  fait  pctre  fliould  be  digg'd 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmlefs  earth, 
^Vhich  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  dcftroy'd 
So  cowardly :   And  but  for  thefe  vile  guns, 
I"Ie  would  bimfelf  have  been  a  foldier.— 
This  bald,  unjointcd  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 
1  anfwer'd  indireftly,  as  I  faid ; 
-And  I  bcfeech  you,  let  not  this  report 
Ome  current  for  an  accufation, 
Betwixt  my  love  and  your  high  Majefly, 

BlunL  The  circumllance  confider*d,  good  my  lord, 
^Vhatever  Harry  Percy  then  had  faid, 
To  fuch  a  perfon,  and,  in  fuch  a  place, 
-Atfuch  a  time,  with  all  the  reft  retold, 
^lay  reafonably  die ;  and  never  rife 
^  To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  way  impeach 
^^■hat  then  he  faid,  fo  he  unfay  it  now. 

K.  Henry.  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prifoners, 


7c  Jo  him  ivrong^  or  any  iKay 

impeach 
^'hat  then  hefaidy  so  ^^  unfay 

//  way.  J  Let  us  condder 
^^c  whole  paflagc,  which,  ac- 
cording -to  the  prefent  reading, 
wars  tbis  literal  fenfe.  "  What- 
**  e^r  Percy  i hen  faid  mzy  reafb- 
**  nably  die  and  never  rife  to 
**  impeach  *Lvhat  he  then  faid,  fo 
**  he  nnfay  it  now."  This  is 
^  cxaft  fcnfe,  or  rather  non- 
fcife,  which  the  paffage  makes 
w  tile  prefent  reading,  ft  fliould 
therefore,  without  queflion,  be 
^U8  printed  and  emended, 
To  do  him  'wrong,  or  any  fway 

impeach. 
If  hat    then  he  faid,    SE3,    he 

UNSAYS  it  m'VJ. 


i.  e.  "  Whatever  Perty  then  faid 
*'  may  reafonably  die,  and  ne« 
"  ver  rife  to  do  him  wrong  or 
<*  any  ways  impeach  him.  For 
*'  fee,  my  Liege,  what  he  thea 
"  faid,  he  now  unfays.**  And 
the  King*9  anfwer  is  pertinent 
to  the  words,  as  fo  emended  — 
nvhy,  yet  f?e  doth  deny  his  prifoners^ 
hut  fwith  pro*uifo.  Sec.  implying, 
"  you  are  millaken  in  faying, 
**  fee  he  n<ntr  unfays  it.^  Bat 
the  anfwer  is  utterly  impertinent 
to  what  precedes  in  the  common 
reading.  Warburton. 

The  learned  commentator  has 
perplexed  the  paflage.  The  con- 
llrudlion  is.  Let  what  he  then  (aid 
ne^er  rife  to  iffifeach  llim,  ft)  hc 
unfay  it  now. 

Ilut 
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But  with  provlfo  and  exception* 
That  we  at  our  own  charge  (hall  ranibm  flraight 
His  brother-in-law,  the  foolifli  Mortimer  \ 
Who,  on  my  foul,  hath  wilfully  bciray'd 
The  lives  of  thofe,  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Againft  the  great  magician,  damn'd  GUndower; 
Whofe  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  Earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  marry'd.    Shall  our  coffers  thea 
Be  empty'd,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  ? 
Shall  we  buy  treafon  i  ^  and  indent  with  fears^ 
When  they  have  loft  and  forfeited  themfelvcs  ? 
No;  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  ftarve ; 
For  I  (hall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 
Whofe  tongue  fliall  a/k  me  for  one  penny  cod 
To  ranfom  home  revolted  Mortimer. 

Hot.  Revolted  Mortimer? 
'  He  never  did  fall  off,  my  fovereign  Liege, 


But 


4  ■  '■  MtdindiHt  with  fears.] 
The  ictTon  whv  he  fayi,  bargain 
and  article  vtiuk  ^ean,  meaning 
with  Mfrtimer,  ii,  becaufe  he 
fttppoicd  Mortimer  had  wilfully 
betrayed  hit  own  forces  to  Gtett- 
dnuer  out  of  fear,  as  appears 
from  his  nesct  Speech.  No  need 
therefore  to  changt/ears  xo/ofsp 
as  the  Oxfinl  Editor  has  done. 

WAaBURTON. 

The  difficulty  ieems  to  me  to 
arife  from  this,  that  the  King  is 
not  deiired  to  article  or  contra^ 
^th  Mortimer,  but  with  an- 
other y^r  Mortimer.  Perhap&  we 
may  read. 

Shall  ive  buy  treafon  ?    and  in' 
dent  with  Dcen^ 

WUn  they  have  loft  and  for* 

feitid  theMfekiii  f 

Shall  we  purchafe  back  a  tray  tor  ? 

Shall  we  dcfcend   to  a  compofi- 

tion  with  M'orcejhr^  Northumher- 

2 


landi  and  young  Pmy,  who  hf 
difobedience  hmfe  l^  and  fr- 
feited  their  honours  and  /W 
f elves  t 

5  He  never  didfidloff,  w^fi- 

vtreign  Liege^ 
But  BY  the  cheutce  ofvear^r'] 
A  poor  apology  for  a  ibUier, 
and  a  man  of  iionoiir»  that  he 
fell  ofi;  and  re\'olted  1^  tke 
chance  of  war.  The.  Poet  cer- 
tainly wrote. 

But  *Bi0£s  the  chance •/ vim* 
i.  r.  he  never  did  revolt,  bat  «• 
bides  the  chance  of  war,  as  a 
prifoner.    And    if  he   iUll  en* 
dured  the  rigour  of   imprifon- 
ment,  that  was  a  plain  proof  he 
was  not  revolted  to  the  enem«. 
Hot'J^ur  fays  the  fame  thing  af- 
terwards, 
•^^/uffer'dhis  kinfieum  March 
•^—  to  ^cncag'd  in  Wales. 
Here   again   the  Ox/orel  Editor 
makoi 
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Qi  by  the  Chance  of  war ;  *^  to  prove  That  true, 
ecds  no  more  bur  one  tongue ;  for  all  thofe  wounds,— ^ 
hofe  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  took. 
Then  on  the  gentle  Severn's  fedgy  bank, 
I  fingle  oppofition;  hand  to  hand, 
t  did  Confound  the  beft  part  of  an  hour 
I  changing  hardiment  with  great  Gkndower ; 
hrce  times  they  brcath'd,  and  three  times  did  they 

drink, 
^pon  agreement,  of  fwift  Severn^ s  flood  ; 
Who  then  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looks, 
an  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds, 
nd  hid  his  crifpe  head  in  the  hallow  bank, 
lood-ftained  with  thefe  valiant  Combatants. 
Never  did  bare  and  rotten  Policy 


ikes  this  correction  his  own,  at 
:  finall  expcnce  of  changing 
^stotore,  Warburton. 
The  plain  meaning  is,  he  cdm^ 
into  the  tnemfi  fanxser  bUi  hy 
'  cboMce  of^uar.  1  o  ^bide  the 
ncr  of  lAior  ma^  well  enough 
^yvipand  the  haziard  of  a 
'tie,  bat  can  icarcely  mean  to 
W  thi  fcuerities  of  a  frtfon, 
»c  King  charged  Mortimer  that 
^ifftilfybetre^hi^SLTtny,  and, 
be  was  then  with  the  M^my, 
Is  him  revolted  Mortimer,  Hot- 
r  replies,  that  he  atver  fell  ojf, 
tt  is,  kU.  into  G/eiuiower*t 
ids,  but  hy  the  chance  of  'mar, 
iKnild  not  have  ei^plained  thus 
itoafly  a  paflage  io  hard  to  be 
ibken,  but  t^t  two  £ditors 
t  tlrady  miftaken  it. 
.  ■  to  pronto  that  trttei 

Heeds  tto  mare  but  ame  tomgue^ 
For  all  thofe  tumtds^  itc] 
^  paffiige  is  of  obfcure  con- 
lAion.  The  later  editon 
int  it,  ■•  they  iiiMkffloodi|,chat 
Vol.  IV. 


for  the  ^wounds  a  tongue  «rt* /rx  need- 
ful, and  only  one  tongue.  This 
is  harih.  I  rather  think  it  is  a 
broken  fentence.  To  prove  the 
loyalty  of  Mortimer;  uys  A/-* 
fpur,  one  Jpeaking  vntaefi  isft^- 
cient,  for  his  luouadt  prociaiin 
his  loyalty,  theje  mouthed  vfounds^ 
&c.  . 

7  fFho .  then  affri^ed,  &cl 
This  pafTage  has  been  cenfum 
as  founding  nonienie,  which  re- 
f)refents  A  ftream  of  water  as  ca- 
pable of  fear.  It  is  mifandcr- 
flood.  Severn  \i  herd  not  the 
flood,  but  the  tutelary  power  of 
the  flood,  who  was  frighted,  and 
hid  his  head  in  the  holuvj  bank, 

•  Never  did  bare  and  rdtten 
policy, '\  All  the  quarto's 
which  I  have  feen  read  bare  in 
this  place:  The  firft  folio,  and  all 
the  fubfequent  editions,  have 
bi^e,  1  believe  bare  is  rights 
never  did  policy  fying  open  to  di^ 
teSlionfo  colour  its  vior kings, 

K  Colour 
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Colour  her  working  with  fuch  deadly  wounds ; 
Nor  never  could  the  noble  Mortimer 
Receive  fo many,  and  all  willingly; 
Then  let  him  not  be  flander'd  with  Revolt.    . 

K.  Henry.  Thou  doft  belie  him,  Percy^  thou  belicft 
him; 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glenddwer\ 
He  durft  as  well  have  met  the  Devil  alone. 
As  Owen  Gleiidoiver  for  an  enemy. 
Art  not  afham*d  ?  ^  but,  firrah,  from  this  hoar 
Let  me  not  hear  you  fpeak  of  Mortimer. 
Send  me  your  prifoners  with  the  fpeedieft  mcanSy 
Or  you  fliall  hear  in  fuch  a  kind  from-mc 
As  will  difpleafe  you. — My  Lord  Northumberlandf 
We  licence  your  departure  with  your  fon. 
—Send  us  your  prifoners,  or  you'll  hear  of  it. 

[£;r///C  Henry. 

Hot.  And  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  for  them, 
I  will  not  fend  them.     Pll  afiter  ftrait. 
And  tell  him  fo ;  for  I  will  eafe  my  heart, 
■  Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  head. 

North.  What,  drunk  with  cholcr?  flay,  and  paofc 
a^  while ; 
Here  comes  your  uncle. 

Enter  Worcefter. 

Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer? 
Yes,  I  will  fpeak  of  him  ;  and  let  my  fon 
Want  mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him. 
In  his  behalf,  I'll  empty  all  thcfe  veins. 


»  —  hut^  {\TrT\itfrom  this  hour.] 
The  Oxford  Editor  is  a  deal  more 
courtly  than  his  old  plain  Elixa- 
tnth  author.  He  changes ^rr^?i^ 
therefore  to  Sir :  And  pandilios 
of  this  kind  he  very  carefully 
difcharges  throughout  his  edition : 
which  it  may  be  enough   once 


for  all  joft  to  have  taken  aodfi^ 
of.  War  BURTON. 

'  Mhagb  it  he  wtb  b0SUfi$ 
&c.]  So  the  firft  folio,  andaU 
the  foliowiiig  editkuii.  Tte 
quarto*s  read, 

Jlthoupb  1  make  a  hoBoi  4 
my  biod. 


KING     HENRY    IV.  131 

Liid  fhed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  drop  in  dufl, 
But  I  will  lift  the  down-trod  J^fhrtimer 
.s  high  i'th*  Air  as  tliis  unthankful-  King, 
lS  this  ingrate  and  cankred  Bo/ivgbroie. 

North.  Brother,  the  King  hath  made  vour  Nephew 
mad.  [To  Worceften 

Won  Who  ftrook  this  heat  up,  after  I  was  gone? 

Hot.  He  will,  forfooth,  have  all  my  prifoncrs; 
md  when  I  urg*d  the  ranfom  once  again 
)(  my  wife's  brother,  then  liis  cheek  lookM  pale, 
Lud  on  my  face  he  turuM  an  ^  eye  of  death, 
rembling  ev*n  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

iVor,  I  cannot  blame  him ;  was  he  not  proclaim'd, 
y  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  ? 

North.  He  was ;  I  heard  the  Proclamation ; 
md  then  it  was,  when  the  unha])py  King 
tVhofe  wrongs  in  us,  God  purdon!)  did  fet  forth 
Fpori  his  Irijh  expedition, 
rom  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
.0  be  deposed,  and  illortly  murthered. 

Wor.  And  for  whofe  death,  we  in  the  world's  *ide 
mouth 
ive  fcandaliz'd,  and  foully  fpoken  of. 

Hot.  But  foft,  I  pray  you.     Did  King  Richard  then 
Proclaim  my  brother  Mortimer 
fleir  to  the  Crown? 

North,  He  did:  myfelf  did  hear  it. 

Hot.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  his  coufin  King, 
riiat  wifhM  him  on  the  barren  mountains  ftarv\l. 
But  fliall  it  be,  that  you,  that  fet  the  Crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  man, 
And  for  his  fake  wear  the  detefted  blot 


*  But  liMtll  lift  /;&#  downfaH'n 

Mortimer]    The  quarto  of 

'{99  reads  Jvwn^trod  Mortimer : 

vbich  is  better.  Ward. 

All  the  quartos  that  I  have 
iea  lead  dywittroJ,  the  three 


folios  read  iowinfall. 

^  An  eye  of  death.]  That  15, 
an  eye  menacing  death.  Hfit-ffur 
feems  to  defcribe  the  King  as 
trembling  with  rage  ratlicr  iban 
fear. 
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Of  murd'rous  Subornation  ?  fliall  it  be. 
That  you  a  world  of  curfes  undergo, 
Being  the  agents-or  bafe  fecond  means, 
Tlic  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rather  ? 
(O  pardon  me,  that  I  defcend  fo  low, 
To  (hew  the  line  and  the  predicament 
Wherein  you  range  under  this  fubrlc  King) 
Shall  it  for  fliamc  be  fpoken  in  thefe  days, 
Or  fill  up  Chronicles  in  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  J^obility  and  Power 
Did  gage  them  Both  in  an  unjuft  behalf. 
As  Both  of  you,  God  pardon  it !  have  done, 
To  put  down  Richard^  that  fweet  lovely  Rofc, 
And  platit  this  Thorn,  this  Canker  Bolingbroke  f 
And  ihall  it  in  more  (hame  be  further  fpoken, 
That  you  arc  fool'd,  difcarded,  and  fliook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  thefe  fliames  ye  underwent  ? 
No ;  yet  times  ferves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  banifti'd  honours,  and  reftore  yourfelves 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again. 
Revenge  the  jeering,  and  *  difdain'd  contempt 
Of  this  proud  King,  who  (Indies  day  and  night 
To  anfwer  all  the  debt  he  owes  unto  you, 
Ev'n  with  the  bloody  payments  of  your  deatlis : 
Therefore,  I  fay 

Wor.  Peace,  Coufin,  fay  no  more. 
And  now  I  will  unclafp  a  fecret  book, 
And  to  your  quick-conceiving  difcontents 
ril  read  you  matter  deep  and  dangerous ; 
As  full  of  peril  and  adventurous  fpirit. 
As  to  o'cr-walk  a  current,  roaring  loud, 
♦  On  the  unftcadfaft  footing  of  a  fpear. 

HoL  if  he  fall  in,  good  night,  or  fink  or  fwim— 
Send  Danger  from  the  eaft  unto  the  weft, 
So  Honour  crofs  it  from  the  north  to  fouth^ 

♦  DifdaifCdiox  difdainful  ♦  On  the  unftead/aft  fo^im^ 

c/aJ^arJ]  i.  e.  ot  a  ipear  laid  acrofi.  Warbvrtos 

An( 
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chem  grapple, O!  the  blood  more  ftirs 

\  a  Lion,  than  to  ftart  a  Hare. 

.  Imagination  of  fomc  great  exploit 

im  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

By  heav'n,  methinks,  it  were  an  eafy  leap, 

To 


arj*n^  methinks^  Sec  ] 
critic  of  the  fizc  of 
:.  calls  this  fptech, 
y  ceremony,  a  ridicw 
and  abfolute  madnefs* 
lid  talks  in  the  fame 
ic  French  critics  had 
e  people  juft  enough 
nd  where  Shnh/pfare 
effcd  the  rules  of  the 
ic  writers ;  and,  on 
iens,  they  are  full  of 
"rigid  cant,  of  fable^ 
didion^  unities^  &C. 
lother  thing  to  get  lo 
V  fenfe ;  to  do  this  re- 
:tle  of  their  own .  For 
hich,  they  could  not 
I  poet  here  ufes  an  al- 
covering  to  exprefs  a 
vtry  natural  thought. 
,  all  on  fire,  exclaims 
kjlering  and  bartering 
\  and  dividing  it  into 
!  fays  he,  coqld  1  be 
hen  I  had  purchafed 
lould  wear  her  digni- 
t  a  Rival — what  then  ? 

«,  mtthinki^  it  luere  an 

bright  honour  from  thf 
tc  d  Moon : 

bme  great  and  fhin- 
er  in  tlic  molt  elevated 
irea^y  in  pofTeOion  of 
would,  methinks,  be 
eater  adls,  to  eclipfe 
and  pluck  all  his  ho* 
him; 


Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the 
deep, 

Jndpiuck  up  dronnmid  honour  by 
the  locks : 
/.  e,  or  what  is  dill  more  diffi- 
cult, tho'  there  were  in  the  world 
no  great  examples  to  incite  and 
fire  my  emulation,  but  that  ho- 
nour was  quite  funk  and  buried 
in  oblivion,  yet  woald  1  bring  it 
back  into  vogue,  and  render  it 
more  illuflrioat  than  ever.  So 
that  we  fee,  tho*  the  expreflioQ 
be  fublime  ^nd  daring,  yet  the 
thought  is  the  natural  movement ' 
of  an  heroic  mind.  Euripides  at 
leaft  thought  ib,  when  he  pa| 
the  very  (ame  fentiment,  in  the 
fame  words,  into  the  mouth  of 
Eteocles^I  nvillu9tf  mmdam,  dif- 
guife  my  thoughts  \  I  could  Jcalt 
hea<ven,  I  could  difcen4  to  the  'vtiy 
entrails  of  the  earth,  if  fo  he  that 
by  that  price  I  could  obtain  a  king- 
dom. WakburtoVv 

Though  I  am  very  for  from 
condemning  this  fpeech  with  Gil- 
dan  and  Theobald  as  abhlut^,  mad- 
ne/s^  yet  1  cannot  Qnd  in  it  that 
profundity  of  ftfiedion  and  beau- 
ty of  allegory  which  the  learned 
commentator  has  endeavoured  to 
difplfiy,  Thji  fally  of  Hot-^ur 
may  be,  I  think,  foberly  and  ra- 
tionally vindicated  as  the  yipilent 
eruption  of  a  mind  inflated  with 
ambition  and  ^red  with  relent- 
ment;  as  the  boaftful  clamour 
of  a  man  able  to  do  much,  and 
eaj;er  to  do  more  i  as  the  hafty 

K  3  motioa 
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To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  palc-fac'd  Moon; 

Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  Deep, 

Where  fathom-line  could  never  totich  the  ground, 

And  pluck  up  drowned  Honour  by  the  locks  ; 

So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thtjnce,  might  wear 

Without  Corrival  all  her  Dignities. 

^'  But  out  upon  this  half-fac'd  fellowfliip ! 

Won  He  apprehends  "^  a  world  of  figures  here, 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  fliould  attend. 
—Good  Coufm,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 

Hot.  I  cry  you  mercy. 

Wor.  Thofe  fame  noble  Scots, 
That  are  your  prifoners — — - 

Hot    ril  keep  them  all ; 
By  heav'n,  he  (hall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them ; 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  fave  his  foul,  he  fliall  not; 
I'll  keep  them,  by  this  hand.  ' 

JVor.  You  ftart  away, 
And  lend  no  car  unto  my  purpofes; 
Thofe  prifoners  you  fliall  keep. 

Hot,  1  will ;  that's  flat. 

He  faid,  he  would  not  ranfom  Mortwier, 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  fpeak  of  Mortimer  ; 
But  I  will  find  him  when  he  lies  afleep,, 
And  in  his  ear  Til  holla,  Mortimer! 

to  drefi.  A  coat  is  (aid  t€>  ^ 
facfd,  when  jpart  of  it,  as  ^ 
(Icevcs  or  boiom,  is  covered  i^** 
fomething  finer  and  more  fr]J^ 
did  than  the  main  fubilance.  ."^^^ 
mantua-makers  ilill  ufe  the  w^^JJ' 
Halhfac'(i/rlio<zv/hip  is  thtU  f^^' 
mrjhip  hut  half  adorned j  parl^^ 
(hip  1'. '/';>/>  yet  ivants  half 
J?:iiv  rf  dignities  and  lemurs* 

*  —  a  iv9iU  of  figures  h^^* 
&c.]    Fl^c  is   ufcd  \^^ 
ecj  111  vocally.     As  it  is  applied  ^ 
liot-fiiM'sipctc^i^  It  h  a  %'htHrt<** 
rrde\    as    oppofed  to  form,  if 
means  opptwtiy.cc  pr^/rV. 

■    Nav, 


motion  of  turbulent  de/irc ;  as 
the  dark  expreflion  of  indeter- 
niincu  thor.«rhf^.  The  palTage 
from  E:<r!*ir!';s  is  furely  not  alle- 
goririil,  yet  it  h  produced,  and 
proper ly,  as  parallel. 

*'  ritt  ovi  upon  this  half-fac'd 
tUInr^d/.'lp!]  1  think  this 
finely  cxprcfRd.  Tho  inia^e  is 
tak'jM  from  one  who  t;:rn5  from 
another,  fo  ay  to  Itand  !?efbrc 
him  with  a  fuie  face  ;  which  im- 
plied neither  a  full  confortiu,*^, 
li or  a  I'e pa nn lo p .  W  a  a  u , 

I  c.uMJOt  think  this  word  right- 
ly o -jiaincd.     h  ulliiJcs  rather 


tk 
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May,  I  will  have  a  Starling  taught  to  fpeak 
Nothing  but  Mortimer y  and  give  it  hinj. 
To  keep  his  anger  ftill  in  motion. 

Wor.  Hear  you,  coufin,  a  word. 

Hot.  All  Studies  here  I  folemnly  defy, 
>ave  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke. 
And  that  fame  fword-and-buckler  Prince  of  Wale^^ 
Jut  that,  I  think,  his  father  loves  him  not, 
\nd  would  be  glad  he  met  with  fome  mifchance, 
M  have  him  poifon'd  with  a  pot  of  ale. 

Wor.  Farewel,  my  kinfman!  I  will  talk  to  you, 
IVhen  you  are  better  temper^  to  attend. 

North.  Why,  what  a  wafp-tongu'd  and  impatient  fool, 
A.rt  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood, 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  ? 

Hot.  Why,   look   you,  I  am   whipt  and  fcourg'd 
with  rods, 
!^ettled,  and  flung  with  pifmires,  when  I  hear 
3f  this  vile  politician  Bolingbroke. 

\n  Richard^ s  time — what  do  ye  call  the  place? 

A  plague  upon't ! — it  is  in  Glo^jUrflme 

Twas  where  the  mad-cap  Duke  his  uncle  kept 

His  uncle  York  —where  I  firft  bow'd  my  knee 
Unto  this  King  of  Smiles,  this  Bolingbroke, 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  Ravenjpurg. 

North.  At  Berkley  caftle. 

Hot.  You  fay  true : 
Why,  what  a  deal  of  candy M  Courtefy 
This  fawning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  me ! 
Look,  when  his  "^  infant  fortune  came  to  age^ — 
And  gentle  Harry  Fercy — and  kind  coufin — 
The  bevil  take  fuch  cozeners — God  forgive  me— 
CJood  uncle,  tell  your  tale,  for  I  have  done. 

^  /.nd  that  fame   /h':i,rJ-nnd-  called  n  fiivafl^-huckler.     In   this 

kucklcr  Priiicc  of  \\Ai:s.]  {tn[>.  fi,Urd  aiid- buckler   is    ufcd 

A  Royller,  or  torbr.lcut  fiilow,  here. 

that  louglit  in   the    tavcrn5,    or  •  /VnJinjr  to  what  pa/Ted  in 

Xfiiltd  diiorders  in  the  iLcct^,  was  King  il'::hurd^  A6^  IJ.  >^. 

K4 
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Wor.  Nay,  if  you  have  not,  to't  again ; 
"We'll  ftay  yojir  Icifure. 

Hot.  I  have  done,  i'faitji. 

Wor.  Then  once  more  to  your  ScQttiJh  priibners. 

[To  Hbt-fpur. 
Deliver  them  without  their  ranfom  ftraight, 
Ar,4  make  the  Dcw^las^  Soi>  your  oply  mean 
For  PowVs  in  Scotland ^  which,  for  divers  reafons 
Which  \  ftiall  fend  ypu  wrixten,  be  affurld. 
Will  eaiily  be  granted. — You,  my  lord,     [To  N^rth. 
Ycur  Son  in  Scotland  being  thus  employ'd, 
Shall  fecretly  into  the  bofom  creep 
pf  that  fame  noble  Prelate,  well  belov'd, 
Th' Archbifliop. 

Hot.  Tori,  is't  not  ? 

JVor.  True,  who  bciirs  har4 
His  brother's  death  at  Brijiol,  the  lor4  Scrpo/f. 
*  I  fpeak  not  this  in  eRimation, 
As  what,  I  think,  might  be ;  but  what,  I  know, 
Is  fuminated,  plotted  and  fct  down  ; 
And  only  flays  bpt  to  behofd  the  face 
O/  that  occalion,  that  fliall  bring  it  on. 

Hot.  I  fmell  }t.     On  my  life,  it  will  do  well. 

NortL  Before  the  game's  a-foot,  thou  ftill  lett*fl*flip. 


•  I^eai  net  tit's  in  cftimaiion,] 
Eftimatiom  for  conjeSiurc*  But 
bictween  this  and  the  foregoing 
verfe  it  appears  there  were  fome 
lines  whiph  are  now  loll.  For, 
confider  the  fenfe.  What  was  it 
that  was  rundnated^  'plotted^  and 
Jet  down?  Why,  as  the  text 
llanJs  9t  preient,  that  the  Arch- 
bifhop  hre  his  brother  s  death 
hard.  It  is  plain  then  that  they 
were  ibme  con/equences  of  that 
refentment  which  the  fpeaker  in- 
formed Hot-Jpur  of,  and  to  which 
his  conclufion  of,  I  /peak  not  this 
hy  eonjeSure,  hut  on  good  proof, 
muil   be   referred.     i)ut   fome 


I^layer,  I  fuppofe,  thinking  the 
ipeech  too  long,  ilruck  them  out. 

WARBURTOIf. 

|f  the  pditor  had,  hefbre  he 
wrote  his  note,  read  ten  Un^ 
forward,  he  would  have  leen  that 
nothing  is  omitted.  H^mx^ir 
gives  a  dark  hint  of  a  confpinKrv* 
Hct'/pur /mils  it,  that  is,  £me^ 
it.  NorthumhcrloKdTcpTOVtshiak 
for  not  fuffering  fForcejIer  to  txOi 
his  defign.  Hot-Jpur^  according 
to  the  vehemence  of  his  temper» 
dill  follows  his  own  conjeflure. 

♦  To  let  Jlip  is,  to  loofc  t(te 
greyhound. 


IJ? 
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It  cannot  chufc  but  be  a  noble  Plot ; 
len  the  Power  of  Scotland  and  oiTork 
1  with  Mortimer-'-'hTL ! 
.  So  they  (hall. 

In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  ajm'd. 
.  And  'tis  no  little  reafon  bids  us  fpeed 
e  ptir  heads,  by  raifmg  of  a  head  * ; 
rar  ourfelves  as  even  as  we  can, 
iCing  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt ; 
ink,  we  deem  ourfelves  unfatisfyM, 
:  bath  found  a  time  t^o  pay  us  home, 
e  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
ke  us  ftrangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 
He  does,  he  does ;  we'll  be  revengM  pn  hita. 
.  Coufin,  farewel.    No  further  go  in  this, 
[  by  letters  Ihall  direft  your  courfe. 
time  is  ripe,  which  will  be  fuddenly, 
d  to  G/endowery  and  lord  Mortimer^ 
t  you  and  Dowglas^  and  our  Ppw'rs  at  once, 
vill  fafliion  it)  Ihall  happily  meet, 
T  pur  fortunes  in  our  own  ftrong  arm^ 
I  now  we  hold  at  much  uncenaintVt 
'b.  Farewel,  good  brother ;  we  mall   thrive,  I 
truft. 

Uncle,  adieu.     O  let  tbc  hpurs  be  (hort, 
elds,  and  blows,  and  groans  applaud  our  fport ! 

[Exeunt. 


tad  is  a  hody  offorcis, 
t  is  a  natural  defcription 
ftate  of  mind   between 
at  have  conferred,  and 
It  h^ve  received,  obliga- 


tions too  great  to  be  (atisfied. 

That  this  would  be  the  event 
of  Northumherland^s  dilloyalty, 
was  predidled  by  King  Richard 
in  the  former  play. 


ACT 


1^8 
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A  C  T    11.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

An  Inn  at   Rochcfler. 

^nter  a  Carrier  with  a  hanthorn  in  bis  Hand. 
I  Carrier. 

HEIGH  ho!  an't  be  not  four  by  the  day,  HI  t 
hang'd.    Charles^  wain  is  over  the  new  chimnc; 
and  yet  our  horfe  not  packt.     What,  oftler  ? 
Oft.  [within.l  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pr'ythee,  7om^  beat  Cutt^s  faddle,  put 
few  flocks  in  the  point ;  the  poor  jade  is  wrung  in  th 
withers,  '  out  of  all  cefs. 

Enter  another  Catrier. 

2  Car.  Peafe  and  beans  are  *  as  dank  here  as  a  do§ 
and  that  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  the  '  bois 
this  houfc  is  turn'd  upfide  down,  fincc  Robin  Oftlci 
dy'd. 

1  Car.  Poor  fellow  never  joy'd  fince  the  price  o 
oats  rofe ;  it  was  the  death  of  him. 

2  Car.  I  tliink,  this  be  the  moft  villianous  houfe  i 
ill  London  road  for  fleas  :  I  am  fl:ung  like  a  Tench. 

iC^r.  Like  a  Tench?    by  th' Mafs,  there's  nc*c 


'  cut  of  all  cefs]  The  Ox- 
ford  R(ht(n\  not  undcrlUnding 
ihis  phi  aft',  h.is  alifr'd  it  to^-^ut 
oftJlQixk,  As  if  it  were  liktly 
rhat  a  blundering  tranfcriber 
fnoulJ  change  lb  corr.mon  a  word 
.15  cK^fc  for  ct'fi?  whkh,  it  is  pro. 
habie,  he  undcrftood  no  more 
than  this  critic ;  bjt  it  means 
^ut  cf  all  f.:€Pfurt :    the  phrafc 


being  taken  from  a  iejs,  tax  < 
fubfidy ;  which  being  Dv  regale 
and  moderate  rates,  when  H 
thing  W2S  exorl)|Unt.  or  oat  * 
meafure,  it  was  (aid  to  be,  tf 
of  all  cefs,  Warbuhto! 

*  as  dank.]  i.  e,  wet,  rotte 
Pop 

'  Botu  are  worms  in  the  fi 
mach  of  a  horfe. 

a  Kii 
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a  King  in  Chriftendom  could  be  better  bit  than  I  have 
"been  fmce  the  firft  cock. 

2  Car.  Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  jourden, 
and  then  we  leak  in  your  chimney  :  aud  youn  cham- 
ber-lie breeds  fleas  *  like  a  Loach. 

1  Car.  "What,  pftler!— Come  away,  and  be  hang'd, 
come  away. 

2  Car.  I  have  a  gaminon  of  bacon,  and  two '  razes 
of  ginger  to  be  deliver'd  as  far  as  Charing-crofs: 

1  Car.  'Odsbody,  the  Turkics  in  my  panniers  arc 
quite  ftarv*d.  What,  oftler !  a  plague  on  thee!  haft 
thou  never  an  eye  in  thy  head  ?  canfl:  not  hear  ?  an 
'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break  the  pate 
of  thee,  I  am  a  very  villain.— Come  and  be  hiuigM— • 
haft  no  faith  in  thee  'i 


Enter  Gads-hill. 

Qads.  Good-motxow,  carriers.     What's  o'clock  ?- 
Car.  I  think,  it  be  two  o'clock. 
Cads.  I  pr*ythee,  lend  me  thy  lanthorn,  to  fe<j  mj* 
gdding  in  the  flable. 

1  Car.  Nay,  foft,  I  pray  ye ;  I  know  a  trick  worth* 
two  of  that,  i'faith. 

Gads.  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thine. 

2  Car.  Ay,  when?  canft  tell  ? — lend  me  thy  lanthoni| 
fpwth  a !—— marry.  Til  fee  thee  hang'd  firft. 

Cads.  Sirrah,  carrier,  what  lime  do  you  mean  to 
jcomc  to  London  ? 

2  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  Candle,  I 
^ant  thee, — Come,  neighbour  Mugges^  we'll  call 


^Uh  a  Loach.]  Scotch,  a 
|4e.  Warburtom. 

*  Jitd  two  Razes  of  Ginger.] 
As  our  Aathor  in  fevcral  Paf&gea 
Nncions  a  JUce  of  Ginger,  I 
tkmghc  proper  to  diftinguiib  it 


from  the  Raze  mentioned  here. 
The  former  fignifiea  no  mprc 
than  a  fmgle  Root  of  it ;  but  ft 
Raze  is  the  Mient  Term  for  a 
BaUofiu  Theobald. 

up 


140        THE   FIRST  PART    OF 

up  the  gentlemen ;  they  will  along  with  Company,  fiv 
they  have  great  Charge.  [Exeunt  Carriers^ 

S    C    E    N    E      II. 

Enter  Chamberlain. 

Gads.  What,  ho,  chamberlain ! — 
Cham.  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purfe. 
Gads.  That's  ev'n  as  fair,  as  at  hand,  quoth  the 
chamberlain ;  for  thou  varied  no  more  from  picking 
of  purfes,  than  giving  dire^lion  doth  from  labouring. 
Thou  lay'ft  the  plot  how. 

Cham.  Good-morrow,  matter  Gads-bill.  It  holds  cur- 
rent, that  I  told  you  yefternight.  There's  a  *  Franklin, 
in  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought  three  hundred  marks 
with  him  in  gold ;  I  heard  hiiQ  tell  it  to  one  of  his 
company  la  ft  night  at  fupper,  a  kind  of  auditor,  one 
that  hath  abundance  of  charge  too,  God  knows  wttat. 
They  are  up  already,  and  call  for  eggs  and  butter. 
They  will  away  prefently. 

Gads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  '  St.  Nicholas* 
darks,  Vl\  give  thee  this  neck. 

Cham.  No,  I'll  none  of  it ;  I  pr'ythee,  keep  that 
for  the  hangman ;  for  I  know  thou  wprfUipp'ft  St. 
JSficbolas  as  truly  as  a  man  of  faUhood  may. 

Gads.  What  talk'ft  thou  to  me  of  the  hangman  i 
if  I  hang,  I'll  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows.  ¥ov  if  I 
hang,  old  Sir  John  hangs  with  me,  apd  thou  know'ft, 
he's  no  ftarveling.  Tut,  there  are  other  Trojans  that 
thou  dream'ft  not  of,  the  which,  for  fpon-fakc,  arc  con- 
tent to  do  the  profeilion  fome  grace ;  that  would,  if  mat* 

^  Franklin  is   a  little  gentle-  Niek^  is  a  cant  name  for  the  Do* 

nan.  vil.     Hence  he  eqaivocally  calli 

^  St,  Nicholas'    chrks.\    St.  robbers,  St.  NicMm^t  cUrh. 
^/Vi&0//i/ was  the  Patron  Saint  6f  WARBuaT^K* 

fcholars;  And  Nicholas,  or  Old 
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tcrs  ihixild  be  look'd  into  for  their  own  credit  fako 
make  all  whole. '  I  am  join'd  with  no  foot*land-rakers# 
no  long-ftaff-fixpenny-ftrikers,  none  of  thofe  mad 
Muftachio-purple-hu'd-malt-worms;  but  with  nobi- 
lity and  tranquillity ;  ^  burgo-maftcrs,  and  great  One- 
yers ;  fuch  as  can  hold  in,  fuch  as  will  '  flrike  fooner 


'        ■■   /  am  joined  nuitb    no 

fitt  IomJ  raiersy ]     That  is, 

with  no  padders,  no  wanderers 
on  foot.  No  Ung  ftaff  fixfitirrf 
finhru  no  fellows  that  infeft 
the  road  with  long  fbffs  and 
knock  men  down  for  fix  pence. 
iViwr  of  thofe  mad  mvflachio  pur- 
fh  haul  malfavorms,  none  of  thofe 
^h^  faces  are  red  with  drink' 

*—  hurgo  mafersy  and  great 
ooceycrs.j  Perhaps  oncraires, 
^rtfieesy  or  Commijponers ;  fays 
}llx.Pope.  But  how  this  Word 
coBo  to  admit  of  any  fuch  Con- 
fira^n,  I  am  at  a  lofs  to  know. 
To  Mr.Po/r's  iccond  Conjedlure, 
of  abming  Men  that  lofik  fharp 
tad  earn  welly  I  have  nothing  to 
xcply  ferioofly :  but  chufe  to  drop 
it  The  itadiog  which  1  have 
ftUiitated,  I  owe  to  the  Friend- 
ship of  the  ingenious  Nicholas 
BonKnget  ^*  A  Moneycr  is  an 
Officer  of  the  Mint,  which  makes 
CoJQ  and  delivers  out  the  King's 
Money.  Moneyers  are  alfo  taken 
^Banqoers,  or  thofe  that  make 
it  their  trade  to  turn  and  return 
Money,  ^ither  of  thefc  Acccp- 
ttdoDs  will  admirably  fquare  with 
Oar  aodior^s  Context. 

Theobald. 

This  is  a  very  acute  and  judi- 
cioas  attempt  at  emendation, 
ttd  it  is  not  undefervedly  adopt- 
tdbyJh.  ff^arhurton.  Sir  T.  Han- 
Mr  Rids  great  owners,  not  with- 


out equal  or  greater  likelihood 
of  truth.  I  know  not  however 
whether  any  change  is  neceilary ; 
Gads  hill  tells  the  Chamberlain 
that  he  is  joined  with  no  mean 
wretches  but  with  hurgomafiers 
and  great  ones,  or  as  he  terms 
them  in  merriment  by  a  cant 
termination,  greai'oneyersy  or 
greatone  eersy  as  we  (ay  fri'uatecrp 
amdioneery  circniteer.  This  is  I 
fancy  the  whole  of  the  matter. 

«  .._  fitch  as  will  Jlrih 
fooner  than /peak  ;  and fptak  fooner 
than  drink;  and  D k ih K  Jboner 
than  pray  ; — J  According  to  the 
fpecimen  given  us  in  this  play, 
of  this  diflblute  gang,  we  have 
no  reafon  to  think  they  were  lefs 
ready  to  drink  than  fpeak.  ^tr 
fides,  it  is  plain,  a  natural  gra* 
dation  was  heie  intended  to  be 
given  of  their  a6tk)ns,  relative 
to  one  another.  But  what  has 
f^akingy  thinking  and  praying  to 
do  with  one  another  ?  We  (hould 
certainly  read  think  in  both 
places  inftead  of  drink ;  and  then 
we  have  a  very  regular  and  hu- 
mourous climax,  neywillftrike 
fooner  thanfpeak ;  and /peak  fooner 
than  think;  and  think  fooner 
than  pray.  By  which  laft  words 
is  meant,  that  Tho*  perhaps  they 
may  notv  and  then  refleQ  on  their 
crimesy  tiny  will  ne*ver  repent  of 
them.  The  Oxford  Editor  has 
dignified  this  corredUon  by  hit 
adoption  of  it.  WAKBuaroN. 
thaa 
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than  fpeak ;  and  {peak  fooner  than  think ;  and  tl 
fooner  than  pray ;  and  yet  I  lye,  for  they  pray  t 
tinually  unto  their  faint  the  Common-wealth ;  or 
ther,  not  pray  to  her,  Wt  prey  on  her ;  for  they 
tip  and  down  on  her,  and  make  her  their  boots. 

Cham.  What,  the  common-wealth  their  b6ots  ? 
flie  hold  out  water  in  foul  way  ? 

Gads.  *  She  will,  (he  will ;  juftlce  hath  iiquor'd 
We  fteai  as  in  a  caftle,  cock-fure ;  we  have  the  rec 
of  Fern-feed',  we  walk  inviCble. 

Cham.  Nay»  I  think  rather  you  are  more  beho 
to  the  night,  than  the  Fern- feed,  for  your  walking 
tifible.   . 

Gads.  Gire  me  thy  hand  :  thou  {halt  have  a  { 
in  our  purchafe,  as  1  am  a  true  man. 

Cbam,  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  ai 
falfe  thief. 

Gads.  Go  to,  ^  Homo  is  a  common  nanie  to  all  i 
*-Bid  the  oftler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the  ft; 
Farewell,  ye  muddy  knave.  [^£xi 


*  She  nvil/^  J^e  willl  juftice 
haib  lifuord  her,]  A  Satire  on 
chicane,  in  courts  of  juftice ; 
which  (up ports  ill  men  in  their 
violatioDs  of  the  law,  under  the 
very  cover  of  it.    Warburton. 

^  —  *we  Jbanje  the  receipt  of 
ftnr-^e^,— ]  Fern  is  one  of 
thofe  plants,  which  have  their 
ieed  on  the  back  of  the  leaf  fo 
fmall  as  to  efcape  the  fight. 
Thoie  who  perceived  that  fern 
was  propagated  by  feroination, 
and  yet  could  never  fee  *the  feed, 
were  much  at  a  lols  for  a  folu- 
tion  of  the .  difficulty ;    and  as 


wonder  always  endeavoui 
augment  irfelf,  they  a(c 
to  Fern  feed  many  ftrange 
perties,  ibme  of  which  the  t\ 
virgins  have  not  yet  forgot 
exploded. 

•  —  Homo  is  a  name, 
Gads'hlll  had  promised  as  h 
a  true  f/uutp  the  chamberlain 
him  to  promife  rather  as  h 
falfe  thief 'y  to  which  Gadsk 
fwers,  that  though  he  might 
reaibn  to  change  the  word 
he  might  have  fpared  ma, 
homo  is  a  name  common  i 
men,  and  among  otJiers  to  th 


S  C  £  ] 


Sing  henry  iv. 


H3 


Poins.i 


SCENE    IIL 

Changes  to  the  Highway. 
Enter  Prince  Henry,  Poins,  and  Peto. 

COME,    flicker,  flielter,    I   have   removed 
Faljlaff-^s  horfe,  and  he  frets  like  a  gumm^i 
Telvet. 
P.  Benry.  Stand  clofe. 

Enter  FalflafK 

faU  Poins y  Poins ^  and  be  hang'd,  Pdns  I 

P.  Henry.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidney'd  rafcal,  what  a 
brawlinij  doll  thou  keep  ? 

M.  What,  Poins,  Hall 

P.  Henry.  He  is  walk'd  up  to  the  top  of  the  hilt^ 
I'll  go  feek  him. 

EaL  I  am  accurfl:  to  rob  in  that  thicPs  company : 
the  rafcal  hath  removM  my  horfe,  and  ty'd  him,  I 
bow  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  *  four  foot  by  the 
%iare  farther  afoot,  I  fliall  break  my  wind.  Well,  I 
doabc  not  but  to  die  a  fair  death  for  all  this,  if  I  Ycape 
hanging  for  killing  that  rogue.  I  have  forfwom  his 
company  hourly  any  time  this  two  and  twenty  year, 
and  yet  I  am  bewitch'd  with  the  rogue's  company.  If 
the  rafcal  have  not  given  me  *  medicines  to  make  me 
love  him,  I'll  be  hang'd ;  it  could  not  be  elfe  ;  I  have 
drunk  medicines.    Poins!  Hal!  a  Plague  upon  you 


^ ''"''-' four  foot  by  thefquareJ] 
The  thoaght  is  humourous,  and 
illndes  to  his  bulk :  Jnfinuating, 
that  his  Ic^s  being  four  foot  afun- 
^,  wheti  he  advanced  four  foot, 
this  put  together  made  four  foot 
jfiore.  War  BURTON. 

I  am  in  doubt  whether  there  ia 
I 


(b  much  humour  here  as  is  Aif- 
peded  :  four  foot  by  the  Jfumre  is 
probably  no  more  than  four  foU 
by  a  rule. 

'  —  meJicines  tp  make  mi 
love  him,']  Alluding  to  the  vul- 
gar notion  Qilone-pifwdtr. 

both« 
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both.  Bardolph  !  Peto !  FU  ftarve,  ere  rU  •  rob  a  fort 
further.  An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink,  to 
turn  true  man,  and  to  leave  thefe  rogues,  I  am  the 
verieft  varlet  that  ever  chew'd  with  a  tooth.  Eight 
yards  of  uneven  ground,  is  threefcore  and  ten  miles 
afoot  with  me;  and  the  flony  hearted  villains  know  it 
well  enough.  A  plague  iipon*t,  when  thieves  cannot 
be  true  one  to  another.  [TAsy  whijlle.']  A^cwl^ 
a  plague  upon  you  all.  Give  me  my  horfe;  you  rogues, 
give  me  my  horfe,  and  be  hang'd. 

P.  Henry.  Peace,  ye  fat  guts? !  lye  down,  lay  thine 
ear  clofe  to  the  ground,  and  lift  if  thou  canft  hear  the 
tread  of  travellers. 

FaL  Have  you  any  levers  to  lift  me  up  again,  be* 
ing  down  ?  'Sblood,  I'll  not  bear  mine  own  flcfli  fo  ftr 
afoot  again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father's  exchc^er, 
What  a  plague  mean  ye,  ^  to  colt  me  thus  i 

V.Henry.  Thou  Heft,  thou  art  not  coked,  thou  art 
uncolted. 

FaL  I  pr'ythce,  good  Prince  i£?/,  help  me  to  nif 
horfe,  good  King's  fon. 

V.Henry.  Out,  you  rogue!  fliall  I  be  youroftlcr? 

FaL  Go  hang  thyfelf  in  thy  own  heir-apparemga^ 
ters  • ;  if  I  be  ta'en,  I'll  peach  for  this.  An  I  have  not 
ballads  made  on  you  all,  and  fung  to  filthy  tunes,  to 
a  cup  of  fack  be  my  poifon.  When  a  jeft  is  fo  forwarfi 
and  afoot  too !— I  hate  it. 

Enter  Gads-hilL 

Gads.  Stand, 

FaL  So  I  do  againft  my  will. 

roh  afoot  /urther^l     tfihcr  fcrtre  oppbfes  it  by  m^* 


I 


This  19  only  a  flight  errour  which  that  is,  unhotje. 

yet  has  run  through  all  the  copies.         '  ^  biir*afpannt  g^artm%i 

We  (hould  read  rub  a  foot.     So  Alluding  to  the    Order  of  the 

we  now  (ay  rub  on.  garter,  in  which  he  was  enroilcjl 

7  To  colt  is,  to  foo),  to  tri€k,  ^^  heir  apparent. 


but  the  prince  taking  it  in  an- 


PoiHS. 
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P$ins.  O,  'tis  our  Setter,  I  know  his  voice.  '  Bar^ 
b/^A.— .What  news  ? 

Gads.  Cafe  ye,  cafe  ye ;  on  with  your  vifors;  there's 
iony  of  the  King's  coming  down  the  hill,  'tis  going  to 
le  King's  Exchequer. 

Fa/.  You  lie,  you  rogue,  'tis  going  to  the  King's 
ivem; 

Gads.  There's  enough  to  make  us  all. 

Fal.  To  be  hang'd. 

P.  Henry.  Sirs,  you  four  fhall  front  them  in  the  nar- 
3W  lane; JVifii  Poins  and  I  will  walk  lower;  if  they 
cape  from  your  encounter,  then  they  light  on  us. 

Peto.  But  how.  many  be  of  them  ? 

Gads.  Some  eight  or  ten. 

Fal.  Zounds!  will  they  not  rob  us? 

P.  Henry.  What,  a  coward.  Sir  John  Paunch. 

Fal.  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your  grand* 
ather ;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  we'll  leave  that  to  the  proofs 

Poins.  Sirrah,  Jaci,  thy  horfe  'ftands  behind  the 
icdge ;  when  thou  nced'ft  him,  there  (halt  thou  find 
lim.    Farewel,  and  (land  faft. 

Fal.   Now  cannot   I  ftrike  him,  if  I  fhould  be 


P.  Henry.  Ned,  where  are  our  difguifes  ? 
Poins.  Here,  hard  by.     Stand  clbfe. 
Fal.  Now,  my  mafters,  happy  man  be  his  dole,  fay 
I;  every  man  to  his  bufinefs. 


*  Bzrdolph^lFhat  news.]  In 
^  ihc  copies  that  I  have  feen 
^iins  is  made  to  fpeak  upon  the 
entrance  of  Gads  hiil  thus, 

0»  Vm  our  Setter,  I  hicw  his 
'^ce,  —  Bardolph,  What  news  ^ 
"Hiis  is  abfurd ;  he  knows  Gads- 
to  to  be  the  fetter^  and  alks 
^iklph  what  news.  To  coun- 
tBQiace  this  impropriety,  the 
bter  editions  have  made  GaM- 

Vol.  IV. 


hiil  and  Bardolph  enter  together, 
but  the  old  copies  bring  in  Gads- 
hill  alone,  and  we  find  that  Fal-^ 
Jlaff,  who  knew  their  ibuions, 
calJs  to  Bardolph  among  others 
for  his  horfe,  but  not  to  Gads- 
hill  who  was  pofted  at  a  difiance. 
We  Ihould  therefore  read, 

Poins.  O  Uis  our  fetter,  &c,     , 

Bard.  What  news? 

Gadlh.  Cafe  ye,  &c. 

L  SCENE 
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SCENE      IV. 

Enter  Travellers. 

Trav.  Come,  neighbour ;  the  boy  fhall  lead  our 
horfes  down  the  hill :  we'll  walk  a  foot  a  whilci  afld 
cafe  our  legs. 

Thieves.  Stand, — 

Trav.  Jefu  blefs  us ! 

Fai  Strike;  down  with  them,  cut  the  villains' 
throats ;  ah !  whorfon  caterpillars ;  bacon-fed  knaves; 
they  hate  us  youth ;  down  with  them,  fleece  them. 

Trav.  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  ours  for  ever. 

Fal.  Hang  ye,  gorbellied  knaves,  are  you  undone? 

no,  ye  fat  chuffs,  I  would  your  ftore  were  here.    On, 

bacons,  on !  what,  ye  knaves?  young  men  muft  live; 

you  are  grand  jurors,  are  ye?  weMl  jure  ye,  I'faitL 

{Here  they  rob  and  bind  them :  Exewi* 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Henry.  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true  mcfl. 
Now  could  thou  and  1  rob  the  thieves  and  go  mcrrilf  , 
to  London,  it  would  be  argument  for  a  week,  laughter 
for  a  month,  and  a  good  jeft  for  ever. 

Poins.  Stand  clofe,  1  hear  them  coming. 

Enter  Thieves  again  at  the  other  part  of  the  ft  age* 

Fal.  Come,  my  mafters,  let  us  (hare,  and  then  to 
horfe  before  day;  an  the  Prince  and  Poins  be  not  IVO  ■ 
arrant  Cowards,  there's  no  equity  ftirring.   There's  n(^ 
more  valour  in  that  Poins,  than  in  a  wild  Duck. 
P.  Henry.  Your  mony. 
Poins.  Villains! 
[As  they  arejharing,  the  Prince  and  Vo\mJet  upoH 
them.    They  all  run  away,  and  Falftaff  after  a 

bltm 
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b}ow  or  two  runs  away  too^  leaving  the  booty 

behind  them.'] 
.  Henry.  Got  with  much  eafc.    Now  merrily  to 

horfe  : 
thieves  are  fcatter'd,  and  poffeft  with  fear 
rongly,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other ; 
I  takes  his  fellow  for  an  officer, 
ly,  good  Ned.    Now  Falftaff  fweats  to  death, 
lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
e't  not  for  laughing,  I  ftiould  pity  him. 
nns.  How  the  rogue  roar'd !  [JExeunt^ 

S    C   E    N    E     V.' 

Lord  Percy's  Hou/e. 

Enter  Hot-fpur  /olus,  reading  a  letter. 

IT  for  mine  own  party  my  lordy  I  could  be  well 
contented  to  be  there^  in  refpedl  of  the  love  I  bear 
ioufe.  He  could  be  contented  to  be  there ;  why  is 
)t  then  ?  in  refpedl  of  the  love  he  bears  our  Houfe  ! 
*ws  in  this,  he  loves  his  own  barn  better  than  he 
3ur  Houfe.    Let  me  fee  fome  more.    The  furfofe 
idertake  is  dangerous.     Why,  that's  certain  :  *tis 
rous  to  take  a  cold,  to  fleep,  to  drink :  but  I  tell 
ay  lord  fool,  out  of  this  nettle,  danger,  we  pluck 
)wer,  fafety.  The  pur f  of e you  undertake  is  dfinger^ 
he  friends  you  have  named  uncertain^  the  time  it 
nfortedf   and  your  whole  plot   too  lights  for  the 
rpoize  of  fo  great  an  oppofttion.     Say  you  fo,  fay 
?  I  fay  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  fliallow  cow* 
hind,  and  you  lie*     What  a  lack-brain  is  this  ? 
s  lord,  our  plot  is  a  good  plot  as  ever  was  laid ; 
riends    true  and  conftant;    a  good  plot,  good 
s,  and  full  of  expeftation ;  an  excellent  plot,  very 
friends.     What  a  frofty-fpirited  rogue  is  this  ? 
my  lord  of  Tork  commends  the  plot,  and  the 
L  2  general 
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general  courfe  of  the  adion.    By  this  hand,  if  I  were 
now  by  this  rafcal^  I  could  brain  him  with  his  lady's 
fan.    Is  there  not  my  father,  my  unde,  and  myfelf, 
liord  Edmund  Mortimer^  my  lord  of  Tbri,  and  Owm 
Glendower?  Is  there  not  befides,  the  Z?wf  Aw  ?  have  I 
not  all  their  letters,  to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the  ninth 
of  the  next  month  ?   and  are  there  not  fome  of  them 
fet  forward  already?  What  a  Pagan  rafcal  is  this? 
an  infidel.     Ha  I   you  fliall  fee  now,  in  very  fincerity 
of  fear  and  cold  heart,  will  he  to  the  King,  and  lajr 
open  all  our  proceedings.     O,  I  could  divide  myfelf, 
and  go  to  buffets,  for  moving  fuch  a  difh  of  fkimmd 
milk  with  fo  honourable  an  aftion.     Hang  him,  let  him 
tell  the  King.   We  are  prepared ;  I  will  (ct  forward  to 
niylit. 

SCENE     \T. 
Enter  Lady  Percy. 

How  now,  Kate  !   I  muft  leave  you  within  thefc  ffO 
hours. 
Lady.  O  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  alone  ? 
For  what  offence  have  I  this  fortnight  been 
A  banifhM  woman  from  my  Harry* s  bed  ?  \ 

Tell  me,  fweet  lord,  what  is't  that  takes  from  thcc 
Thy  ftoraach,  pleafure,  and  thy  golden  flecp  ? 
Why  doll  thou  bend  thy  eyes  upon  the  earth. 
And  ftart  fo  often,  when  thou  fitt'ft  alone  ? 
Why  hafl  thou  lofl  the  freih  blood  in  thy  cheeks, 
And  given  my  treafures  and  my  rights  of  thee, 
To  thick-ey*d  mufing,  and  curs'd  melancholy? 
In  thy  faint  flumbers  I  by  thee  have  watcht. 
And  heard  thee  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars. 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  ftced ; 
Cry,  courage!  to  the  f  eld!  and  thou  halt  talk'd 
Of  fallies,  and  retires ;  of  trenches,  tents. 

Of 
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D(  palifadoes,  frontiers  ',  parapets ; 

3f  baiili/ks,  of  cannon,  culverin, 

3f  prifoner's  ranfom,  and  of  foldiers  flain, 

Said  all  the  current  of  a  heady  fight. 

rhy  fpirit  within  thee  hath  been  fo  at  war, 

flLnd  thus  hath  fo  beftir'd  *  thee  in  thy  fleep, 

rhat  beads  of  fweat  have  ftood  upon  thy  brow, 

like  bubbles  in  a  late  difturbed  flream ; 

^nd  in  thy  face  ftrange  motions  have  appeared. 

Such  as  we  fee  when  men  reftrain  their  breath 

On  fomc  great  fudden  hafte.    O,  what  portents  arc 

thefe? 
Some  heavy  bulinefs  hath  my  lord  in  hand, 
And  I  muft  know  it;  elfe  he  loves  me  not. 
Hot.  What,  ho !  is  Gilliams  with  the  packet  gone  ? 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  He  is,  my  lord,  an  hour  agone. 

Hot.  Hath  Butler  brought  thofe  horfes  from  the 

Sheriff? 
Serv.  One  horfe,  my  lord,  he  brought  ev'n  now. 
Hot.  What  horfe  ?  a  roan,  a  crop-car,  is  it  not  ? 
Serv.  It  is,  my  lord. 
Hot.  That  roan  fliall  be-my  Throne, 
^cll,  I  will  back  him  ftrait.     O  Efperance  / 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  Park. 
Lady,  fiut  hear  you,  my  Lord. 
Hot.  What  fay'ft  thou,  my  Lady  ? 
Lady.  What  is  it  carries  you  away? 
Hot.  Why,  my  horfe,  my  love,  my  horfe. 
Lady.  '  Out,  you  mad-headed  ape ! 

A  weazlc 

*  Vox fnmtiirSit  Thomas  Han-  '  Out,  yom  mad-headed  ape!} 

«r,  and  after  him  Dr.  fVarhur-  This  and  the  following  fpeech 

^,  read  very  plaufibly/^/iw.  of  the  lady  are  in  the  early  edi- 

^  And  thus  bath  fo  beftir^d^']  tions    printed  at  profe  ;    thofe 

Perhaps,    And  thought  hath  fo  editions  are  indeed  in  foch  cafes 

djtorb'd.  of  no  great  authority,  but  per* 

L  3  baps 
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A  wcazlc  hath  not  fuch  a  deal  of  fplecn 
As  you  are  toft  with. 

In  faith,  Til  know  your  bufinefs,  that  I  will, 
I  fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  ftir 
About  his  Tide,  and  hath  fent  for  you 
To  line  his  cnterprize:  but  if  you  go    ■.    * 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  I  fliall  be  weary,  love. 

Lady.  Come,  come,  you  Paraquito,  anfwer  me 
Direftly  to  this  queftion,  I  (hall  aflc. 
ril  break  thy  little  Finger,  Harry. 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true. 

Hot.  Away,  away,  you  trifler :  — love!   I  love  i\ 
not  ♦, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate ;  this  is  no  world 
To  play  with  *  mamraets,  and  to  tilt  with  lips. 
We  muft  have  bloody  nofes,  and  crack'd  crowns. 
And  pafs  them  current  too  —  gods  me !  my  horfc. 
What  fay*ft  thou,  Kate?  what  wouldft  thou  have  w 
me? 

Lady.  Do  ye  not  love  me  ?  do  you  not,  indeed? 
Well,  do  not  then.     For,  fince  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  myfelf.     Do  you  not  love  me  ? 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  fpcak  in  jeft,  or  no  ? 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thou  fee  me  ride  ? 
And  when  I  am  o'horfc-back,  I  will  fwcar, 
I  love  thee  infinitely.     But  hark  you,  Kate, 
1  muft  not  have  you  henceforth  queftioti  me. 
Whither  I  go ;  nor  reafon,  where  about ; 
Whither  I  muft,  I  muft ;  and,  to  conclude, 
This  evening  muft  I  leave  thee,  gentle  AW/^. 
I  know  you  wife ;  but  yet  no  further  wife 
Than  Harry  Percy^s  wife.     Conftint  you  arc, 

haps  they  were    right    in   this  thus, 

place,  for  fomc  words  have  been  Hot.  Jiv/ty,  you  tnf!er. 

left  out  to  make  the  metre.  Lady.  Love  / 

♦  Hot.  >^-itvTv,  aicay.you  trifler:  Hot .  Hove  thee  not. 

—  ^'-i^^  •'  /  /^-ve  tkee  mty'\  J  his  is  no  time^  go. 

This  1  think   would   be  better         ^  mammefs,]     Puppe 
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^^t  yet  a  woman ;  and  for  fecrefie, 
No  lady  clofer,  for  I  well  believe, 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  doft  not  know ; 
And  fo  far  will  I  truft  thee,  geoile  KaU. 
I^dy.  How !  fo  far  ? 

Hot.  Not  an  inch  further.     But  hark  you,  KatCy 
Whither  I  go,  thither  (hall  you  go  too ; 
To-day  will  I  fet  forth,  to-morrow  you. 
Will  this  content  you,  Kate? 

Lady,  It  mud  of  force.  {Exeunt. 


SCENE      VII. 

Changes  to  the  Bo?Lv\'Iifad  Tavern  in  Eaft-chcap. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Foins. 

^  *  Henry. 'J^f  ED,  nr'ythee  come  out  of  that  fat  room 
X^    and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little* 

Poins.  Where  haft  been.  Half 

P.  Henry.  With  three  or  four  loggerheads,  araongft 
three  or  fourfcore  hogflieads.  I  have  founded  the  very 
hafe  ftring  of  humility.  Sirrah,  I  am  fworn  brother  to 
a  lca(h  of  drawers,  and  can  call  them  all  by  their  Chrit- 
tian  names,  as  Tom,  Did,  and  Francis.  They  take  it  al- 
''cady  upon  their  confcience,that  though  I  be  but  Prince 
of  Wales,  yet  I  am  the  King  of  courtefie  ;  telling  me 
flatljr,  I  am  no  proud  Jack,  like  Falftaff,  but  a  Corin- 
thian \  a  lad  of  mettle,  a  good  boy  (by  the  Lord,  io 
they  call  me);  and  when  I  am  King  of  England,  I 
fcall  command  all  the  good  la.ds  in  Eajl-cheap.  They 
^^11  drinking  deep,  dying  fcarlet ;  and  when  you 
breathe  in  your  watering,  they  cry,  hem !  and  bid  you 
play  it  otT. To  conclude,  I  am  fo  good  a  profi- 
cient in  one  quarter  of  an  hour,  that  I  can  drink  with 
^  tinker  in  his  own  language  duriqg  my  life*   I  tell 

•  —  Corinthian,']     A  WCnchcr. 

li  4  thee, 
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thee,  Ned^  thou  haft  loft  much  honour,  that  thoo 
Wert  not  with  me  in  this  aftion ;  but,  fwcct  Nedi-^m 
fweeten  which  name  of  Ned^  I  give  thee  this  penny- 
worth of  fugar,  clapt  even  now  into  my  hand  by  an 
under-fkinker  ^  one  that  never  fpake  other  EngKJh  in 
his  life,  than  Eight  Shillings  and  Six  Pence^^nd  Tou  are 
welcome^  Sir :  with  this  fhrill  addition,  Jnon^  anon^  Sir^ 
Score  a  pint  of  hajlard  in  the  halfmoon^  or  fo.     But^^ 

Ned,  to  drive  away  the  time  till  Faljlaffcomt^  I  pr'y 

thee,  do  thou  (land  in  fome  bye-room,  while  I  queftioi^H 
my  puny  drawer,  to  what  end  he  gave  me  the  fugar  — 
and  do  thou  never  leave  calling  Francis,  that  his  tal^= 
to  me  may  be  nothing  but,  anon.    Step  afide,  and  I'lF  - 
fliew  thee  a  precedent.  [Poins  retires  ~^ 

Poins.  Francis 

P.  Henry.  Thou  art  perfeft. 

Poi?ts,  Francis 


SCENE  vni. 


Enter  Francis  the  Drawer  % 

Fran.  Anon,  anon.  Sir.— Look  down  into  the^pom— ^- 
granet,  Ralph. 

P.  Henry.  Come  hither,  Francis. 

Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Henry.  How  long  haft  thou  to  kvve,  Francis? 

Fran.  Forfooth,  five  years,  and  as  nauch  as  to— 

Poins.  Francis, 

Fran.  Anon,  anon.  Sir. 

P.  Henry.  Five  years ;  by'rlady,  a  long  Icafe  for  the^ 
clinking  ot  pewter.     But,  Francis,  dareft  thou  be  '    ^ 


^  ftftJerrfiinierf]  A  tapfter; 
an  under-drawer.  Skink  is  iirhk^ 
and  zjk'tnker  is  9nt  that  fer^ves 
drink  at  ubie. 

•  Enter  Francis  the  draixjer."] 
This  fcenc,  helped  by  the  dif- 


traftion  of  the  drawer,  and  gri-  '^ 
maces  of  the  prince,  may  enter*     "^ 
tain  upon  the  ftage,  but  afiord 
not  much  delight  to  the  reader. 
The  authour  has  judicioufly  made 
it  ihort. 
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Talian^  as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  indenture,  and 
(hew  it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,  and  run  from  it  ? 

Fran.  O  lord,  Sir,  FU  be  fworn  upon  all  the  books 
in  England^  I  could  find  in  my  heart 

Toms.  Francisy 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

?•  Henry.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis  ? 

Fran.  Let  me  fee,  about  Michaelmas  next   I  (hall 


be- 


Pci/is.  Fra?icisr 


Fran.  Anon,  Sir.—  Pray  you  ftay  a  little,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis,  for  the  fugar 
ihou  gaveft  me,  'twas  a  pennyworth,  was't  not  ? 

Fran.  O  lord,  I  would  it  had  been  two. 

P.  Henry.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thoufand  pound  : 
a/k  me  when  thou  wilt,  and  thou  flialt  have  it. 

Pcins.  Francis. 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Henry.  Anon,  Francis  f  no,  Francis ;  but  to-mor* 
it>\ir,  Francis ;  or,  Fra?icisy  on  Thitrfday ;  or,  indeed, 
Francis^  when  thou  wilt.     But, /r^z/aj,—"* 

Fran.  My  lord  ? 

P.  Henry.  Vfih  thou  rob  this  leathern- jerkin,  cryftal- 
button,  knot-patcd,  agat  ring,  puke-flocking  %  cad^ 
dice-garter,  fmooth  tongue,  SpaniJ^-^ouch. 

Fran.  O  lord.  Sir,  who  do  you  mean  ? 

P.  Henry.  Why  then  your  brown  '  baftard  is  your 
^rfy  drink  j  for  look  you,  Francis,  your  white  canvas 


9. The  prince  intends  to  aik 
*kc  drawer  whether  he  will  rob 
^  aafier  whom  he  denotes  by 
'^Unv  cootemptuoBs  diftindUons, 
^whkh  all  are  eafily  intelligible 
Y^^faki^ftocking,  which  may  have 
^^ideed  a  dirty  meaning,  but  it 
'•  not  the  meaning  here  intend- 
^f  for  the  prince  defigns  to 
*^tion  the  iDatcrials   of    the 


flocking.     There  is    fomcthing 
wrong  which  I  cannot  redU fy. 

'  — —  bronjun  baftard — ]  Ba* 
ftard  was  a  kind  of  fwcet  wine. 
The  prince  finding  the  drawer 
not  able,  or  not  willing,  to  un- 
derhand his  iniHgation,  puzzles 
him  with  unconneded  prattle, 
and  drives  him  away. 

doublet 
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doublet  will  fully.    In  Barbary^  Sir,  it  cannpt  cope 
tQ  fo  much. 

Fran.  What,  Sir  ? 
Poins.  Francis^ 

P.  Henry.  Away,  you  rogue,  doft  thou  ROt  bear 
them  call  r 

/ii?rtf  //^9^  both  call ;  the  drawer  ft (inds  amazed^ 
not  knowing  which  way  to  go. 

Enter  Vintner. 

Vint.  What,  ftand'ft  thou  ftill,  and  hcar'ft  fuch  a 
Calling  ?  Look  to  the  guefts  within.  [Exit  drawer] 
My  lord,  old  Sir  John  with  half  a  dozen  more  are  at 
tli6  door ;  fliall  I  let  them  in  ? 

P.  Henry.  Let  them  alone  a  while,  and  then  optfl 
the  door.  [Exit  Vi?itner.]     Poins^ 

Enter  Poins. 

Poi7is.  Anon,  anon,  Sin  j 

P.  Henry.  Sirrah,  FalftaffmA  the  reft  of  the  thicfCS  *^ 
are  at  the  door ;  fliall  we  be  merry  ? 

Poins.  As  merry  as  Crickets,  my  lad.  But  hark  yr^* 
what  cunning  match  have  you  made  with  this  jcft  o^ 
the  drawer  ^  come,  what's  the  ifluc  ? 

.  P.  Henry.  I  am  now  of  all  humours,  that  have  (hcw^^ 
themfclves  humours,  fince  the  old  c^ays  of  goodmA^ 
Adam,  to  the  pupil  age  of  this  prefent  twelve  o'clock  "^ 
at  midnight.     What's  oVlock,  Francis  ? 

Fran,  Anon,  anon,  Sir. 

P.  Henry.  That  ever  this  fellow  flionld  have  fcw^'^ 
words  than  a  Parrot,  and  yet  the  fon  of  a  Woman!— •^' 
His  induftry  is  up  flairs  and  down  flairs;  his  elotjucocr^ 
the  parcel  of  a  reckoning.—*!  am  not  yet  of  Percy^-^ 

miuc^' 

* — —  lam  not  yet  of  Percy's  difccurfe.  lie  u*as  proceeding 
w/W,  I  The  drawer's  anfwer  had  thus,  I  am  miv  cf  all  bumtur-^ 
iDit'irupted  the  prince's  iijun  of    that  buvc  Jhii\:e.i'  ttemfelvef  Jhw^ 

flrtur^ 
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mind,  the  hot-fpur  of  the  north ;  he  that  kills  me  feme 
fix  or  feven  dozen  of  Scots  at  break faft,  wafhes  his 
hands  and  fays  to  his  wife,  Fy  upon  this  quiet  life!  / 
want  work.  0  myfweet  Harry,  fays  flie,  how  many 
haft  thou  kiird  to-day  ?  Give  my  roan  horfe  a  drench^ 
fays  he,  and  anfwers,  fopie  fourteen^  an  hour  after ; 
a  trifle,  a  trifle.  I  prithee,  call  in  Falftaff\  Til  play 
Tercy\  and  that  damn'd  Brawn  Ihall  play  dame  Afor- 
timer  his  wife.  Kibi  ^  fays  the  drunkard.  Call  in  ribs, 
cull  in  tallow. 

^ 

SCENE      IX. 

Enter  Falflaff,  Gads-hill,  Bardolph,  and  Peto. 

IPoins.  Welcome,  Jack ;  where  haft  thou  been  ? 

Fal.  A  plague  on  all  cowards,  I  fay,  and  a  ven- 
geance too,  marry  and  Amen ! — Give  me  a  cup  of  fack, 
boy— Ere  I  lead  this  life  long,  Til  fow  nether  focks, 
and  mend  them,  and  foot  them  too.  A  plague  on  all 
cowards !— Give  me  a  cup  of  fack,  rogue.— Is  there  no 
virtue  extant  ?  [He  drifiks. 

P.  Henry.  Didft  thou  never  fee  Titan  kifs  a  difh  of 
butter  ?  ("  pitiful-hearted  Titan  ! )  that  melted  at  the 

fwcct 


murs'^^j am  not  yet  ^Percy's 
*W.  That  is,  I  am  ^willing  to 
indulge  myfelf  in  gaiety  and  frolic  k^ 
^try  ail  the  'varieties  of  human 
^fi>  I  am  not  yet  of  Percy's 
«uW,  who  thi:)k$  all  the  time 
loft  that  is  not  fpent  in  blood- 
fced,forgets  decency  aad  civility, 
and  has  nothing  but  the  barren 
talk  of  a  bruul  foldier. 

'  pjhif  that  is,  iirink.  Han- 
tier.  All  the  former  editions 
kave  rrvo.  which  certainly  had 
ao  me^og,  but  yet  was  per- 
kaps  the  cant  of  Englijb  taverns. 

♦  —  fitffnl-bearted  Tiun,  that 
2 


mcUci  at  the  fweet  Tale  of  the 
Sun?)  This  ahfuri  Readingr 
pofll'/Tcs  all  the  Copies  in  ge- 
neral ;  and  tho'  it  hdA  oafs'd  thro* 
fuch  a  N U.Tiber  o^  Impreflio.is, 
is  Nonfenfo,  which  we  may  pro- 
nouncc  to  have  arilen  at  firll  from 
the  Inadvertence, either  of  Tran- 
fcribcrs,  or  the  Compofitors  at 
Prefs.  'Tis  well  known,  Titat 
h  one  of  the  poeiical  Names  of 
the  Sun ;  but  we  have  no  autho- 
rity from  Fable  for  fitan^s  melt- 
ing away  at  his  own  fweet  Tal?. 
as  Narcijfus  did  at  die  Rc:iec. 
tioa  of  his  own  Form.  The 
Poct*» 


156  THE  FIRST  PART  OF 

fwect  tale  of  the  Sun  ?  if  thou  didfl,  then  behold  that 
compound. 

FaL  You  rogue,  '  here's  lime  in  this  fack  too;  there 
is  nothing  but  roguery  to  be  found  in  villainous  man; 


Poet*s  Meaning  was  certainly 
this  :  Faiftaff  enten  in  a  great 
Heaty  after  having  been  robb'd 
by  the  Prince  said  Peins  in  Dif- 

fttife  :  and  the  Prince  feeing 
im  in  fuch  a  Sweat,  makes  the 
following  Simile  upon  him  : 
*'  Do  but  look  upon  that  Com- 

•*  pound  of  Greaie ; his  Fat 

•*  drips  away  with  the  Violence 
*'  of  his  Motion,  juft  at  Butter 
"  does  with  the  Heat  of  the 
**  Sun-Beams  darting  full  upon 
•'it."  Theobald. 

Didji  thou  never  fee  T'itan  kijs 
a  dijh  of  butter  ?  fitifuUhearted 
Titan  I  tlj^t  melted  at  the  Jhveet 
tale  of  the  Sun  ?]  This  per- 
plexes Mr.  Theobald;  he  calls  it 
nonfenfe,  and  indeed,  having 
made  nonicnie  of  it,  changes  it 
to  pitiful  hearted  Butter.  But  the 
common  reading  is  right :  And 
all  that  wants  rejloring  is  a  par* 
enthefis  into  which  (pitiful- 
hearted  Titan!)  fhould  be  put. 
Pitiful^ hearted  means  only  amor^ 
ouif  which  was  Tifafi^s  charader : 
the  pronoun  that  refers  to  butter. 
But  the  Oxford  Editor  goes  Hill 
,  further,  and  not  only  takes  with- 
out ceremony  Mr.  Theobald*! 
bread  and  butter,  but  turns  tale 
intofjce;  not  perceiving  that  the 
heat  of  the  Sun  is  figuratively 
reprcfcntcd  as  a  love  tale,  the 
poet  having  before  called  him 
pitiful- hearted,  or  amorous. 

Warburton. 

*  berets  lime  in  this  fack 

too  ;  there  is  nothing  but  roguery 
ta  be  found  in  <villainQus  man  \\ 


Sir  Richard  Heewiins^  one  of 
Queen  Elizabeth^ s  ieacaptaiim 
in  his  voyages,  p.  370.  fkys* 
Since  the  Sp^ufh  fiuks  beeve  hem 
common  in  our  taverns,  •which  fir 
confervation  are  mngUd  mnth 
lime  in  the  making,  our  nMtum 
complains  of  calentures,  of  the' 
fone,  the  dropj^,  and  infinite  other' 
diftempers  not  heard  of  before  thi^^ 
twine  came  into  frequent  ufe.  Se^^ 
fides,  there  is  no  year  that  it 
ivafieth  not  t^uao  millions  ofcrmmu 
of  our  fubfiance  by  cowveyemce  in* 
to  foreign  countries.  This  latter, 
indfeed,  was  a  fubdandal  eviL 
But  as  to  limeys  giving  the  ftone, 
this  fure  muft  be  only  the  good 
old  man's  prejudice;  iince  m  a 
wifer  age  by  far,  an  old  wo- 
man made  her  fortune,  by  fhew« 
ing  us  that  lime  was  a  cure  for 
X^tfione,  Sir  John  Falfiaffy  were 
he  alive  again,  would  fay  (he  de- 
fcrved  it,  for  (atisfying  us  that 
we  might  drink  (ack  in  fafety : 
But  that  liquor  h.is  been  lon^ 
fince  out  of  date.  I  think  Lora 
Clarendon,  in  his  Apology,  tells 
us.  That  fweet  «wines,  before  the 
Rcftoration,  ivere  fo  much  to  the 
Knglifh  tafte,  that  ive  engroffed 
the  ichole  produ£l  of  the  Canaries  ; 
and  that  not  a  pipe  of  it  lums  ex» 
pended  in  any  other  country  in  Eu- 
rope. But  the  banifbed  Cava- 
liers brought  home  with  them 
tlie  gouft  for  French  wines,  which 
has  continued  ever  iince;  and 
from  whence,  perhaps,  we  may 
more  truly  date  the  greater  fre- 
quency of  ihe/cw.         W  A  a  1. 
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yet  a  coward  is  worfe  than  a  cup  of  fack  with  lime  in 
it ;  a  villainous  coward — Go  thy  ways,  old  jfaci,  die 
when  thou  wilt,  if  manhood,  good  manhood,  be  noc 
fbrgoc  upon  the  face  of  the  earth,  then  am  I  a  (hotten 
herring.  There  live  not  three  good  men  unhang'd  in 
England,  and  one  of  them  is  fat,  and  grows  old,  God 
,help,  the  while!  a  bad  world;  I  fay. — *^  I  would,  I 
were  a  weaver ;  I  could  Cng  all  manner  of  fongs. — A 
plague  on  all  cowards,  I  fay  ftill! 

P.  Henry.  How  now,  Woolfack,  what  mutter  you  ^ 

Fal.  A  Bang's  fon !  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out  of  thy 
Kingdom  vnth  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  drive  all  thy  Sub- 
je£b  afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild  geefe,  FU  never 
wear  hair  on  my  face  more.    You  Prince  of  Wares  / 

P.  Henry.  Why,  you  whorfon  round  man !  what's 
the  matter  ? 

FaL  Are  vou  not  a  coward  ?  anfwer  me  to  that,  and 
Toins  there  t  * 

P.  Henry.  Ye  fat  paunch,  an  ye  call  me  coward,  Pll 
ftab  thee. 

FaL  1  call  thee  coward !  PU  fee  thee  damn'd  ere  • 
I  call  thee  coward ;  but  I  would  give  a  thoufand  pound 
I  could   run  as  faft  as  thou  can'ft.     You  are  ftrait 


*  ■  ■  /  tvottUy    I  wuire  a 

^Mftiwr;  I  could fing  tfalnu^  &C.J 
t  the  perfecotions  of  the .  pro- 
^^^^VSLXAXikFlandirs  xxn^erPhilip  II. 
*^*ofe  who  came  over  into  Env- 
^  CD  that  occafiOD,  brought 
^  them  the  woolen  manu^ac- 
**fy.  Thefc  were  Calvioifts,  who 
^  always  dillinguilhed  for 
^  love  of  pialmody. 

Warburton. 
.  In  the  firft  editions  the  paflage 
^  >««ad  thus,  IconU  Jit^  ffalms 
^tMf  thing.  In  the  firft  folio 
«BS,  /  could  Jing  all  manner  of 
Jf%s.  Many  expreilions  border- 
log  OQ  indecency  are  found  in 
the  ixfk,  editions,  which  are  after- 


wards correfled.  The  readisr 
of  the  three  lall  editions,  /  couU 
Jing  ffalnti  and  all  TnoMur  ofjongs, 
is  made  without  authoiity  out 
of  different  copies. 

1  believe  nothing  more  is  here 
meant  than  to  allude  to  the  prac- 
tice of  weavers,  who  having 
their  hands  more  employed  than 
their  minds,  amufe  themfelves 
frequ:  ntly  with  iongs  at  the  loom. 
The  knighty  being  fuU  oT  vexa- 
tion, wiihes  he  could  fing  to  di« 
vert  his  thoughts. 

M'eai;crs  are  mentioned  as 
lovers  of  muiick  in  the  Mtrchant 
of  Venice.  Perhaps  to  Jing  like 
a  hfcavtr  might  be  proverbial. 

enough 
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.enough  in  the  fluoulders,  you  care  not  who  fees  youc- 
back.  Call  you  that  backing  of  your  friends?  a  plague 
upon  fuch  backing !  give  me  them  that  will  face  me — 
Give  me  a  cup  of  fack  ;  I  am  a  rogue  if  I  drunk  to 
day. 

P.  Henry,  O  villain,  thy  lips  are  fearce  tvip'd  Cncc 
tliou  drunk'fl  Jafl:. 

FaL  All's  one  for  that.  [He  drinks^ 

A  plague  on  all  cowards,  ftill,  iiiy  I ! 

P.  Henry.  What's  the  matter  ? 

FaL  What's  the  matter !  here  be  four  of  us,  have 
ta'en  a  thoufand  pound  this  morning. 

P.  Henry,  Where  is  it,  Jack  ?  where  is  it  ? 

FaU  Where  is  it  ?  taken  from  us,  it  is.  A  hundred 
upon  poor  four  of  us. 

P.  Henry.  What  a  hundred,  man  ? 

FaL  I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  were  not  at  half-fword  with.a 
dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.  I  have  efcaped  by 
miracle.  1  am  eight  times  tliurft  through  the  doublet, 
four  through  the  hofe,  my  buckler  cut  through  and 
through,  my  fword  hack'd  like  a  hand-faw,  eccejignum. 
[Shews  his /word.]  I  never  dealt  better  fmce  I  was  a 
man.— All  would  not  do.  A  plague  on  all  cowards! 
—Let  them  fpeak ;  if  they  fpeak  more  or  lefrf  than 
truth,  they  are  villains,  and  the  fons  of  darknefs. 

P.  Henry.  Speak,  Sirs,  how  was  it  ? 

Gads.  We  four  fct  upon  fome  dozen. 

FaL  Sixteen,  at  lead,  my  lord. 

Gads.  And  bound  them. 

Peto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

FaL  You  rogue,  they  w^ere  bound,  every  man  of 
them,  or  I  am  a  Jfew  elfe,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

Gads.  As  we  were  fliaring,  fome  fix  or  Teven  frelh 
men  fet  upon  us. 

FaL  And  unbound  the  reft,  and  then  came  in  the 
other. 
.  P.  Henry.  What,  fought  ye  with  them  all  ? 

FaL 
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hi  All  ?  I  know  not  what  ye  call  all ;  biit  if  I 
fought  not  with  fifty  of  themj  1  am  a  bunch  of  radifli : 
iF  there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty  upon  poor  old 
^acky  then  am  I  no  two-legg'd  creature. 

Foins.  Pray  heav'n  you  have  not  raurthered  feme 
of  them. 

Fah  Nay»  that's  pad  praying  for.  I  have  pcpper'd 
two  of  them ;  two,  I  am  fure,  I  have  pay'd,  two 
rogues  in  buckram  fuits.  I  tell  thee  what,  /fa/;  If  I 
tell  thee  aJie,  fpit  in  my  face,  call  me  horfe.  Thou 
know'ft  my  old  ward ;  here  I  lay,  and  thus  I  bore  my 
point ;  four  rogues  in  buckram  let  drive  at  me. 

P.  Henryi  What  four  ?  thou  faidft  but  two,  even 
now. 

Fal.  Four,  Hal,  I  told  thee  four. 

Poins.  Ay,  ay,  he  faid  four. 

FaL  Thefe  four  came  all  a  front,  and  mainly  tliruft 
at  me ;  I  made  no  more  ado,  but  took  all  their  fcrcn 
points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Henry.  Seven,  why,  there  were  but  four,  even 
aow. 

Fal.  In  buckram. 

Poins.  Ay,  four,  in  buckram  fuits. 

FaL  Seven,  by  thefe  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villain  clfc. 

P.  Henry.  Pr'ythee  let  him  alone,  wc  fhall  have 
more  anon. 

FaL  Doft  thou  hear  me,  Half 

P.  Henry.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  Jack. 

FaL  Do  fo,  for  it  is  worth  the  liftcning  to.  Thefe 
lune  in  buckram,  that  I  told  thee  of  — — 

P.  Henry.  So,  two  more  already. 

FaL  ^  rheir  points  being  broken 

fims.  Down  fell  his  hofe. 

'  Hktr  points  being  broken--^  mexnlicred,    which   figiii£es  tie 

^11  fell  bis  hofe, "]     To  under-  /harp  end  of  a  wapOM^  and  ihg 

tad  P«Vr/i  joke,    the    double  lace  of  a  garment. 
iKuuog  of  point  muil  Ix    re- 

Fal. 
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V.Henry.   Content:— and    the  argument  Ihall  b« 

thy  running  away. 

FaL  Ah !— no  more  of  that,  Hal,  if  thou  lovell  mc* 

SCENE      X. 

Enter  Hojlefs. 

Foft.  O  Jefu  !  my  lord  the  Prince ! 

P.  Henry.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hoftcfs,  wlrit 
fay^fl:  tliou  to  me  ? 

Hoji.  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  Nobleman  of  ibc  ; 
Court  at  door  would  fpeak  with  you ;  he  fays,  be  j 
comes  from  your  father. 

P.  Henry.  '  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a 
royal  man,  and  fend  him  back  again  to  my  mother. 

FaL  What  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

HoJ}.  An  old  man. 

Fal.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  his  bed  at  midnight? 
Shall  I  give  him  his  anfwer  ? 

P.  Henry.  Pr'ythee,  do,  Jack. 

FaL  Faith,  and  I'll  fend  him  packing.  \E:ai 

P.  Henry.  Now,  Sirs,  by V  lady,  you  fought  fair;  fo 
did  you,  Pcto ;  fo  did  you,  Bardolpb  ;  you  arc  Lioi« 
too,  you  ran  away  upon  inftinft ;  you  will  not  toflck 
the  true  Prince  ;  no.     Fie  !  ! 

Bard.  Taith,  I  ran  when  I  faw  others  nin.  i 

P.  Henry.  Tell  mc  now  in  earned  ;  how  came  T^^ 
Jlaff's  fword  fo  hackt  ? 

Peto.  Why,  he  hackt  it  with  his  dagger,  and  fiul 
he  would  fwear  truth  out  of  England,  but  he  WOuH 

*  There  is  a  NchUman — gi^e  this  fenfe  the  Prince  catdiei  *• 

him  as  much  as  'will  make  him  a  word,  and  bids  the  landlady  fvitf 

rojal  tnan,'\     I   believe  here  is  a  him  as  msuh  as  nniU  mmk  hit  • 

kud  of  jell  intended.     He  that  royal  man,  that  is,  Urmloif^ 

had  rccei\  ed  a  nol^le  was,  in  cant  and  fend  him  away* 
Iangiugr»  called  a  notleman:  in  ] 

makC] 
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fou  believe  ic  was  done  in  fight,  and  perfuaded 
lo  the  like. 

d.  Yea>  and  to  tickle  our  nofes  with  fpear-grafs, 
e  them  bleed  ;  and  then  beflubber  our  garments 
and  fwear  ic  was  *  the  blood  of  true  men.  I  did 
Hd  not  thefe  fevcn  years  before,  I  blufli'd  to 
is  monftrous  devices. 

^enry.  O  villain,  thou  (lollefl:  a  cup  of  fack  eigh- 
:ars  ago,  and  wert '  taken  with  the  manner,  and 
ce  thou  h'c\{[h\u{h*d extempore.  Thou  hadfl^fire 
Drd  on  thy  fide,  and  yet  thou  ranneft  away ; 
.ftinft  hadft  thou  for  it  ? 
t  My  lord,  do  you  fee  thefe  meteofs  ?  do  you 
thefe  exhalations  ? 
enry.  I  do. 

I  What  think  you  they  portend  ? 
mry. '  Hot  livers,  and  cold  purfes. 
\  Choler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 
?nry.  No,  if  rightly  taken,  halter. 

SCENE      XI. 

Re-enter  Falflaff. 

mes  lean  J^ci,  here  comes  bare-bone.  Hoxv 
r  fweet  creature  of  ^bombaft?  How  long  Wi 
cJty  fince  thou  faw*fl  thy  own  knee  ? 


ooJ  of  true  mf/i.]  That 

men  with  whom  th^y 

if9nfft  m^ftf    oppoftd 

in  the  manner  J]  The 
d  Folio  read  luitb  the 
hich  is  right.  7ak(n 
moHtur  is  a  iaw  phriife, 
Q  common  uie,  to  ixg- 
in  the  Jaa.  But  the 
Htor  alters  it,  for  bet- 
'  of  the  fenfe,  to 
in  the  manour. 

M  2 


/.  e.  I  fuppofe,  by  the  lord  of  it, 
as  a  ftrcy.  Warburtok. 

^  Thcfre  was  in  his  face.  A 
red  face  is  termed  zfiryface. 

While  I  affirm  a  firy  tace 

//  to  the  o^ner  no  difgrace. 

Legend  of  Cxpt,  Jones. 

'  Hot  livers^  and  cold  furjet.\ 
That  v&y  drunkenneft  and  poverty* 
To  drink  was,  in  the  lanfraage 
of  (ho{e  tim^a,  to  heat  the //tvf'. 

^  Bomhnjl  is  the  (luffing  of 
cloaths. 

TaK 
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FaL  My  own  knee  ?  When  I  was  about  thy  ycam 
Halt  I  was  an  Eagle's  talon  in  the  wafte;  1  coufd 
have  crept  into  any  alderman's  thumb-ring.    A  plague 
on  fighing  and  grief,  it  blows  up  a  man  like  a  bladder. 
There's  villainous  news  abroad;  here  was  Sir  J§bn 
Braby  from  your  Father;  you  muft  go  to  the  Court  iB 
the  morning.     That  fame  mad  fellow  of  the  north, 
Percy t  and  he  of  Wales^  that  gave  Amamon  the  baf- 
tinadOy  and  made  Lucifer  cuckold,  and  fwore  the  de- 
vil his  true  Liegeman  upon  the  crofs  of  a  WelflhiMk* 
what  a  plague  call  you  him 

Poins.  O,  Glendower, 

FaL  Oweriy  Owen ;  the  fame  ;  and  his  fon  in  lal 
Mortimer^  and  old  Northumberland^  and  that  fprightly 
Scot  of  Scots^  Dowglas,  that  runs  a  horfeback  up  » 
hill  perpendicular. 

P.  Henry.  He  that  rides  at  high  fpeed,  and  witii  > 
^  piftol  kills  a  fparrow  flying. 

FaL  You  have  hit  it. 

P.  Henry.  So  did  he  never  the  Sparrow. 

FaL  Well;  that  rafcal  has  good  mettle  in  him^  be 
will  not  run. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  what  a  rafcal  art  thou  theOt » 
.praifc  him  fo  for  running  ? 

FaL  A  horfeback,  yc  cuckow !  but  afoot,  he  wB 
^ot  budge  a  foot. 

P.  Henry.  Yes,  Jaci^  upon  inftinft. 

FaL  I  grant  ye,  upon  inftinft :  well,  he  is  there  voo» 
and  one  Mordaie,  and  a  thoufand  •  blue  caps  fflocc. 
Worcejlerh  ftoln  away  by  night.  Thy  father^s  beaid^ 

'  Sbakc/peare  never    has    any  the  Scots.  Sir  Ihfny  Wimmfatl^ 

care  to  preferve  the  nnanners  of  where  mikes  mentioBof  aMj^ 

the  time.  Pijiols  were  not  known  ftfioL 
in   the  age  of  Henry.      Piftols        *  Bltu-cafs.']    A  namecfH* 


were,  I  beiieve,  about  our  au-    dicule  given  to  the  &il9  tal 
thof *s  time»  eminently  ufed  by    their  blue  Immts. 
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imM  wime  with  the  new's.  *  You  may  buy  land  now 
i  cheap  as  (linking  mackereL 

P.  Henry.  Then  'tis  like,  if  there  come  a  hot  June^ 
id  this  ciYii  buffetting  hoId>  we  fhall  buy  maideu- 
eads,  as  they  buy  hob-nails,  by  the  hundred. 

Fal  By  the  mafs,  lad,  thou  fay*ft  true ;  h  is  like 

e  (hall  haYe  good  trading  that  way But   tell  me, 

Ttf/,  art  not  thou  horribly  afeard,  thou  being  heir 
ppareot  ?  Could  the  world  pick  thee  out  three  fuch 
lenues  again  as  that  fiend  Dowglas^  that  fpiric  Percy^ 
id  that  devil  GUndower  ?  art  thou  not  horribly  afraid? 
xh  not  thy  blood  thrill  at  it  ? 

P.  Henry.  Not  a  whit,  i'faith ;  1  lack  fome  of  thy 
iftina. 

FaU  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to-morrow, 
rhen  thou  com'il  to  thy  father ;  if  thou  do  love  me, 
ra&ife  an  anfwer. 

P.  Henry.  Do  thou  (land  for  my  father,  and  examine 
AC  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

tal.  Shall  I?  content.  This  Chair  fhall  be  my  State, 
ihit  Dagger  my  Scepter,  and  this  Cufhion  my  Crown. 

Y.Henry.  *  Thy  ftate  is  taken  for  a  joint-ftool,  thy 
joldcn  fccpter  for  a  leaden  dagger,  and  thy  precious 
nch  Crown  for  a  pitiful  bald  crown. 

FaL  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out  of 
tfccc,  now  (halt  thou  be  moved — Give  me  a  cup  of 
Sack  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it  may  be 


hnier  dmet  the  profperity  of 
the  aadoo  was  known  by  the  va- 
be  of  land  as  now  by  the  price 
if  ftockf.  Before  Himy  the  fe- 
Wkmade  it  fafe  toferve  the 
dng  regnant,  ic  was  the  practice 
(  every  revdation  for  the  con- 
•eror  toconfiftate  the  eftates  of 
bofe  that  oppofed,  and  perhaps 
r  thoie  who  did  net  afift  him. 


Thoie,  therefore)  that  foreiaw  % 
change  of  government,  and 
thooght  their  eftates  in  danger, 
were  dciirous  to  fell  them  in 
hafte  for  fomething  that  might  bt 
carried  away. 

*  This  axuwer  might,  I  think, 
have  better  been  omitted.  It 
contains  only  a  repetition  of /«/• 
Jiaff^s  mock-ioyaity. 


M3 


thought 
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thought  I  have  wept;  for  I  muft  fpeak  in  paffion>  and 
I  will  do  it  in  *  King  Camhyfes"  vein. 

1'.  H^nry.  Well,  here  is  ^  my  leg. 

Fal.  And  here  is  my  fpeech — Stand  aCde,  NobHi* 
ty 

Hofi.  This  is  excellent  fport,  I'faith. 

Fal.  Weef  noty  fu:eet  ^een^  for  trickling  fears  art 
vain. 

Hoji.  O  the  father!  how  he  holds  his  conntcnancc? 

YtA.  For  God's  fake,  lords,  convey  my  trififul  ^een, 
For  tears  dofiop  thefiood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Hojl.  O  rare,  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  thofc  harlotry 
Players,  as  I  ever  fee. 

/W. Peace, good  pint-pot;  peace, good  tickle-brain— 

*  Harry,  I  do  not  only  marvel,  where  thou  fpendcft 
thy  time,  but  alfo,  how  thou  art  accompany'd;  for 

*  though  the  camcmi!e,  the  more  it  is  trodden  on,  the 
fdfler  it  grows,  yet  youth,  the  more  it  is  wafted, 
the  fooner  it  wears.  Thou  art  my  fon ;  I  have  panly 
thy  mother's  word,  partly  my  own  opinion  ;  but 
chiefly,  a  villainous  trick  of  thine  eye,  and  a  fooliih 
hanging  of  thy  .nether  lip,  that  doth  warrant  me.  If 
then  thou  be  fon  to  mc,  here  lyeth  the  point;  why» 
being  fon  to  me,  art  thou  To  pointed  at.^  Shall  tl» 


*  A  lamentable  traj^edy,  mix- 
ed full  of  plcafant  mir:h,  con- 
taining the  life  of  Camhyfes  King 
of  Pcrf.a,    By  Thomas  Frejion, 

Theobald. 

I  qucflion  if  Shnkejpsare  had 
evtr  leen  this  tragedy  ;  for  there 
is  a  ier>aik:iblc  pt^culiarity  of 
lucafur;',  wh;.ch,  when  he  pro- 
fcflcd  to  fpeak  in  Kxng  Camhyfes' 
I'f/if,  be  would  hardly  have  mif- 
fed, if  he  had  known  it. 

3  Mj  leg.]  That  is.  My  ohci- 
fame  to  my  fadier. 

**  Harry,  /  iio  mt  onli  mar*vfl^ 
A^c]  A  ridicule  on  the  public 


oratory  of  that  time.         WA»t« 
5  Thougti  conutmle^  &c.]  Thi* 
whole  fpeech   is  fupremely  co- 
mick.     The  fimile  of  camomile 
ufed  to  iliuflrate  a  contrary  efieft 
brings   to  my  remembrance  *J 
obfervation  of  a  later  writer  w 
fome  merit,  whom  the  defiie  w 
being  wiity    has    betrayed  io*^ 
a  like  thought.  Meaning  to  CO* 
force  with  great  vehemence  th* 
mad  temerity  of  young  ibldier*» 
ho  remarks,   that  ibougb  Bcdla*^ 
be  in  the  road  to  Hogfdeo,  it  it  0^' 
o/tbe  iL-aj  to  promotion, 

blcffe^^ 
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1  of  heav'n  prove  ^  a  micher,  and  eat  black- 
queftion  not  to  be  artc'd.  Shall  the  fon  of 
)rove  a  thief  and  take  purfes  ?  a  queftion 
.  There  is  a  thing,  Harry,  which  thou 
heard  of,  and  it  is  known  to  many  in  our 
the  name  of  pitch ;  this  pitch,  as  ancient 
report,  doth  defile ;  fo  doth  the  company 
'ft ;  for,  Harry,  now  do  I  not  fpeak  to  thee 
ut  in  tears;  not  in  pleafure,  but  in  pai&on; 
Is  only,  but  in  woes  alfo.-r-And  yet  there  is 
man,  whom  I  have  often  noted  in  thy  com- 
[  know  not  his  name. 
'.  What  manner  of  man,   an  it  like  youp 

goodly  portly  man,  i'faith,  and  a  corpu- 

chearful  look,  a  pleafin^j  eye,  and  a  moft 

age ;  and,  as  I  think,  his  age  fome  fifty, 

idy,    inclining  to    threefcore:  and  now,  I 

me,   his  name    is  Fa//fafl    If  that    man 

ewdly  given,  he  deceives  me;  for,   Harry, 

;  in  his  looks.     If  then  the  ^  fruit  may  be 

the  tree,  as  the  tree  by  the  fruit,  then  pe- 

I  fpeak  it,  there  is  virtue  in  that  Fa/JiaJ^; 

vith,  the  rcil   banifli.     And  tell   me  now^ 

ity  varlet,   tell  me,  where  haft  thou  been 
? 

'.  Doft  thou  fpeak  like  a  King  ?  Do  thou 
le,  and  I'll  play  my  father. 

pofe  me If  thou  doft  it  half  fo  gravely, 

illy,  both  in  word  and  matter,  hang  me  up 
s  for  a  ^^  rabbet-fucker,  or  a  poulterer's  hare. 


,]  /.  f.  Truant;  to 
rk  ouc  of  fight,  a 
Wardurton. 
I  is  to  a  truant-boy, 
g  to  go  to  fchool, 
?o  home,  lurks  in 
picks  wild  fruits. 
Page  is  happily  re- 


ftorcd  by  Sir  Tkomns  Hanmcr, 

"  Rabbet-fucker  is,  1  fuppoft', 
2i  fucking  rabbet.  The  jeft  is  in 
comparing  himfelf  to  /oir.cthing 
thin  and  little.  So  a  poulterer's 
hare,  a  hare  hong  up  by  the 
hind  ieg;s  without  a  fkin,  is  long 
and  (lender. 

M  4 


P.  Henry, 
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P.  Henry.  Well,  here  I  am  fet. 

Fal.  And  here  I  ftand ;  judge,  my  mailers* 

P.  Henry.  Now,  Harry,  whence  come  yo»  ? 

fal.  My  noble  lord,  from  Eafl-cheaf. 

P.  Henry.    The  Complaints  I    hear  of  thcc  arc 
grievous. 

Fal  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  arc  falfc. Nay, 

ni  tickle  ye  for  a  young  Prince, 

P.  Henry.  'Swcarcft  thou,  ungracious  boy  ?  hemx- 
forth  ne'er  look  on  me.     Thou  art  violently  carried 
away  from  grace;  there's  a  devil  haunts  thee,  in  the 
likenefs  of  a  fat  old  man !  a  tun  of  man  is  thy  cooh 
panion.    Why  doft  thou  converfe  with  that  trunk  of 
humours,  that '  boulting  hutch   of  beaftlincfs,  that 
fwoln  parcel  of  dropfies,  that  huge  bombard  of  fack, 
that  ftufFt  cloak-bag  of  guts,  that  roafted  '  Manning' 
tree  Ox  with  the  pudding  in  his  belly,  that  reverend 
vice,   that   grey  iniquity,    that  father   ruffian,  that 
vanity  in  years?  Wherein  is  he  good,  but  to  tafte 
fack  and  drink  it  ?  wherein  neat  and  cleanly,  but  to 
carve  a  capon  and  eat  it  ?   wherein  *  cunning,  but  \t% 
craft  ?  wherein  crafty,  but  in  villany  ?  wherein  viU- 
lainous,  but  in   all  things?    wherein  worthy,  but  io 
Dothinp[  ? 

Fal.  I  would,  your  Grace  would  *  take  me  with  yoa.- 
Whom  means  your  Grace  ? 

'     P.  Henry.  That  villainous  abominable  mif-leadcro^ 
youth,  Faljaff\  that  old  white-bearded  Satan. 

Fal.  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 

P.  Henry.  I  know  thou  doft. 

Fal.  But  to  fay,  I  know  more  harm  in  him  tha^3 
in  my  fclf,  were  to  fay  more  than  I  know.     Tha^*^ 

'   Bffuhing  -  hutch,^     Bolting-  to  a  bad  meaning.     It  fignifie^ 

hutch  is,  I  think,  a  tneal-hag.  kn^jcing  ^x  JkilfuL 

'  Of  the  Manning-tree  Ox  I  *  Take  me  ivith  you,"]     Tha*^ 

can  give  do    account,    but  the  is,  go  nofafler  than  I  canfdkvt/' 

meaning  is  clear.  you.    Ltt  me  kno^vygur  mfaning. 

*  Qvnmng  was  oot  yet  dcbafcd 
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he  is  oldf  the  more  is  the  pity,  his  white  hairs  do 

witnefs  it ;  but  that  he  is,  faving  your  reverence,  a 

whoremafter,  that  I  utterly  deny.     If  fack  and  fugar 

be  a  fault,  God  help  the  wicked.    If  to  be  old  and 

merry,  be  a  fin,   then  many  an  old  Hoft,  that  I 

know,  is  damn'd.     If  to  be  fat,  be  to  be  hated,  then 

Fharoab's  lean  kine  are  to  be  lov'd.     No,  my  good 

lord,   banifh   Peto^   banilh   Bardolfhy  banifh    Poins; 

but  for  fweet  Jaci  Faljlaff^  kind  Jack  Faljlqffl  fruc 

Jack  Falftaff^  valiant  Jack  Falftaff,  and  therefore 

more  valiant,  being  as  he  is,  old  Jack  Falftaff,  ba- 

irifti  not  him  thy  Harry s  company;    banilh  plump 

Jacky  and  banifh  all  the  world. 

P.  Henry.  I  do,  I  will. 

[^Knocking;  and  Hoftefs  goes  outm 

Enter  Bardolph  running. 

Bard.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord,  the  Sheriff  with  a  moll 
aonftrous  Watch  is  at  the  door. 

Fa/.  Out,  you  rogue ! — Play  out  the  Play ;  I  have 
much  to  fay  in  behalf  of  that  Faljiajf. 

Re-enter  the  Hojiefs. 

Hoft.  O,  my  lord,  my  lord  ! 

Fal.  Heigh,  heigh,  the  devil  rides  upon  a  fiddlc- 
ftick:  what's  the  matter  ? 

Hofi.  The  Sheriff  and  all  the  warch  are  at  the  door  : 
Aey  are  come  to  fearch  the  houfc.  Shall  I  let  them  in? 

Fal.  Doft  thou  hear,  Hal?  never  call  a  true  piece 
^f  gold  a  counterfeit;  thou  art  cffentially  mad,  with- 
out fceming  fo. 

P.  Henry.  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without  in- 
ftina 

Fal.  I  deny  your  major.  If  you  will  deny  the  Sheriff, 
«>,  if  not,  let  him  enter.  If  I  become  not  a  cart  as 
^'cll  as  another  man,  a  plague  on  my  bringing  up ;  I 

hope 
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hope  I  (hall  as  foon  be  flrangled  with  a  hahcr,  .as 
another. 

V.  Henry.  Go,  ^  hide  thee  behind  the  arras,  the  reft 
walk  up  above.  Now,  my  mafters^  for  a  true  face 
and  good  confcience. 

FaL  Both  which  I  have  had ;  but  their  date  is  out, 
and  therefore  Til  hide  me. 

[Exeunt  FalftafF,  Bardolph,  6?f. 

f.  Henry.  Call  in  the  Sheriff. — : ^^ 

SCENE    XIK 

Enter  Sheriff  and  Carrier. 

Now,  mader  Sheriff,  what  is  your  will  with  me  ? 

Sher.  Firft,  pardon  mc,  my  lord — A  hue  and  cry 
Hath  followM  certain  men  unto  this  houfe. 

P.  Henry.  What  men? 

Sher.  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  gracious  brd, 
A  grofs  fat  man. 

Car.  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  Henry.  The  man,  I  do  affure  you,  is  not  here, 
For  I  myfelf  at  this  time  have  imploy'd  him  j 
And,  Sheriff,  I  engage  my  word  to  thee, 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner-time. 
Send  him  to  anfwer  thee,  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  Ihall  be  charged  withal ; 
And  fo  let  me  intreat  you  leave  the  houfe. 

Sker.  I  will,  my  lord.     There  are  two  gentlemen 
Have  in  this  robbery  loft  three  hundred  marks. 

P.  Henry.  It  may  be  fo;  if  he  have  robbed  thefc  mcC^ 
He  fhall  be  anfwcrable ;  and  fo  farewel. 

Sher.  Good  night,  my  noble  lord. 

•  — hide  the  hchindthe  avrrs^     fcenery  ;  if  Falfu^ff  had  not  bfCf^^ 
The  bulk  of  Faljtaff  macie  him     hidden,  he  could  not  have  bcei^^ 
not  the  fiiteit    to    be   conciuled     found  ailecp,  nor  had  his  pocke(S^ 
behind  the  hanglngj,  but  every     fearched. 
poet  facrificcs  iomcihir.g  to  the 

P.  Henry. 
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P.  Henry.  I  think,  it  is  good-morrow,  is  it  not  ? 

Sher.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 

[Exit. 

P.  Henry.  This  oily  rafcal  is  known  as  well  as  PauPsi 
go  call  him  forth  \ 

Peto.  Falfiaff faft  afleep,  behind  the  arras,  and 

fnorting  like  a  horfe. 

V.Henry.  Hark,  how  hard  he  fetches  breath.  Search 
Ks  Pockets. 

[Hefearches  his  pockets  ^  and  finds  certain  papers. 

P%  Herhry.  What  hall  thou  found  ? 

Peto.  Nothing  but  papers,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry,  Let's  fee,  what  be  they  ?  read  them,  . 

Veto,  Iteniy  a  capon,  is.  2d. 
{icniy  Sawce,  4  d. 
Item,  Sack,  two  gallons,  5  j.  %d. 
Item,  Anchoves  and  fack  after  fupper,  is.  6d. 
Item,  Bread,  a  halfpenny. 

P.  Henry.  O  monflrous !  but  one  halfpenny-worth 
of  bread,  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  fack  ?  What  there* 
is  dfe,  keep  clofe,  wc*ll  read  it  at  more  advantage ; 
^here  let  him  fleep  till  day.  V\\  to  the  Court  in  the 
niorning :  we  mull  all  to  the  wars,  and  thy  place  fliall 


•  p  call  him  forthyl  The 
fccnery  here  is  ibmcwhat  per- 
plexed. When  the  (heriff  came, 
*iic  whole  gang  retired,  and  Fal- 
f^ff  was  hidden.  As  foon  as 
^clheriff  is  fent  away,  the  Prince 
^^rs  FalJlaJ'  to  be  called  :  by 
whom  ?  by  Pe/o.  But  why  had 
^iPefo  gone  up  (lairs  with  the 
'^ftiand  if  he  had,  why  did  not 
^c  reft  come-  do»vn  with  him  ? 
Joe  converfation  that  follows 
^twccn  the  prince  and  Peto, 
*^inj  10  be  apart  from  the  others. 

i  cannot  butfufped  that  ioiPeto 
*«  ihould  read  Poim :  what  had 
htQ  doae  that  bh  place  foould  be 


honourable^  or  that  he  (hould  be 
truHed  with  the  plot  again  ft 
Falfiaff?  Po'tns  has  the  pnnce's 
confidence,  and  is  a  nian  of 
courage. 

This  alteration  clean  the  whole 
difficulty ;  they  all  retiied  but 
Poins,  who,  with  the  prince, 
having  only  robbed  the  robbers, 
had  no  need  to  conceal  himfelf 
from  the  travellers.  We  may 
therefore  boldly  change  the  fee*. 
nical  di region  thus.  Exeunt  Fal- 
Aaff,  Bardolph,  Gad. hill,  and 
Peto ;  matient  the  Prince  ami 
Poins, 

be 
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be  honourable.  I'll  procure  this  fat  rc^ue  a  charge  of 
foot,  and,  *  I  know,  his  death  will  be  a  march  of 
tweivefcore.  The  mony  (hail  be  paid  back  agaio  with 
advantage.  Be  with  me  betimes  in  the  mornii^ ;  and 
fo  good-morrow,  Peio. 

Peto.  Good-morrow,  good  my  lord.  [Exiwa. 


ACT    III.        SCENE    L 

^be  Archdeacon  of  Bangor's  Houfe  in  Wales. 

Enter  Hot-fpor,  Worcefter,    Lord    Mortimer,    an^ 
Owen  Glcndower. 

Mortimer. 

THESE  promifes  are  fair,  the  parties  furc^ 
And  our  '  Induftion  full  of  profpVous  hope« 
^  Hot  Lord  Mortimer,  and  coufin  GUndower^ 
Will  you  fit  down  ? 

And,  uncle  Worcejier a  plague  upon  it  I 

I  have  forgot  the  map. 

G/end.  No,  here  it  is. 
Sit,  coufin  Pe  cy,  fit,  good  coufin  Hot-fpur; 
For,  by  that  name,  as  oft  as  Lancafter 
Doth  fpeak  of  you,  his  cheek  looks  pale;  and  with 
A  rifing  figh,  he  wifheth  you  in  heav'n. 

Hot.  And  you  in  hell,  as  often  as  he  hears 
Owen  Glendower  fpoke  of. 

Glend.  I  blame  him  not ;  at  my  Nativity, 
The  front  of  hcav'n  was  full  df  fiery  fliapes. 
Of  burning  Creffets ;  know,  that,  at  my  birth, 

*  —  I  inonv,  hh  death  *wiil         tweivefcore  yards. 
he  a  mar<h  of  tnuehe/care,']  i.  e.         *  —  indu^ioti]     That   is,  m^ 
It  will  kii  him  to  xsarch  fo  for      aKcei  beginning.'        ^ 
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The  frame  and  the  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shook  like  a  coward. 

Hot.  So  it  wou'd  have  done 
At  the  fame  fcafon,  if  your  mother's  cat 
Had  kitten'd,  though  yourfelf  had  ne'er  been  bom. 

Gknd.  I  fay,  the  earth  did  (hake  when  I  was  born. 

Hot.  I  fay,  the  earth  then  was  not  of  my  mind^ 
If  you  fupfofe,  as  fearing  you,  it  (hook. 

GUnd.  The  hcav'ns  were  all  on  fire,  the  earth  did 
tremble. 

Hot.  O,  then  the  earth  (hook  to  fee  the  heay'ns  on 
fire. 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 

Difeafed  Kature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  ftrangc  eruptions ;  and  the  teeming  earth 
J$  with  a  kind  of  colick  pinch'd  and  vext, 
By  the  imprifoning  of  unruly  wind 
Within  her  womb ;  which,  for  enlargement  driving. 
Shakes  the  old  beldame  earth,  and  topples  down 
High  tow'rs  and  mofs-grown  fteeples.     At  your  birth. 
Our  grandam  earth,  with  this  dillemperature, 
hi  psSfion  (hook. 

Glend.  Coufm,  of  many  men 
J  do  not  bear  thcfe  croffings.     Give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again,  that  at  my  birth 
The  front  of  heav'n  was  full  of  fiery  fliapes ; 
*he  goats  ran  from  the  mountains,  and  the  herds 
^ere  ftrangely  clamrous  in  the  frighted  fields. 

*  hcfe  figns  have  mark'd  me  extraordinary, 
^nd  all  the  courfes  of  my  life  do  flicw, 

*  5Hn  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
^here  is  he  living,  dipt  in  with  the  fea 

That  chides  the  banks  of  England^  Wales,  or  Scotland, 
*^o  calls  mc  pupil,  jor  hath  read  to  me  ? 

^  DiJia/eJ  Natari ]  The  taoity  of  raifing  his   chanaer, 

P^^  has  here  taken,  from   the  by  a  vejy  rational  and  pbiloib- 

P^vexienefs  and   contrarioufnefs  phical  confuudon  of  fupex Uitious 

^f.tt//^/  temper,  an  oppor-  criour. 

^  And 
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And  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  fon. 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art, 
Or  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 

Hot.  I  think,  there  is  no  man  fpeaks  better  We^ 
-^y\\  to  dinner. 

Mort  Peace,  coufin  Percy ;  you  will  make  him  toa 

Cltnd.  1  can  call  fpirits  from  the  wafty  deep. 

Hot.  Why,  fo  can  I,  or  fo  can  any  man  : 
Bur>  will  they  come  when  you  do  call  for  them  ? 

Gleiid.  Why,  I  can  teach  thee  to  command  the  dev 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  coz,  to  Ihame  the  dev 
By  telling  truth ;  Tell  truths  andjljamc  the  devil — 
If  thou  haft  pow'r  to  raife  him^  bring  him  hither. 
And  ril  be  fworn,  I've  pow*r  to  fliame  him  hence. 
Oh,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  fliame  thq  devil 

il/c/-/.  Come,  come! 
No  more  of  this  unprofitable  diat. 

Gknd.  Three  times  hath  Henry  BoUngbroke  mac 
head 
Againft  ray  pow'r ;  thrice  from  the  banks  of  Wye^ 
And  fandy-bottom'd  Scverti^  have  I  fent 
Him  bootlefs  home,  and  weather-beaten  back. 

Hot.  Home,  without  boots,  and  in  foul  weather  to< 
How  *fcapes  he  agues,  in  the  devil's  name  ? 

Glcnd.  Come,  here's  the  Map :  Shall  we  divide  « 
Kiglu, 
According  lo  our  threefold  order  ta'en  ? 

Mort.  Th*  Archdeacon  hath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  equally  : 
Englandy  from  Trent^  and  Severn  hitherto. 
By  fouth  and  eaft,  is  to  my  part  affign'd ; 
All  weftward,  Wale^y  beyond  the  Severn  fliore. 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound. 
To  OwenGlendower\  and,  dear  Coz,  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  Indentures  tripartite  are  drawn. 
Which  bemg  fealed  interchangeably 
(A  bufmcfs,  that  this  night  may  execute), 
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To-Tnorro*r,  coufin  Percy^  you  and  I, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Wor'Jler,  will  fet  forth. 
To  meet  your  father,  and  the  Scottijh  Powers 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shreivfuury, 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  fliall  we  need  his  help  thefe  fourteen  days. 
— Within  that  fpace,  you  may  have  drawn  together 
Your  tenants,  friends,  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

[To  (Jlendower. 
Glend.  A  fhortcr  time  lliall  fend  me  to  you,  lords, 
And  in  my  conduft  (hall  your  ladies  come. 
From  whom  you  now  muft  Ileal,  and  take  no  leave. 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  water  (hed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 
Uoi.  '  Methinks,  my  moiety,   north   from  Burton 
here,  * 

In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours. 
Sec,  how  this  river  comes  me  crankling  in, 
And  cuts  me,  from  the  bcft  of  all  my  land> 
A  huge  half-moon,  a  monftrous  cantle  out. 
I'll  hate  the  Current  in  this  place  damm*d  up : 
And  here  the  fmug  and  filver  Trenl  fliall  run 
In  a  new  channel,  fair  and  evenly ; 
^\  fliall  not  wind  with  fuch  a  deep  indent, 
^'o  rob  me  of  fo  rich  a  bottom  here. 

Glen  J.  Not  wind?  it  fliall,  it  mull;  you  fee,  it  doth. 
Aiort.  But  mark,  he  bears  his  courfe.and  runs  me  up 
^^ith  like  advantage  on  the  other  fide, 
^elding  th'  oppofed  continent  as  much, 
''^s  on  the  oiher^fidc  it  takes  from  you. 

tVor.  Yes,  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  him  here, 
^^d  on  this  north  fide  win  this  cape  of  land, 
"^nd  then  he  runs  llraight  and  even.  ' 

^^     MethinkSf    «y    fr.ciety, —  ]  \\onowT  o^ Shahfpcare,  I  w\\\  Cm^» 

^^'z/j>ttr  is  here  juft  fuch  a  di-  pofe,  with  the  Oxfoni Ed/ttfr,  that 

*^Cr  as  the /r5)J&/«Kr«  who  made  he  wrote porf/on.  War^. 

'"«*  /?alves :  Therdbre,  for  the         I  v/ill  nut  fuppofc  it. 

Hot. 
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Hot.  ril  have  it  fo,  a  little  charge  will  do  it. 

G/end.  I  will  not  have  it  alter'd. 

Hot.  Will  not  you  ? 

G/end.  No,  nor  you  fhall  not. 

Hot.  Who  fhall  fay  me  nayf 

Glend.  Why,  that  will  L 

Hot.  Let  me  not  underftind  you  then. 
Speak  it  in  Weljb. 

Glcnd.  I  can  fpeak  EngVtJh^  lord,  as  well  as  you, 
For  I  was  trained  up  in  the  Englijh  Court, 
Where,  being  young,  I  framed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  Englijb  Ditty,  lovely  well. 
And  gave  the  *  tongue  a  helpful  ornament ; 
A  virtue,  that  was  never  feen  in  you. 

Hot.  Marry,  and  Tm  elad  of  it  with  all  my  heart, 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitted,  and  cry,  mew  ! 
Than  one  of  thefe  fame  meeter-ballad-raongcrs ; 
rd  rather  hear  a  brazen  candleftick  turn*d. 
Or  a  dry  wheel  grate  on  the  axle-tree. 
And  that  would  nothing  fet  my  teeth  on  edge. 
Nothing  fo  much  as  mincing  Poetry ; 
'Tis  like  the  forc'd  gate  of  a  fliuflling  nag. 

Glend.  Come,  you  (liall  have  ^rent  turn'd. 

Hot.  I  do  not  care;  PU  give  thrice  fo  much  land 
To  any  well-defcrving  friend ; 
But  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me,  * 
PU  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  hair. 
Arc  the  indentures  drawn  ?  Ihall  we  be  gone  ? 

Glend.  The  moon  (hincs  fair,  you  may  away  by 
night ; 
•  (I'll  hade  the  writer)  and  withal, 
Break  with  your  Wives  of  your  departure  hence. 
I  am  afraid  my  daughter  will  run  mad ; 
So  much  flie  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  [Exit. 

•  Tire  to?tgiu.]    The    Efig/i/lSf         *  (Pilhffftc  the  ivrit^r)     He 
language.  means  the  writer  of  the  articles. 

PoFg. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    11. 

Fic,  coufin  Percyy  how  you  crofs  my  father  ? 
'  caDHot  chufc.     Sometirac  he  angers  me, 
:Iling  of  the  Moldwarp  and  the  Ant  \ 
mer  Merlin,  and  his  prophecies ; 

a  dragon,  and  a  iinlefs  fifh, 

wing  Griffin,  and  a  moulting  Raven, 

:ing  Lion,  and  a  ramping  Cat, 

:h  a  deal  of  /kimble-ikamble  (luiF, 

me  from  my  faith.     I  tell  you  what, 
[  me  the  lad  night  at  leaft  nine  hours, 
ning  up  the  fcveral  devils  nanles, 
jre  his  lackeys :  I  cry'd,  /^//w,-^and  w^//,-* 
k'd  him  not  a  word,     O,  he's  as  tedious 
*d  horife,  or  as  a  railing  wife ; 
:han  a  fmoaky  houfe.     Pd  rather  live 
leefe  and  garlick,  in  a  windmil,  far, 
ed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me, 
ummer-houfe  in  chriftendom. 

In  faith,  he  is  a  worthy  gentleman ; 
ugly  well  read,  and  profited  ' 
ge  concealments ;  valiant  as  a  Lion ; 
nd'rous  affable ;  as  bountiful 
es  of  I/idia.     Shall  I  tell  you,  coufin  ? 
Is  your  temper  in  a  high  refpeft, 
rbs  himfelf,  even  of  his  natural  fcope, 
ro\i  do  crofs  his  humour ;  'faith,  he  docs ; 
nt  you,  that  man  is  not  alive 
b  have  tempted  him  as  you  have  done, 
It  the  tafte  of  danger  and  reproof. 
30t  ufe  it  oft,  let  me  intreat  you. 

0/  t}j€  ^Uldnx:arp  a^td  See  llalVi  Chronicle,  folio  iC. 
-#«/,]     'Iliis  alludes  to  Pope. 

jphccy  which  is  {aid  to         "  '  profitid 

accd  O'UL'em  GUndonjLcr         InftrangtCGncealnunts^  ] 

ms  againil  King  Henry,  Skilkd  in  wonder! ul/ecreU. 
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Wor,  In  faith,  my  lord,  you  arc  too  *  wilful  blamr^ 
And,  fincc  your  coming  here,  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  bcfidcs  his  patience. 
You  muft  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this  fault ; 
Though  fomctimcs  it  fliews  grcatnefs,  courage,  blooi 
(And  that's  the  deareft  grace  it  renders  you) 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  prefent  harfli  rage, 
Defeft  of  manners,  want  of  government, 
Pride,  haughtinefs,  opinion,  and  difdain ; 
The  lead  of  which,  haunting  a  Nobleman, 
Lofeth  men's  hearts,  and  leaves  beliind  a  (lain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  all  parts  befides. 
Beguiling  them  of  commendation. 

Hot.  Well,  I  am  fchool'd :  good  manners  be  jrour 
fpeed ! 
Here  come  our  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leave. 

SCENE    III. 

Enter  Glendower,  with  the  ladies: 

Mort.  This  is  the  deadly  fpight  that  angers  mc, 
My  wife  can  fpeak  no  EngJIJ/b,  I  no  Wel^.  . 

Glend.  My  daughter  weeps,  (he  will  not  part  withy* 
She'll  be  a  foldier  too,  Ihe'll  to  the  wars. 

Mort.  Good  father,  tell  her,  die  and  my  aunt  Ptrcj 
Shall  follow  in  your  conduft  fpeedily. 

[Glcndovrcr  fpeais  to  her  in  Wellh,  andjhtc^r 
fwers  him  in  the  fame.  1 

Gletid.  She's  defp'rate  here,  a  peevifti  felf-will'^ 
harlotry. 
That  no  perfuafion  can  do  good  upon. 

[Lady /peaks  in  WcWu 
Mort.  I  underftand  thy  looks ;  that  pretty  Wcljbt 
Which  thou  pour'ft  down  from  thofe  two  fwcUinJ 
heavens, 

•  —  too  ivilful'blamet']   This  or  too  wlful-lent^  or  thai, 
is  a  mode  of  fpecch  with  which         Indeed,     my  iorJ^  yem  mm  tO 
I  am  not  acquainted.    Perhaps  blame,  too  wilful. 

it  might  be  read  too  ivilful-blunt^ 

lam 
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too  pcrfeft  in,  and,  but  for  fhame, 
ch  a  parly  ihould  I  anfwer  thee. 

[Tbe  Lady  again  in  Wclfll. 
erftand  thy  kifles,  and  thou  miue; 
hat'is  a  feeling  difputation ; 
will  never  be  a  truant,  love, 
I  have  learh'd  thy  language ;  for  thy  tongue 
s  Weljh  as  fweet  as  ditties  highly  penn'd, 
by  a  fair  Queen  in  a  fnmmer's  bowery 
ravifhing  divifion  to  her  lute. 
nid.  Nay,  if  thou  melt,  then  will  (he  run  mad. 

\The  Lady  /peaks  again  in  Wcl(h» 
rt.  O,  I  am  Ignorance  itfelJF  in  this. 
md.  She  bids  you, 

n  the  wanton  ruflics  lay  you  down  *, 
reft  your  gentle  head  upon  her  lap, 
(he  will  fmg  the  fong  that  pleafeth  you^ 
.  on  your  eye-lids  crown  the  God  of  Sleeps 
ming  your  blood  with  pleafing  heavinefs ; 
ng  fuch  diflF'rence  betwixt  wake  and  Qcep  \ 
the  diflF'rence  betwixt  day  and  night, 
hour  before  the  heav*nly-harnefs'd  team 
is  his  golden  progrefs  in  the  eaft. 
r/.  With  all  my  heart  Til  fit,  and  hear  her  Cng  t 
lat  time  will  ^  our  book,  I  think,  be  drawh^ 
tnd.  Do  fo  J 


Uon  the  *wanton  rufljes  Iwf 
m  lioTvh.]  It  was  the  cuf- 
thb  country,  for  many 
to  ilrew  the  floors  with 
as  we  now  cover  them 
irpets. 

ul  on  your  eye- lids  crotvn 
TeGed  of  Sleep,]  The  ex- 
Q  is  fine  ;i  intimating,  that 
)d  of  Sleep  fhould  not  only 
bis  eye  lids,  but  that  he 
fit  crvwtfdy  that  is,  pleafed 
liehttd.  Warburton. 
N2 


4  Making  fuch    difference    fo- 

tn,mxt  fwake  emd  Jleep,]  She 
will  Inli  you  by  her  fong  into 
foft  tranquillity,  in  whicn  you 
fhall  be  fo  near  to  fleep  as  to  be 
free  from  perturbation,  and  fb 
much  awake  as  to  be  fenfible  of 
pleafure;  a  flate  partaking  o£ 
fleep  and  wakefulnefs,  as  the 
twilight  of  night  and  day. 

5  _  our  ^i,— ]  Oar  pfrf 
per  of  conditions. 

And 
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*"  And  thofe  muficians,  that  (hall  play  to  you 
Hane  in  the  air  a  thoufand  leagues  from  hence ; 
Yet  ft  rait  they  fliall  be  here.    Sit,  and  attend. 

Hot.  Come,  Kate,  thou  art  perfeft  in  lying  d»wn  s 
come,  quick,  quick,  that  I  may  lay  my  head  in  tby 
lap. 

Lady.  Go,  ye  giddy  goofc.  [716^  mufick  fJajt. 

Hot.  Now  I  perceive  the  devil  underftands  We$f: 
and  'tis  no  marvel,  he  is  fo  humorous,  by'r  ladf, 
he's  a  good  mufician. 

Lady.  Then  would  )'ou  be  nothing  but  mufical,  for 
you  arc  altogether  govem'd  by  humours.  Lie  ftilljc 
thief,  and  hear  the  lady  fing  in  We/Jlf. 

Hot,  I  had  rather  hear  Lady,  my  brach,  hovA  in 

Lady.  Would'ft  have  thy  head  broken  ? 

HoANo. 

Lady,  Then  be  ftill. 

Hot.  '  Neither.     *Tisa  woman's  fault. 

Lady.  Now  Go  J  help  thee  ! 

Hot.  'Vo  the  Wcljh  hidy's  bed. 

Lady.  What's  that? 

Hot.  Peace,  fhc  fings. 

[Here  the  Ladyftngs  a  WeUh^f- 
Come,  I'll  have  your  fong  toa 

Lady.  Not  mine  in  good  footh. 

Hot.  Not  yours,  in  good  footh !  you  fwear  like  a 
comlit-maker's  wife;  not  you,  in  good  footh \  and,  ^^ 
true  as  I  live ;  and,  as  God  Jhall  mend  me  ;  and,  tis 
fare  as  day :  and  giveft  fuch  farcenct  furety  for  thy 
oaths,  as  if  thou  never  walk'd'ft  further  than  FinJbiffJ* 
Swear  me,  Kate^  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art, 

•-^W  THOSE   muftciam,    that    I  read  therefore  ^ 
Jhaliplay  to  you  And  i  ho*  T  ii  ^mu/idam  — - 


Hang  in  the  air  Yet]  WAKBURtdS. 

The  panicle  yet  being  ufed  here         '     Natber.     *Tis  a    w»mmft 

>Liinly  .fee 

A  good 


adveruiively,  mult  have  a  par-   fault.']     I    do    not   pLiinly  Jkt 
Cidcot  conceffion  preceding  it.    njJfatit  awoman^sfaiut. 
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i  good  mouth^Uing  oath,  aod  leave  injooth, 
And  filch  protcft  of  pepper-ginger-bread, 
ro<Telvec-guard$>  and  Sunday-ciiizcns. 
"kmct  fmg. 

Lady.  I  will  not  fing. 

Hot.  *  'Tis  the  next  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  be  Robin* 
lid-breaji  teacher.  If  the  indentures  be  drawn.  Til 
way  within  tbefe  two-hours;  and  fo  come  in  when  yc 
riL  [Exit. 

Glen.  Come,  come,  lord  Mortimer^  you  are  as  flow^ 
Ls  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
»7  this  our  book  is  drawn  :  we  will  but  feal, 
^od  then  to  horfe  immediately. 

Ukrt,  With  all  my  heart*  [Exeunt. 

SCENE     IV. 

Changes  to  the  Prefence^chamber  in  Windfor. 

Inter  King  Henry,  Prince  ^  Wales,  Lords  and  others. 

I  Henry.  T    ORDS,  give  us  leave,  the  Prince  of 

JL/     Wales  and  I 
fluft  have  fome  private  conference  ;  but  be  near, 

'or  we  fliall  presently  have  need  of  you. 

[Exeunt  Lords. 
know  not,  whether  God  will  have  it  fo. 
For  fome  difpleafing  fervice  I  have  done, 
Hiat,  in  his  fecret  doom,  out  of  my  blood 
Icll  breed  revengcmcnt,  and  a  fcourge  for  me, 
!nt  thou  doft  in  thy  paffages  of  life 
Jake  me  believe  that  thou  art  only  marked 

*  Tehet  gkafits.]  Tofuchas  means,  thsLt  Jingi/tg  is  a  mean 
ire  their  cloadis  adorned  with  quality,  and  therefore  he  ex- 
radi  of  velvet,  which  was,  I     cufes  his  lady. 

^pofe,  the  finery  of  Cockneys.         ^  For fitne difflcafing^nvx — ] 

•  Yw  the  next  nuay   to  turn    fervice  for  aiUoft,  fimply. 
/fly^r,  &c .]  I  fuppoTe  Percf  VV  a  a  »  u  R  to  k  . 

N  2  For 
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For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heay'n. 

To  punifli  my  mif-treadings.    Tell  me  clfe. 

Could  fuch  inordinate  and  low  defires. 

Such  poor,  fuch  bafe,  fuch  lewd, '  fuch  mean  attemptSf 

Such  barren  pleafures,  rude  foclety. 

As  thou  art  match'd  withal  and  grafted  to» 

Accompany  the  greatnefs  of  thy  blood 

And  hold  their  level  with  thy  princely  heart  ? 

v.  Henry.  So  pleafe  your  Majefty,  I  would  I  could 
Quit  all  offences  with  as  clear  excufe, 
As  well,  as,  I  am  doubtlefs,  I  can  purge 
My  felf  of  many  I  am  charg'd  withal. 
*  Yet  fuch  extenuation  let  me  beg, 
As,  in  reproof  of  many  tales  devis'd. 
Which  oft  the  ear  of  greatnefs  needs  muft  hear. 
By  fmiling  pick-thanks  and  bafe  newsrmongers, 
I  may  for  fome  things  true  wherein  my  youth 
Hath  faulty  wandePd  and  irregular, 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  fubmiflion. 

K.  Henry.  Heav'n  pardon  thee.    Yet  let  me  woakr^ 
Harry^ 
At  thy  affeftions,  which  do  hold  a  wing 
C^iite  frbm  the  flight  of  all  thy  anceftors. 
'1  iiy  place  in  council  thou  haft  rudely  loft. 
Which  by  thy  younger  brother  is  fupply'd » 
And  art  almoft  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  blood. 
Tlie  hope  and  cxpcftation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruinM,  and  the  foul  of  ev'ry  man 
i^ophetically  does  fore-think  thy  Fall. 
Ilud  1  fo  lavifli  of  my  prefence  been. 


*  — fu.h  ImK'Jy  fitch  mean  at- 
THMPTS,]     Shaktjptar  cer- 
tainly   wrote   AiTAiMS,    /.  /. 
unlawful  anions.  Ware. 

-   Yet  fuch  fxifnuaticn  Lt  tne 
/vj;,   &c.]     The  coullruc- 
tion  i^  Ibinevvbat  obfcurc.     Let 


xne  beg  fo  much  extenoaiioot 
that,  upon  confutation  of  muf 
fiilfe  charges^  I  may  bi  farimk 
fame  that  are  true,  I  fliottld  IBld 
on  reproof  infiead  of  in  nfnaf^  ' 
but  concerning  Sbnkef^ar^s  pir* 
tides  there  is  no  certainty. 

So 
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m-hackncyM  in  the  eyes  of  men, 
id  cheap  to  vulgar  company, 
that  did  help  me  to  the  crown, 
kept '  loyal  to  poffeffion, 
ne  in  repuielefs  banifliment, 
of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood. 

feldom  fecn,  I  could  not  ftir, 
I  comet,  I  was  wondcr'd  at, 
.  would  tell  their  children,  this  is  he ; 
3uld  fay,  where  ?  which  is  Bolingbroke  ? 
n  I  dole  all  courtefie  from  heav'n, 
myfelf  in  much  humility, 
i  pluck  allegiance  from  men's  hearts. 
Its  and  falutations  from  their  mouths, 
le  prefence  of  the  crowned  King, 
i  keep  my  perfon  freih  and  new, 
nee,  like  a  robe  pontifical, 
1,  but  wondered  at ;  and  fo  my  State, 
Dut  fumptuous,  (hewed  like  a  feaft, 

by  rarenefs,  fuch  folemnity. 
►ing  King,  he  ambled  up  and  down 
low  jefters,  and  '  rafti  bavin  wits, 
lied,  and  foon  burnt ;  *  'fcarded  his  State ; 


•  poj/effion,^    True  to 
I  then  poff^on  of  the 

7i  Ifloii  all  courtefie 

a^«,]  This  is  an  al- 

:he    ftory  of  Prome* 

who  ftolc  fre  from 

as  with  this  he  made 

with   thaty    Boliftg- 

a  King.      As    the 

fuppofed  jealous  in 

g    rfajon    to    them- 

gctting  /re    from 

ch  lighted  it  up  in 

was  called   a  theft; 

^er  is  their  prcroga- 

jetting  (ourtejie  from 

N. 


thence,  by  which  power  is  beft 
procured,  is  called  a  theft.  The 
thought  is  exquiiitely  great  and 
beautiful.  Warbvrtok. 

5  Raflif  bavin  w/Vi.]  Raflj  is 
heaifyt  tbougbtlefs.  Bavin  is 
Brujknmod^  which,  fired,  bums 
fiercely,  but  is  foon  out. 

^  In  former  copies, 

■  CARDED  his    State] 

Richard  is  here  reprefented  as 
laying  afide  his  royalty,  and  mix- 
ing hunfelf  with  common  jefters. 
This  will  lead  us  to  the  true  read- 
ing, which  I  fuppofe  is, 

*SCARDKD  his  State  I 
f.  e.  difcardcd,  threw  off.  Warb. 

[  Mingled 
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Mingled  his  Royalty  with  carping  fools ; 
Had  his  great  name  profaned  with  their  £corns ; 
^  And  gave  his  countenance,  againft  his  name,  i 

To  laugh  at  gybing  boys,  and  ftand  the  puih 
•  Of  every  beardlefs,  vain  comparative ; 
.Grew a  companion  to  the  common  ftrccts, 
EnfeofF'd  himfelf  to  popularity. 
That,  being  daily  fwallow'd  by  men's  eyes. 
They  furfeitcd  with  honey,  and  began 
To  loath  a  tafte  of  fwectnefs ;  whereof  a  little 
More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 
So  when  he  had  occa&on  to  be  feeo. 
He  was  but,  as  the  Cuckow  is  in  June^ 
Heard,  not  regarded;  feen,  but  with  iiich  cye$. 
As,  fick  and  blunted  with  conmiunity, 
Afford  no  extraordinary  gaze ; 
Such  as  is  bent  on  fun-like  Majcfty, 
When  it  Ihincs  feldom  in  ;idmiring  eyes  j 
But  rather  drowz'd,  and  hung  their  eye-lids  doWBi 
Slept  in  his  face,  and  rcndred  fuch  afpcft 
As  cloudy  men  ufe  to  their  adverfaries, 
Being  with  his  prefcnce  glutted,  gorg'd  and  full. 
And  in  that  very  line,  Harryy  ftand'ft  thou  j 
For  thou  haft  loft  thy  Princely  privilege 
With  vile  participation  ;  not  an  eye. 
But  is  a-wcary  of  thy  common  fight. 
Save  mine,  which  hath  defir'd  to  ice  tliec  more ; 
Which  now  dotli,  what  I  would  not  have  it  do, 
Muke  blind  itfelf  with  foolilh  tendcrnefs.      \Weefi% 

^  y//.-'/  gerjf   kis    ccwi/t-n.^vrt,     why,  with  fo  much  wit,  hC  ^ 
ti^aif.ji  /.'>    .v../,';r.      Made     vcr  attempted  raillery,    he  «•' 


his  prcicncc  iiijjii'^Ub  to  his  re-  IwercJ,    that   he   who  pr*     ,. 

p lit. lien .  ruillei y  Oi:ght  to  bear  it  in  w* 

"  Of  I'vrry  hruro!'ef\  ^./i^.-rr-  turn,  ;\iid  tiiat  to  iland  ihc  bu^t 

/iv.  <*//■;.•.]      Or*  c\LTy  Iviy  of  raillery  was  not  fuitable  W 

vtlioic  vaniiy  incited  h-m  tJ  try  the  dignity  of  a  King.     SatJiffi 

h'v  uit  agiiinll  the  Ki!i-''«.  C onwrfation. 

Wit^n  LiiTjii  \l\  .  vvia  :sjkcd, 

r.  Hcnn: 
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P.  Henry.  I  (hall  hereafter,  my  thrice  gracious  lord. 
Be  more  myfelf.  • 

K.  Henry.  For  all  the  world, 

As  thou  art  at  this  hour  was  Richard  ihtn^ 

When  I  from  France  fct  foot  at  Ravenfpurg ; 

And  ev'n  as  I  was  then,  is  Fercy  now. 

Now  by  my  fceptcr,  and  my  foul  to  boot* 

*  He  hath  more  worthy  intercft  to  the  State, 

Than  thou,  the  fliadow  of  fucceffion ! 

For,  of  no  Right,  nor  colour  like  to  Right, 

He  doth  fill  fields  with  liamefs ;  in  the  Realm 

Turns  head  againft  the  Lion's  armed  jaws; 

And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou, 

Leads  ancient  lords  and  revVend  bifliops  on. 

To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruifing  arms. 

What  never  dying  honour  hath  he  got 

Againft  renowned  D&ivglas^  whofc  high  deeds, 

Wiiofe  hot  incurfions,  and  great  name  in  arms. 

Holds  from  all  foldiers  chief  majority. 

And  military  Title  capital, 

Through  all  the  Kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Chrift  ? 

Thrice  hath  this  Hot-fpur^  Mars  in  fwathing  cloaths. 

This  infant  warrior,  in  his  enter prifes, 

Difcomfited  great  D^wglas^  ta'cn  him  once, 

Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  friend  of  him. 

To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up. 

And  fliake  the  peace  and  fafety  of  our  Throne. 

And  what  fay  you  to  this  ?  Fercy ^  Northumberland^ 

Th'  ArchbiCiop's  Grace  of  Tcrk,  Dowglas^  and  Mor^ 

timer, 
Capimlate  againft  us,  and  arc  up. 
But  wherefore  do  I  tell  this  news  to  thee? 
Why,  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes, 

*  Hi  baib  mart  'worthy  interefi  ffwr  hath  a  right  to  the  kingdom 

H  thefiate^  more  worthy  than  thou,  who  had 

W«  tbw^  the  flsadoiu  offuc-  only   the  Jhadowy  right  of  limal 

cffflofif]     This  is  obfcure.  fuccejffiM^  while  he  has  real  and 

I  believe  the  meaning  is,— //i?/*  iblid  power.         > 

^     '  Which 
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Which  an  mj  near'ft  and  ^  deareft  enemy  P 
Thon  that  art  like  enough  through  yaflal  fear, 
Bafe  inclination,  and  the  flan  of  fpleen. 
To  fight  againft  me  under  Ferefs  pay, 
To  dog  his  heels,  and  curt'iie  at  his  frowns. 
To  fhow  how  much  thou  art  degenerate. 

P.  Henry.  Do  noc  think  fo,  you  (hall  not  find  it  fo: 
And  heav'n  forgive  them,  that  fo  much  have  fway'd 
Your  Majefty's  good  thoughts  away  from  me! 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Perc/s  head. 
And  in  the  clofing  of  fome  glorious  day. 
Be  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  your  fon. 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood, 
'  And  ftain  my  favours  in  a  bloody  mafk. 
Which,  wa(h'd  away,  fhall  fcowcr  my  ihame  with  it 
And  that  (hall  be  the  day,  when  e'er  it  lights, 
That  this  fame  child  of  honour  and  renown. 
This  gallant  Hot-fpur^  this  all-praifed  Knight, 
And  your  unthought  of  Harry ^  chance  to  meet. 
For  every  honour  fitting  on  his  helm, 
'Would  they  were  multitudes,  and  on  my  head  - 
My  fliames  redoubled !  for  the  time  will  come, 
That  I  fhall  make  this  northern  youth  exchange 
His  glorious  deeds  for  my  indignities^ 
Percy  is  but  my  faftor,  good  my  lord, 
T  cngrofs  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf; 
And  I  will  call  him  to  fo  ftrift  account. 
That  he  Ihall  render  every  glory  up. 
Yea,  even  the  flighteft  worlhip  of  his  time. 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 
Tills  in  the  name  of  heav'n  I  promife  here ; 
Tlie  which,  if  I  perform,  and  do  furvive, 
1  do  befeech  your  Majefty,  may  falve 
i'he  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance. 

^  Dt^rfl  is  moft  fatalf  mpft  xt^A  favour /\,  e,  coontenanoe. 

mifibienjous.  WakburTQV 

*  Jnd  ftain  pty  favours  in  a  Favours  titfiaturts* 
tUodj   maji,]      Wc    ihould 
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not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bonds ; 

id  I  will  die  an  hundred  thoufand  deaths, 

c  break  the  fmalleft  parcel  of  this  vow. 

fC.  Henry,  A  hundred  thoufand  Rebels  die  in  this! 

x)u  (halt  have  Charge,  and  foyercign  Tnift  herein.. 

]Elnter  Blunt, 

w  now,  good  Blunt  ?  thy  lopks  are  full  of  fpee4- 
3knt.  So  is  the  bufinefs  that  I  come  to  fpeak  of. 
:d  Mortimer  of  Scotland  hath  fent  word, 
at  Dowglas  and  the  Englijb  rebels  met 
'  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewjbury : 
nighty  and  a  fearful  head  they  are, 
promifes  be  kept  on  every  hand, 
ever  oflfer'd  foul  play  in  a  State. 
L  Henry.  The  Earl  of  Weftmorlandki  forth  to  day, 
ih  him  my  fon,  lord  Johri  of  Lancqfter ; 
this  advertifement  is  five  day$  old. 
Wednefday  next,  Harry,  thou  Ihalt  fet  forward: 
Tburjaay,  we  ourfelves  \(rill  march :  our  meeting 
t  Bridgnorth ;  and,  Harry,  you  (hall  march 
rough  Qlo^JlerJhirp :    by  which  fbme  twelve  days 

hence 
r  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  fl^U  meetf 
r'hands  are  full  of  bufinefs :  let's  away, 
vantage  feeds  him  fat,  while  men  delay.    {Exeuta. 

SCENE    V. 
'hanges  to  the  Boards-bead  Tavern  in  £aft-chea|k 

JLnter  FalflafF  arid  Bardolph, 

BARDOLPH,  am  not  I  falPn  away  vilely,  (Incc 
this  lad  aftion  ?  Do  I  not  bate  ?  do  I  not 
indie?  Why,  my  /kin  hangs  about  me  like  an  old 
fs  loofe  gown  j  I  am  withered,  Uke  an  old  apple 

John. 


I 
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John.  Well,  Til  repent,  and  that  fuddeniy,  wMc  I 
am  in  fome  liking ;  I  fliall  be  out  of  heart  fhonlfyiDd 
then  I  (hall  have  no  ftrength  to  repent.  An  I  haw 
not  forgotten  what  the  infide  of  a  church  is  made  of, 
I  am  a  pepper-corn,  *  a  brewer's  horfe.  The  infide  of  a 
church ! — Company,  villainous  company  hath  been  the 
fpoil  of  me. 

Bard.  Sir  Jobny  you  are  fo  fretful,  you  cannot  live 
long, 

FaL  Why,  there  is  it;  come,  fing  me  a:  bawdy 
fong,  to  make  me  merry.  I  was  as  virtuoufly  gireot 
as  a  gentleman  need  to  be;  virtuous  enough  ;  fwore 
little;  diced  not  above  feven  times  a  week;  went  to  a 
•  bawdy-houfe  not  above  once  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour; 
paid  mony  that  1  borrowed,  three  or  four  times  ;  li?*d 
well,  and  in  good  compafs ;  and  now  I  live  out  of  all 
order,  out  of  all  compafs. 

Bard.  Why,  you  are  fo  fat,  Sir  John,  that  you  mud 
needs  be  out  of  all  compafs,  out  of  all  reafonaible  com- 
pafs, Sir  John. 

FaL  Do  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  Til  amend  my 
life.  Thou  art  our  Admiral  thou  beareft  the  lanthom 
in  the  poop,  but  *tis  in  the  nofc  of  thee ;  thou  art  the 
knight  of  the  burning  lamp  ^ 

Bard.  Why,  Sir  Jobriy  my  face  does  you  no  harm. 
FaL  No,  I'll  be  fworn ;  I  make  as  good  ufc  of  i^ 
as  many  a  fnan  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a  memtnio 
mori.  I  never  fee  thy  face,  but  I  think  upon  hell-fire, 
and  Dives  tliat  liv'd  in  purple ;  for  there  he  is  in  his 
robes,  burning,  burning.  —  If  thou  wert  any  way 
giv^  to  virtue,  I  would  fwear  by  thy  face;  my  oath 


*  J  brewer's  horfe.]  I  fup- 
pofe  a  brewer  s  Iiorfe  was  apt  to 
Ik'  lean  with  hard  work. 

'  Ihe   knight   of  the    burning 

lamp.']     This   is  A  natural 

pic^nrr.     I  very  nun  who    ficis 

ir.  h;Lii":lt'  ihc  pain  ot  dtformit; , 


however,  like  thi9  meny  knight, 
he  may  affedl  to  make  ^)ort  with 
it  among  thofe  whom  it  is  his  in* 
tereft  to  pleale.  Is  ready  to  re« 
venge  any  hint  of  contempt  upon 
one  whom  he  can  ufe  with  free* 
dom. 

ihoul4 
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ihould  bet  by  tbisjire\   but  thou  art  altogether  given 

over;  and  wert  indeed,  but  for  the  light  in  thy  face, 

the  fon  of  utter  durknefs.  When  thou  rauiril  up  Gaels- 

bUI'm  the  night  to  catch  my  horfc,  if  I  did  not  tliink, 

thou  had'ft  been  an  ignis  fatuus,  or  a  ball  of  wild  fire, 

there's  no  purchafc  in  mony,     O,  thou  art  a  perpetual 

triumph,  an  everlafting  bonfire  light ;  thou  haft  faved 

me  a  thoufand  marks  in  links  and  torches,  walking 

>rith  thee  in  the  night  betwixt  tavern  and  tavern  j  but 

the  fack,  that  thou  haft  drunk  me,  would  have  bought 

mc  lights,  as  *  good  cheap,  as  the  deareft  cliandler's  in 

Europe.     I  Iiave  maintained  that  Salamander  of  yours 

^^ith  fire,  any  time  this  two  and  thirty  years,  hcav'a 

reward  me  for  it ! 

Bard.  'Sblood,  I  would,  my  face  were  in  your  belly. 

Fal.  God-a-mercy !  fo  fliould  I  be  furc  to  be  heart- 

burn'd. 

Enter  Kolefs. 

How  now,  dame  Tartlet  the  hen,  have  you  enquired 
yet  who  pick'd  my  pocket  ? 

hx^.  Why,  Sir  John!  what  do  you  think,  Sir  "[Jobnf 
do  you  think,  I  keep  thieves  in  my  lioufe  ?  I  have 
fearch'd,  I  have  enquired,  fo  has  my  hufband,  man  by 
man,  boy  by  boy,  fervant  by  fcrvant.  The  lithe  of  a 
hair  was  never  loft  in  my  houfe  before. 

fal.  Ye  lie,  hoftefs ;  Bardolph  was  fliav'd,  and  loft 
many  a  hair ;  and  I'll  be  fworu,  my  pocket  was  pickM  j 
goto,  you  are  a  woman,  go. 

tioft.  Who  I?  I  defie  thee;  I  was  never  calfd  foin 
mine  own  houfe  before. 

Pal.  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

%?.  No,  Sir  John  :  you  do  not  know  mc.  Sir  John : 
I  know  you.  Sir  John ;  you  owe  mc  niouy,  Sir  Jobn^ 

*  GteJ  chap.]  Cheap  h  marJiet,  and  ^osd  deaf  ihercfore  is  a 
Ifi  mtrd'i. 

and 
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fetting  thy  knighthood  afide,  thou  art  a  knaTC  to  all 
liie  fo. 

FaL  Setting  thy  womanhood  afide,  thou  art  a  bcaft 
to  fay  otherwife. 
Holt.  Say,  what  heart,  then  knaTCj  thou? 

FaL  What  heart  ?  why,  an  Otter. 

P.  Henry.  Aft  Otter,  Sir  John,  why  an  Otter  ? 

FaL  Why  ?  rtie's  neither  fifh  nor  fldh;  a  man  kncM 
not  where  to  have  her. 

Hojl.  Thou  art  an  unjurt  man  in  faying  fo:  tfaooi 
or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me;  thou  knaTtf 
thou! 

P.  Henry.  Thou  fay'ft  true,  hoftefs,  and  he  flandco 
ihee  mort  grofsly. 

Hoft.  So  he  doth  you,  my  lord,  and  faid  this  other 
day,  you  ow'd  him  a  thoufand  pound. 

P.  Henry.  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  you  a  thoufand  pound? 

FaL  A  thoufand  pound,  i/^/?  a  million;  thy  lore 
is  worth  a  million,  thou  ow*ft  me  thy  love. 

HoJ}.  Nay,  my  lord,  he  call'd  you  Jacky  and  fai4 
he  would  cudgel  you. 

FaL  D\d  I  B^irdchh  ? 

Bard.  Indeed,  Hir  John,  you  faid  fo. 

FaL  Yea,  if  lie  faiJ,  my  ring  was  copper. 

P.  /il'//;/.  I  fay,  ^tis  copi>cr.  Dar'il  thou  he  al 
good  as  thy  word  novv  ? 

FaL  Wiiy,  Ha/,  thou  know'ft,  as  thou  art  hut  a 
man,  1  dare ;  but  as  thou  arc  a  Prince,  I  fear  thcc,  a5 
I  fear  the  roaring  of  the  Lion's  whelp. 

P.  Henry.  And  why  not  as  tlie  Lion  ? 

FaL  The  King  himfelf  is  to  be  fcar*d  as  the  Lion  ? 
doft  thou  think,  I'll  fear  tiice,  as  1  fear  thy  father  r 
nay,  if  I  do,  let  my  Girdle  break! 

P.  Hc?2ry.  O,  if  it  (liould,  how  would  ihy  guts  fall 
about  thy  knees!  But,  Sirrah,  there's  no  room  for  faith, 
truth,  nor  honefty,  in  tins  bofom  of  ihinc;  it  is  all 
fiird  up  with  guts  and  midrill  Charge  an  honed 
woman  with  picking  thy  pocket !  why,  thou  whorfoo* 
I  impudcnt» 
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ipudenty » imbofs'd  rafcal,  if  there  were  any  thing  in 
y  pocket  but  tavern-reckonings,  Memorandums  of 
iwdy-houfes,  and  one  poor  penny-worth  of  fugar- 
ndy  to  make  thee  long-winded ;  if  thy  pocket  were 
irich'd  with  any  other  injuries  but  thefe,  I  am  a 
llain.  And  yet  '  you  will  ftand  to  it,  you  will  not 
Krket  up  wrongs.  Art  thou  not  afliamM  ? 
Fal.  Doft  thou  hear, /ifc/?  thou  know'fl  in  the  ftate 
innocency,  Adam  fell :  and  what  fliould  poor  Jack 
liftoff' doy  in  the  days  of  villainy  ?  Thou  (ceft,  I  have 
3re  flefli  than  another  man,  and  therefore  more 
ailty-— .You  confefs  then,  you  pickt  my  pocket  ? 
P.  Henry.  It  appears  io  by  the  ftory. 
Fal.  Hoftefs,  I  forgive  thee;  go  make  ready  Break- 
iL  Love  thy  hufband,  look  to  thy  fervants,  and  che- 
Oi  Ay  guefts ;  thou  Ihalt  find  me  tradable  to  any 

ooeft  rcafon.     Thou  feeft,  I  am  paclfy'd  ftiil Nay, 

pr'yihce,  be  gone.  [Exit  Hoftefs. 

low,  Haly  to  the  news  at  Court  ?  For  the  robbery, 
id,  how  is  that  anfwer'd  ? 

^>  Henry.  O  my  fweet  beef,  I  muft  ftill  be  good 
iDgcl  to  tnee.     The  mony  is  paid  back  again. 

tal.  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paying  back ;  'tis  a  double 
iaboor. 

^*  Henry.  I  am  good  friends  with  my  father,  and 
■^y  do  any  thing. 

hi  Rob  me  the  exchequer  the  firft  thing  thou 
^^\  and  do  it  with  unwafh'd  hands  too. 

^ard.  Do,  my  Lord. 

P-  Henry.  I  have  procured  thee,  Jacky  a  Charge  of 
toot. 

f(^i  I  would,  it  had  been  of  horfe.     Where  fhall  I 

*  fi^e/iif   imio/s'd  ra/fial, — ]  pofe /!a^^,  in  prefTing  the  rob- 

^^hfi^'n/wolji,  fnj^.  bery  upon   his  hoilef^,  had  de- 

^a9d  yet  you  <iuillfiandto  dared  his  rcfoludon  n^r  to  fo.:ket 

^iJ^tJiiU  not  pocket  up 'wrongs  :'\  up  wrongs  or  injuria^  to  which 

^^^  put  of  this  merry  dialogue  the  prince  alludes. 
ems  to  have  been  loii.    I  fup- 

VoL.  IV.  O  find 
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find  one,  that  can  fteal  well  ?  O,  for  a  fine  thief,  rf 
two  and  twenty,  or  thereabout ;  I  am  beinoufly  nn- 
provided.  Well,  Gkxi  be  thank'd  for  thcfc  rcbdir 
tlicy  offend  none  bat  the  virtuous ;  I  laud  than,  I 
praife  them. 

P.  Henry.  Bardohh^ — 

Bard.  My  Lord  r 

P.  Henry.  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  John  cSUn- 
cafler,  to  my  brother  yobn.    This  to  my  Lord  of 

Weftmorland;  go ^ Peto^  to  horfcj  for  thou  audi 

have  thirty  miles  to  ride  yet  crc  dioner-time.    Jac^^ 
meet  me  to-morrow' in  the  Temple-Hall  at  two  o*dodc- 
iu  the  afternoon,  there  (halt  tbou  know  thy  charge,  an^ 
there  receive  mony  add  order  for  their  furniture*  , 
The  Land  is  burning,  Percy  ftands  on  high ; 
And  either  they,  or  we,  muft  lower  lie. 

Fal.   Rare    words!    brave   world!-— Hoftefi»  B^ 
break  fa  ft,  come. 
Oh,  I  could  wifli,  this  tavern  were  my  drum !  {Exi 
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C/jj;^^^^  /(?  SHREWSBURY.    • 
Enter  Hot-fpur,  Worceftcr,  and  Dowglafs. 

H  O  T  -  S  P  U  R. 

ELL  faid,  my  noble  Scot.    If  fpeaking  trui^^ 


w 


In  this  line  age,  were  not  thought  flattery* 
Such  attribution  fliould  the  Dowglas  have, 
As  not  a  foldier  of  this  feafon's  itamp 
Should  go  fo  genVal  current  through  the  Worid. 


*  Prto,  to  horfi\ ]    I  have  ?//•  al 

cannot  but  think    chat  Peto  is  with  the  Priooej  but 

again  put  for  Poins,     I  fuppofe  Palfiaf* 
the  copy  had  only  a  ?-«*••  We 

Bf 
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fey  he&Vn,  I  cannot  flatter,  I  defy 
ITxe  tongues  of  foothers,  but  a  braver  place 
Xa  mj  heart's  love  hath  no  man  than  yourfelf : 
Nay,  ta/k  mt  to  my  word ;  approve  me,  Lord. 

Dowg.  Thou  art  the  King  of  honour; 
No  man  fo  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground, 
But  I  will  beard  him — '— - 


^95 


Hot.  Db  fo,  and  'tis  well- 


Enter  a  Meffenger. 

What  letters,  haft  thou  there  ? 
I  can  but  thank  yob. 

Mejf.  Thefe  letters  come  from  your  father. 

Hot.  Letters  from  him?  why  comes  he  not  himfclf  ? 

MeJf.  He  cannot  come,  my  lord,  he's  grievous  fitk. 

Hot.  Heav'ns !  how  has  he  the  leifure  to  be  fick 
In  fuch  a  juftling  time  ?  who  leads  his  Pow'rs  ? 
Under  whofe  government  come  they  along? 

Mef.  ^  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I. 

Hot.  His  mind ! 

Wor.  1  pr'ythee)  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed  ? 

MeJf.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  fet  forth ; 
And  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence, 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  his  phyficians. 

Won  I  wouM,  the  ftate  of  time  had  firft  been  whole, 
Ere  he  by  ficknefs  had  been  vifited  ; 
His  health  was  never  better  worth  than  now* 

Hot.  Sick  now?    droop  now?   this   ficknefs  doth 
infcft 
The  Very  life-blood  of  ouf  enterprife ; 
Ttt  catdiing  hither,  even  to  our  Camp. 


'  Vk§L.  His  lettm  bemr  bis 
^mJJbismimt,]  The  line 
wdd  be  read  and  divided  thus, 

\.    lfc£  Bu  Ittisrs  b$wr  bis  mni^ 
«M1    Hoc  msmkil 
A^  had  aiked  nubo  Uads  his 

f^m^  The  Mifewpr  anfwerf. 


His  letters  hear  bis  mnd*  The 
other  replies.  His  mind! 
As  much  IS  to  (ay,  I  inquire  not 
about  his  mind,  I  want  to  know 
where  his  powers  are.  This  is 
natural,  and  perfeAly  in  charac- 
ter. WAaauRTOsr. 
O  2  He 
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He  writes  me  here,  that  inward  fickncfs ^ 

And  that  his  friends  by  deputation 

Could  hot  fo  foon  be  drawn ;  nor  thought  he  meet 

To  lay  fo  dangerous  and  dear  a  Triift 

*  On  any  foul  remdv'dj  but  on  his  own. 
Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  advertifement, 
That  with  our  fmall  conjunftion  we  fhould  on, 
To  fee  how  fortune  is  difpos'd  to  us ; 

For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  now, 

Becaufe  the  King  is  certainly  poffeft 

Of  all  our  purpofes.     What  fay  you  to  it  ? 

Wor.  Your  father's  ficknefs  is  a  maim  to  us. 

Hot.  A  perilous  gafti,  a  very  limb  lopt  off. 
And  yet,  in  faith,  'tis  not— His  prefent  want 
Seems  more  than  we  ftiall  find  it.    Were  it  good, 
To  fet  the  exaft  wealth  of  all  our  dates 
All  at  one  Cafl: ;  to  fet  fo  rich  a  Main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  hour  ? 
It  were  not  good ;  for  ^  therein  Ihould  we  read 
The  very  bottom,  and  the  foul  of  hope, 
The  very  lift,  the  very  utmoft  Bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Dowg.  Faith,  and  fo  we  fhould } 
Where  now  remains  a  fweet  reverfioil. 
We  now  may  boldly  fpend  upon  the  hope         * 
.Of  what  is  to  come  in  : 

*  A  comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this. 

Hot.  A  rendezvous,  a  home  to  fly  unto, 
If  that  the  Devil  and  and  Mifchance  look  big 


4  On  any  foul  remo^'e^l,']  On 
any  lefs  near  to  himlelf ;  on  any 
whole  intereft  is  remote. 

'     ■     ■■  therein Jhould ive  read 

Thf  fvrry  bottonty  and  thefiul  of 

bope^]     To  read  the  bottom 

and  foul- of  hope,  and  the  bound  of 

f&rtuncy    though    all    the  copies 

and  all  the  editors  have  received 

•it,,   liircly   cannot  be  right.      I 

4 


can  think  on  no  other  word  tb^^ 
rtf^ue. 

therein  fkould  ive  ritque 

The  'very  bottom^  Sec. 

The  liji  is  thtfel<vii^ei  figart  ^ 
tively,  the  utmoft  line  of  diCBiiK^ 
ference,  the  utmoft  extent 

*  J  comfort  ofrethrmiki.']  K- 
fapport  to  which  wc  may  bif^ 
recourfc. 

Upon 
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Upon  the  Maidenhead  of  our  affairs. 

Won  But  yet  I  would  your  father  had  been  here ; 

^  TJie  quality  and  hair  of  our  attempt 

Brooks  no  divifion ;  it  will  be  thought 

By  fome,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away, 

That  wifdom,  loyalty,  and  meer  diflike 

Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  Earl  from  hence ; 

4nd  think,  how  fuch  an  apprehenfion 

May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  faftion, 
And  breed  a  kind  of  queftion  in  our  caufe  ; 
for  well  you  know,  *  we  of  th*  offending  fide 
Muft  keep  aloof  from  drift  arbitrement; 
A^nd  ftop  all  fight-holes,  every  loop,  from  whence 
riic  eye  of  reafon  may  pry  in  upon  us. 
T"his  abfence  of  your  father  draws  a  curtain, 
That  Ihews  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fe^r 
Before  not  dreamt  upon. 

/Jot.  You  ftrain  too  far; 
I  rather  of  his  abfence  make  this  ufe. 


^  Tl^f  quality  and  hair  of  our 
attempt,]  The  ^air  (cems 
^^  be  the  complexion,  the  charac- 
'''••  The  metaphor  appears  harfli 
^  OS,  but,  perhaps,  was  faiii^[ar 
^  our  authoar^s  tiipe. 

*  We  of  tb' offending  fide.]  All 
?^c  later  editions  have  this  rcad- 
^g ;  but  all  the  older  copies 
^bich  I  have  (een,  from  the  firil 
^oatrto  to  the  edition  of  Rvjoe, 
''^d,  twe  of  the  offVing  fuU, 
^  this  reading  the  fenfe  is  oL- 
^lut,  aod  therefore  the  change  has 
^  made ;  but  iince  neither  of 
J^%  nor  offending  are  words 
ultely  to  be  miflaken,  I.  cannot 
l^fufiped  that  offering  is  right, 
cfpcdally  as  it  is  read  in  the  firit 
copy  (tf'i  C99,  wliich  is  more  cor- 
ft^X  pnnted  than  any  fingle 
fditiob,  that  I  have  yet  icen,  of  a 

o 


play  written  by  Sbakefpeare, 

The  offering  fide  may  fignify 
that  party,  which,  acting  in  op- 
pofition  to  the  law,  (Irengthens 
itfclf  only  by  offers ;  encrea(es  its 
numbers  only  by  promifes.  The 
King  can  railc  an  army,  and  con- 
tinue it  by  threats  of  punifli- 
meat ;  but  thoie,  whom  no  man 
is  under  any  obligation  to  obey, 
can  gather  forces  only  by  offers 
of  advantage:  and  it  is  truly  re- 
marked, that  they,  \\\xOi\i  influ- 
ence arifcs  from  offers,  mutl  keep 
danger  out  of  fight. 

The  offering  fide  may  mean 
fimply  tlie  affailant,  in  oppoii- 
tion  to  the  defendant ^  and  it  is 
likewife  true  of  him  that  offtrs 
war,  or  makes  an  invafion,  that 
his  caufe  ought  to  be  kept  clear 
from  all  objc^ions. 

3  It 
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mds  a  luftre,  and  more  great  i^pinioo, 
argcr  Dare  to  our  great  enterprife, 
an  if  the  Earl  were  here ;  for  men  nnift  tbHd^ 
WQ  without  his  help  can  make  a  bead, 
)  pu(h  againd  the  Kingdom;  with  his  help^ 
^c  fhall  o'erturn  it  topfie  tnrvy  down. 
-Yet  ail  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  are  wbqie. 
Dou'g.  As  heart  can  think ;  there  is  not  focb  a  f|f;n 
ippke  of  in  Scotland^^  as  this  term  of  fear. 

SCENE      IL 
Enter  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

Hot.  My  coufin  Vernon,  welccwe,  by  my  foul! 

Ver.  Pray  God,  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome,  lord 
The  Earl  of  Wejlmorland,  fev'n  thoufand  flrong. 
Is  marching  hither,  with  Prince  John  of  Lancafter. 

Hot.  No  harm;  what  more? 

Ver.  And  further,  I  have  learn'd, 
The  King  himfelf  in  perfon  hath  fet  |prth. 
Or  hithcrwards  intended  fpeedily 
With  ftrong  and  miglity  preparation. 

Hot.  He  &ail  be  welcome  tpo:.  where  is  his  ion: 
The  nimble-footed  mad-cap  Prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  daft  the  world  afide 
And  bid  it  pafs  ? 

Ver.  9  All  furnifht,  all  in  arms. 


•  Allfurnijht^  all  in  arms  ^ 
Jll  plumb  d  like  EJIrUges,  that 

isiith  the  nviftd 
Baited  like  Eagl^s.^  To  bait 
I'jiib  the  ot'/W  appears  lo  mc  an 
improiJer  exnrcflion.  To  bait 
is  iQ  ihc  ftyle  of  falconry,  ro 
heat  th'c  n^jifig,  from  the  French 
hit  ire,  that  ib,  to  flutter  in  prc- 
[W.uion  Ibr  fligh:. 


Befides,  what  is  the  r 
of  .EJIrUges,  that  hatted  * 
-wind  like  Eagle: ;  for  the 
that^  io   the  ufual  con/ 
xnufl  relate  to  Eftridges^ 

Sir  Thwuu  Uanmer  r 

Allflumyd  like  Eftri 
with  the  cv/W 

Batting  like  Eagles. 
By  which  he  ha^  efcaj 
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A.n  plum'd  like  Eftridges,  that  with  the  wind 
Baited  like  Eagles,  having  lately  bath'd  : 
Glittering  in  golden  coats  like  images* 
As  full  of  fpirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  Sun  at  Midfummer  ; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wiki  as  young  bulls. 
'  I  faw  young  Harry,  with  \m  beaver  on, 
^Hiscuifles  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  arm'd. 
Rife  from  the  ground  like  feather'd  Mercury  \ 
And  vauked  with  fuch  eafe  into  his  feat. 
As  if  an  Angel  dropt  down  from  the  clouds. 
To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegafus, 
^  And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horfemanfliip. 
Hot.  No  more,  no  noore;   worfe  than  the  Sun  in 
March, 
This  praife  doth  nouriflx  agues ;  let  tliem  com?. 


^  difficulty,  but  has  yet  left  im- 
propriety (offident  CO  make  his 
reading  qoellionable. 

AU  fumijb^d^  all  in  arms. 
All  phififd  like  Eftridgti  that 

wing  the  <wind 

Baited  like  Eagles* 

This  gives  a  ftrong  image.    They 

>^erc  not  only  plum'd  like  L- 

ftridges,  but  dieir  plumes  flue- 

tned  like  thofe  of  an  Eibidge 

^  the  wing   mounting  agaioil 

^  wind.     A  more  lively  repre- 

fc&iaoon  of  young  men  ardent 

^  coterprize  perhaps  no  write/ 

^  ever  given. 

*  IJaitf  young  Harry,  ivith  his 

ieaver  on.]      We    (hould 

i^  bti^ver  UP.     It  is  an  im- 

P«>prietytofiiyw;   Eorthebea- 

^«ruooly  the  vifierQ  of  the  Hel- 

iii^i  whichy   let   down,  covers 

^  6ce.     When  the  foldicr  was 

not  upon  adion  he  wore  it  up,  (o 

t&4his  face  might  be  fcen  (hence 


Vernon  iays  hey^  young  Harry.) 
But  when  upon  adtion,  it  was  let 
dotvn  to  cover  and  iecure  the 
£u:e.  Hence  in  the  fecond  part 
of  Henry  IV  it  is  (aid, 

^heir  armed  ftaves  in  charge ^ 
their  beavers  down. 

WARBURTonr. 

There  is  no  need  of  all  this 
note,  for  beaver  may  be  a  kl" 
met;  or  the  prince,  trying  his 
armour,  might  wear  his  beaver 
down. 

*  His  caides  on  his  thighs,*^} 
Cuijfesy  French,  ^U'mour  tor  the 
thighs.  PoPB. 

The  reafon  why  his  cuijjei  arc 
{0  particularly  mentioned,  I  con* 
cdve  to  be,  that  his  horfeman- 
fliip  is  here  praifcd,  and  the  cuif- 
fes  are  that  part  of  armour  which, 
moil  hinders  a  horleman's  adi- 
vity. 

*  And^xxskithe-vjorld^  For 
bewitch,  charm.  Pope. 
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They  come  like  Sacrifices  in  their  trim, 

Ard  to  the  fire-ey'd  maid  of  fmoaky  war. 

All  hot,  and  blcedinj^,  will  we  offer  them. 

Tl  e  maikd  Man  (hall  on  his  altar  fit 

Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.     I  am  on  fire, 

To  hear  this  rich  ref)rifal  is  fo  nigh, 

Ard  yet  not  ours.     Come,  let  me  take  my  horfe, 

"^Vho  is  to  bear  me,  like  a  thunder  bolt, 

A  gain  ft  the  bofom  of  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

*  H:irry  to  Harry  {hall,  hot  horfe  to  horfe 

Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  'till  One  drop  down  a  coarfe. 

Oh,  that  Glendower  were  come! 

Ver.  There  is  more  news: 
I  learn'd  in  Worcejlcr,  as  I  rode  along. 
He  cannot  draw  his  Pow'r  this  fourteen  days. 

I)(rjLg,  That's  the  worft  tidings  that  I  hear  of  ycu 

Wor.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  bears  a  frofty  found. 

flat.  What  may  the  King's  whole  Battle  reach  unto-  • 

Ver.  To  thirty  thoufand. 

Hot.  Forty  let  it  be; 
My  father  and  Glendc-jucr  being  both  away. 
The  Pow'r  of  us  may  fcrvc  fo  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  take  a  mufter  fpccdily ; 
Dooms-^ciay  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

Dczt'g,  Talk  not  of  dying,  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

[^Exeunt. 


^  Harry  io  Harry  /ail,    hot 
horjt'  to  hoffe, 

Mrety  and  r.e'er  lartT)  This 
reading  1  have  rclloicd  from  the 
firil  eJitlon.  The  llcond  edition 
in  1622,  reads, 

Harry  to  Harry  Jf^ally  mt  horfe 
to  hor/tt 

Lh'cty  and  ne'er  f.nrt. 
which  has  been  lollowed  by  all 
the  CI i licks  except  ^ir  Iho.  Han- 


mcr,  who,  juftly  remarking  th  ^ 
impertinence  ot*  the  DCgativ^^^ 
reads, 

Harry    to    Harry  fi:aUt 
h(,rfe  to  horfe 

Meety  and  fuer  part. 
But  the  unexampled  expreffion 
of  meeting  to<,  for  meeting  nwtk 
or  fimply  'meetings  is  yet  left. 
The  ancient  reading  is  forely 
right. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      III. 


Changes  to  a  fublick  Road,  near  Coventry. 

Enter  FalftafF  and  Bardolph. 

Fa/.T\Ardolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry;  fill  mcj 
j3  a  bottle  of  fack.     Our  foldiers  maJl  march 
through  ;  we'll  to  Suttcn-cold-Jield  to-night. 
Bard.  Will  you  give  me  mony,  captain  ? 
Fal.  Lay  out,  lay  out. 
Bard.  This  bottle  makes  an  angel, 
FdL  And  if  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour;  and  if  it 
make  twenty,  take  them  all,  I'll  anfwer  the  coynage. 
Bid  my  lieutenant  *F^/o  meet  me  at  the  town's  end. 
Bard.  I  will,  captain  ;  farewel.  [Exit. 

Fal.  If  I  be  not  afliam'd  of  my  foldiers,  I  am  a 
'  fouc'd  gurnet.  I  have  mif-us'd  the  King's  Prefs  dam- 
nably; I  have  got,  in  exxhange  of  an   hundred  and 
fifty  foldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  pounds.     I  prefs 
nie  none   but  good  houfliolders,  yeomens   fons;  en- 
quire me  out  contrafted  batchelors,  fach  as  had  been 
alk'd  twice  on  the  banes;  fuch  a  commodity  of  warm 
flavcs,  as  had  as  lieve  hear  the  devil,  as  a  drum ;  fuch 
^sfcar  the  report  of  a  culverin,  ^  worfe  than  a  ftruek 
fowl,  or  a  hurt  wild  duck.    I  prefs  me  none  but  fuch 


•  Ututittont  Pcto.l  This  paf- 
^  proves  that  ?tio  did  not  go 
**iH  the  prince. 

^Souc'ii  j^t/ntet,]  I  believe  a 
fi^'^td gurnet  is  a  pickled  anchovy, 
MbcK  of  Falfiaff  s  humour  con- 
^io  com  paring  himfelf  lo  fome- 
*to  little. 

*  If^orjc  than  a  flruckfowl^  or 
«  htrt  laild  duck,"]  The  repeti- 
tion of  the  fame  image  difpoied 
5irf/&0.  Hanmer,  and  after  him 
Dr.  Warhui'tQji,  10  read,  in  op- 


poHtion  to  all  the  copies,  a  (Irucic 
Deery  which  is  indeed  a  proper 
exprci&bn,  but  not  likely  to  have 
been  corrupted.  Shakejpearey  per- 
haps, wrpteailruck^r^/,  which, 
being  neglieently  read  by  a  man 
not  billed  in  hunter*s  language, 
was  eafily  changed  to  Hrucic 
/g<wI,  Sorel  is  aicd  in  L^ve^s  lam 
Ifour  loft  for  a  young  deer^  and 
the  terms  of  the  cha/e  were,  in 
our  aothour's  time,  ^miliar  to 
the  cars  of  every  gentleman. 

toafts 
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toails  and  bntter,  with  heans  in  their  bellies  no  bigger 
than  pins'  heads,  and  they  have  bought  out  their  fer- 
liccs.  And  now  my  whole  Charge  confifb  of  andents, 
corporals,  iientenants»  gentlemen  c^  companies^  flaTa 
as  ragged  as  Lazarus  in  the  painted  cloth,  where  the 
Glutton's  dog^  licked  his  fores ;  and  fuch  as  indeed 
were  never  foldiers,  but  difcarded  unjuft  ferYingneo* 
^  younger  fons  to  younger  brothers;  revolted  ta]^ers» 
and  oiUers-trade-fairn,  the  cankers  of  a  calm  world 
and  a  long  peace;  ^ten  times  more  dilbooouraUf 


'  Youngir  fons  to  jemer  hv 
thirs  ;]  Ra/e/ghp  ia  hla  diicourfe 
on  wuTt  u^<^»  this  very  expreflion 
for  men  of  defperate  fortune  and 
wild  adventure.  Which  bor« 
lowtd  k  from  the  other  I  know 
noCy  but  I  think  the  play  was 
printed  before  the  diTcourfe. 

*  ■  ten  timts  more  dijbonou' 
ruhhf  mggtd  than  an  old^h^d  An- 
titfU.]  HbakeJ^are  ufes  this  Word 
ft>  promifcuouflyy  to  fignify  an 
Enugn  or  Standard  bearer,  and 
aJfi)  the  Cok)urs  or  Standard 
boine,  that  I  cannot  be  at  a  Cer- 
tainty for  his  Allufion  here.  If 
the  Text  be  genuine,  I  think, 
fhe  Meaning  mud  be ;  as  dillio- 
Bourably  ragged  as  one  that  has 
been  an  Enfign  all  his  days ;  that 
bas  lei  Age  creep  upon  him,  and 
sever  bad  Merit  enough  to  gain 
Preferment.  Mr.  ^Whurton,  who 
underftands  it  in  the  Second  Con- 
Mrutlion,  has  fufpcded  the  Text, 
and  given  the  followiTio-  ingeni- 
ous Emendation. '•  How 

•*  i«  an  o)d-fac*d  Anticnt^  or  En- 
"/ijt,  dishonourably  ragged? 
•*  On  the  contrary.  Nothing  is 
•*  fitrtr.ieJ  more  honourable 
"  I  ban  a  tag3[''d  Pair  of  Colour*, 
•  A    v;v   :;iilc  Akvration   will 


^  reftoie  it  to  its  orig^  Scale^ 
'*  which  coDtains  a  Touch  otf 
*'  the  firon|eft  and  mat,  fiofr— - 
"  turned  Satue  in  the  World ; 

TiH  times  mon  d^Sbtm&rti^^ 
ragged,  than  an  old  Feaft  Amdmt 
*'  I.  e.  the  Colcttrs  afed^  kv  41^- 
**  Chv- Companies  in  their  Pe 
'*  and  Procei&oAs.  For 
**  Company  had  one  with  its  pe—  ^ 
«  culiar  Device,  which  was  u^ 
<*  fually  difpUiy*d  and  borne  a^ 
"  bout  on  inch  Occafioot.  Nb«M 
<'  Nothing  could  be  more  wiu^ 
'^  or  ^tirical  than  this  ConipMtf 
"  rifon.  For  as  Faiftafs 
**  gamuffians  were  reduced 
"  their  utter*d  Condition  thio^ 
"  their  riotous  Exceifb  ^  fii  chi  -^ 
'<  old  Feail  Ancient  became  im^ 
"  and  (hatter'd,  not  in  any  mm  ^ 
'*  ]y  Exercife  of  Arms,  bat  a^ 
<'  midd  the  Revels  of  dmnkc^ 
"  Bacchanals."         Th£OBalb^ 

Dr.  Warhurtotfs  cmendaUQD  i^ 
very  scute  and  judicioas ;  bat  —^ 
know  not  whether  the  lioentiDar^ 
nefs  of  our  authour's  didion  aa>^ 
not  allow  us  to  fup^e  that  1m^ 
meant  to  reprefent  his  ibldiers,  as 
more  ragged^  though  lefs  boiaoo* 
rably  ragged,  tkas  un  Mancitnt* 

X         ragged. 
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igged,  than  an  old-feall  ancient;  and  fuch  have  I  to 
1  up  the  rooms  of  them  that  hare  bought  out  their 
rrices;  that  you  would  think,  I  had  a  hundred  and 
ty  tattered  Prodigals,  lately  come  from  fwine-keep* 
g,  from  eating  draff  and  hulks.  A  mad  fellow  met 
e  on  the  way,  and  told  me,  I  had  unloaded  all  the 
bbets,  and  preft  the  dead  bodies.  No  eye  hath 
en  fuch  fkare-crows :  I'll  not  march  through  Omen- 
y  with  them,  that's  flat.  Nay.  and  the  villains 
arch  wkie  betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  they  had'  gyres  on ; 
ir,  indeed,  I  had  the  moft  of  them  out  of  prifon. 
"here's  but  a  (hirt  and  half  in  all  my  company ;  and 
le  half-ihirt  is  two  napkins  tack'd  together,  and 
irown  oyer  the  (boulders  like  a  herald's  coat  without 
eevcs;  and  the  (hirt,  to  fay  the  truth,  (loU'n  from 
ly  Hoft  of  Si*  Albans  \  or  the  red-nosM  Inn  keeper 
f  Daintry.  But  that's  all  one,  theyll  find  linen 
nouglx  on  every  hedge. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  and  Weftmorland. 

f.Henfj'  How  now,  blown  Jacif  how  now,  quilt? 

Taf.  What,  Half^^Yiovr  now,  mad  wag,  wlm  a 
Icril  doft  thou  in  Warwick/hire  i^^Mj  good  lord  of 
V^tmrLandj  I  cry  you  mercy ;  I  thought,  your  Ho« 
ftOor^had  already  been  at  Shrewsbury. 

Weft.  'Faith,  Sir  John,  'tis  more  than  time  that  I 
■tte  there,  and  you  too ;  but  my  Powers  are  there 
ilready.  The  King,  I  can  tell  you,  looks  for  us  all ; 
fit  muft  away  all  to  night. 

fal.  Tut,  never  fear  me,  I  am  as  vigilant,  as  a  Cat 
lOftcal  cream. 

%  Henry  A  think,  to  ileal  cream,  indeed;  for  thy 
theft  hath  already  made  thee  butter.  But  tell  xxk^^Jaci, 
Vbofe  fellows  are  thefe  that  come  after? 

£/.  Mine,  Hal^  mine. 
Henry.  I  did  never  fee  fuch  pitiful  rafcals. 
,^  vet  Mi]  f.r.Aacklei.  Pope. 

Fa!. 
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FaL  Tut,  tut, '  good  enough  to  tofs :  food  foe  povi 
dcr,  food  for  powder;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  as  well  as  bet- 
ter ;  tufh,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal  men. 

Weft.  Ay,  but.  Sir  Johrty  methinks,  they  arc  ex-, 
ceeding  poor  and  bare,  too  beggarly. 

FaL  Faith,  for  their  poverty,  I  know  not  where 
they  had  that ;  and  for  their  barenefs,  1  am  furc,  they 
never  learn'd  that  of  me. 

p.  Henry.  No,  I'll  be  fworn,  unlefs  you  call  three 
fingers  on  the  ribs,  bare.  But,  firrab,  make  haile. 
fercy  1$  already  in  the  field. 

FaL  What,  is  the  King  encampM  ? 

Weji.  He  is.  Sir  JoJm ;   I  fear,  we  fhall  ftay  too 
long. 
.      FaL  Well, 

The  latter  end  of  a  fray,  and  beginning  of  a  f^ft, 
Fits  a  dull  Fighter,  and  a  keen  Gueft.  [Exeiif^- 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Changes  /<?  S  h  r  e  w  s  b  u  ^  y. 

Enter  Hot-fpur,  Worcefter,  Dowglas,  and  Vcrnoi^^*- 

HjATT  TE'll  fight  him  to-nighr. 

W      ^^^'  ^^  ^^Y  ^^^  ^^• 
D(nv(^.  You  give  him  then  advantage. 

Ver.  Not  a  whit. 

Hot.  Why  fay  you  fo  ?  looks  he  not  for  fupply  ? 

Ver.  So  do  wc. 

Hot.  He  is  certain  ;  ours  is  doubtful. 

Won  Good  coufin,  be  adyis'd;  ftir  not  to  night. 

Ver.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Dowg.  You  do  not  counfel  well ; 

You  fp'eak  it  out  of  fear,  and  from  cold  heart. 

Ver.  Do  me  no  flander,  Dowglas ;  by  my  life, 

'  Goodetiwgh  to  to/s.]  That  is,  to  tofs  upon  a  pike. 

And 
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ind  I  dare  well  maintain  it  with  my  life, 
'  well-refpefted  honour  bid  me  on, 
hold  as  little  counfel  with  weak  fear, 
Ls  you,  my  lord,  or  any  Scot  that  lives, 
-ct  it  be  fcen  to-morrow  in  the  battle, 
SThich  of  us  fears. 

Dowg.  Yea,  or  to-night. 

Ver.  Content. 

Hot.  To-night,  fay  I. 

Ver.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be :  I  wotider  much, 
Jcing  men  of  *  fuch  great  Leading  as  you  are, 
rhat  you  forcfee  not  what  impediments 
>rag  back  our  expedition ;  certain  horfe 
^f  my  coufin  VernorCs  are  not  yet  come  up ; 
bur  uncle  Worcefler*s  horfe  came  but  to-day, 
nd  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  afleep, 
heir  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dull, 
hat  not  a  horfe  is  half  half  of  himfclf. 
Hot.  So  are  the  horfes  of  the  enemy, 

gen'ral,  journey-bated,  and  brought  low ; 
he  better  part  of  ours  are  full  of  Reft. 

Wor.  The  number  of  the  King's  exceedcth  ours  : 
Or  God's  fake,  coufin,  ftay  till  all  come  in. 

[The  trumpets  found  a  far  ley. 

SCENE      V. 

Enter  Sir  Walter  Blunt, 

Blunt.  I  come  with  gracious  offers  from  the  King, 
f  you  vouchfafe  me  hearing,  and  rcfpeft. 

Hot,  Welcome,  Sir  IVa/ter  Blunt :  and  would  to  God, 
W  were  of  our  determination ;  ' 

Some  of  us  love  you  well ;  and  ev'n  thofc  fomie 
Envy  your  great  defervings,  and  good  name, 

^  Such  great  liading.'\     Such  ConJufff  fuch  experience  ia  maitial 

Be- 
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Becaufe  you  are  not  of  our  quality  { 

But  ftaud  agamft  us  like  au  enetny^  . 

Bfunt.  Aud  heav'n  defend^  but  flill  I  (hould  ftaiid  fo 
So  long  as  out  of  limit,  and  true  rUle^ 
You  ftand  againft  anointed  Majefty  I  > 
But^  to  my  Charge— The  King  hath  feut  tdkiioir 
The  nature  of  your  griefs,  and  whereupon 
You  coniurefrom  the  breaft  of  civil  peace 
Such  bold  hoftili^,  teaching  his  duteous  La&d 
Audacbus  cruelty.    If  that  the  King 
Have  any  veay  your  good  deferts  forgot^ 
Which  he  conf ejQfeth  to  be  manifold, 
He  bids  you  name  your  griefs,  and  with  all  fpeed 
Youihall  have  your  defu'es,  with  intereft. 
And  pardon  abiolute  for  vourfelf,  and  thefe, 
Herein  mif-lcd  by  your  uiggeftion. 
Hot  The  King  is  kind»  and  well  we  knoWj  the 
King 
Knows  at  what  time  to  promife,  when  to  pay.  - 
My  father  and  my  uncle,  and  myfclf. 
Did  give  him  that  fame  Royalty  he  wears ; 
And  when  he  was  not  fix  and  twenty  ftrong. 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  poor  unminded  Out-law,  fncaking  home. 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  fhore ; 
And  when  he  heard  him  fwear,  and  vow  to  GoJ» 
He  came  to  be  but  Duke  of  Lancafter^ 
To  fue  his  livery  and  beg  his  peace. 
With  tears  of  innocence  and  terms  of  zeal, 
My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  movM, 
Swore  him  afGftance,  and  performed  it  too. 
Now,  when  the  Lords  and  Barons  of  the  Realm 
Perceived,  Northumberland,  did  lean  to  him. 
They,  more  and  lefs,  came  in  with  cap  and  knee» 
Met  him  in  boroughs,  cities^  villages. 
Attended  him  on  bridges  flood  in  lanes, 
Laid  gifts  before  him,  proffer'd  him  their  oaths. 
Gave  him  their  heirs,  as  pages  following  hini» 

Even 
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at  the  heels»  in  golden  multitudes, 
efently,  as  Greatncfs  knows  itfclfc 
me  a  little  higher  than  his  vow 
to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  pocM't 
n  the  naked  fliorc  at  Ravenffurg. 
low,  forfooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
certain  EdiS^  and  ibme  ftrait  Decrees,  - 
lay  too  heavy  on  the  Gxnmon- wealth; 
out  upon  aliufes,  feems  to  weep 
his  Country's  wrongs;  and  by  this  face^ 
eeming  brow  of  juftice,  did  he  win 
learts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for; 
^ed  further,  cut  me  off  the  heads 
1  the  Fav'rites  that  'the  abfent  King 
putation  left  behind  him  here, 
1  he  was  perfonal  in  the  Irijb  wan 
nt.  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 
\  Then,  to  the  point 
•rt  time  after,  he  depos'd  the  King, 
after  That  deprived  him  of  his  life, 
in  the  neck  of  that,  *  taflc'd  the  whole  State, 
ike  that  worfe,  fuffer'd  his  kinfman  Manb, 
is,  if  every  Owner  were  right  plac'd, 
1  his  King,  to  be  incag'd  in  Wa/es^ 
:  without  ranfom  to  lie  forfeited; 
ic*d  me  in  my  happy  Vidories, 
Lt  to  entrap  me  by  intelligence, 
my  uncle  from  the  Coundl-boardy 
re  difmifs'd  my  father  from  the  Court, 
oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wroag^ 
n  copclufion  drove  us  to  feek  out 
;  head  of  fafety ;  and  withal  to  pry 
lis  Title  too,  the  which  we  find 
idire£l  for  long  continuance. 

this  whole  fpeech  he  al-  ftippofe  it  ihoold  be,  JImV  tkt 

{ain  to  ibme  paflages  in  whole  fiate. 

'  thefecond.  ^  This  bend  §ffifth.'\  Tkif  «riN7 

/6V  tht  wboU  State.]    I  fi:Qm  which  I  Aopefor  praeftioa^ 

I  BIUMt. 
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Blunt.  Shall  I  return  this  anfwer  to  the  King  ? 

HgL  Not  fo,  Sir  Walter ;  we'll  withdraw  awhile-* 
—Go  to  the  King,  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
Some  furety  for  a  fafe  return  again  \ 
And  in  the  morning  early  fhall  my  uncle 
Bring  him  our  purpofes.     And  fo  farewel. 

Blunt.  1  Wt)Uld,  you  would  accept  of  grace  and  love! 

Hot.  It  may  be,  fo  we  (hall. 

BUmt.  Pray  heav'n,  you  do !  [Exeunt^. 

S   C   E  N   E     VL 

Changes  to  the  Archbijh^p  of  York*s  Palace. 

Enter  the  Archbijhop  of  York,  and  Sir  Michadl. 

2*ori.f  7  IE,  good  Sir  Michaell,   bear  this  '  fcakd 

.   11         brief 
With  winged  hafte  to  the  Lord  Mareflial ; 
This  to  my  coufm  Scroop,  and  all  the  reft 
To  whom  they  are  dircfted.     If  you  knew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  wou'd  make  haftCt 

Sir  Mich.  My  lord,  1  guefs  their  tenour. 

Tori.  Like  enough. 
To-morrow,  good  Sir  Michaelh  is  a  day, 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thoufand  men 
Muft  bide  the  touch ;  for,  Sir,  at  Shrewjbury^ 
As  I  am  truly  giv'n  to  underftand, 
The  King,  with  mighty  and  quick-raifed  power, 
Meets  with  lord  Harry;  and,  I  fear.  Sir  Michaell^ 
What  with  the  fickncfs  of  Northumberland^ 
Whofe  pow'r  was  "^  in  the  firft  proportion, 
And  wliar  with  Owen  Glendower^s  abfence  thence. 
Who  with  them  was  *  a  rated  finew  too, 

'  Staled  brief, "^     A  brief  is  firfl  edition,  i.  e.   accounted   a 

ii«nply  a  Utter.  flrong  aid.  Popi. 

•  In  the  firjl  propGTtkn^  Whofe  A  firtngth  on  which  we  ruh 
quota  was  larger  than  that  of  any  oned\  a  htlf  of  which  we  madt 
ether  man  in  the  confederacy.  account. 

*  —  fl  rated ftrn-w  too^    So  the 

And 
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comes  not  in,  o'er-rul'd  by  prophecies. 
r,  the  pow*r  of  Percy  is  too  weak, 
'age  an  inftant  tryal  with  the  King. 

Mich.  Why,  ray  good  lord,  there's  DozOglaSy  and 

lord  Mortimer, 
ri.  No,  Mortimer  is  not  there. 

Mich.  Bnt  there  is  Mordake^  Vernon^  Harry  Percy ^ 
there's  my  lord  of  Worcejler^  and  a  liead 
allant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 
rk.  And  fo  there  is ;  but  yet  the  King  hath  drawn 
fpecial  head  of  all  the  Land  together, 
Prince  of  Wij/es,  lord  jfoh?i  of  Lancajler^ 
noble  Wejlmorlandy  and  warlike  Blunt \ 
many  more  corrivals,  and  dear  men 
ftiraation  and  command  in  arms. 
:  Mich.  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  (hall  be  well 

opposed. 
rk.  I  hope  no  lefs ;  yet,  needful  'tis  to  fear, 
to  prevent  the  worft,  Sir  Michaell^  fpeed ; 
if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  King 
lifs  his  Power,  he  means  to  yifit  us; 
he  hath  heard  of  our  Confederacy, 
'tis  but  wifdom  to  make  ftrong  againft  him ; 
refore  make  hafte,  I  mud  go  write  again 
ther  friends ;  and  fo  farewel.  Sir  MichaelL  [Exeunt^ 
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'A  C  T    V.      S  C  E  N  E    L  . 

Tie  Camp  of  Shrewsbury. 

Enter  Kirtg  Henry,  Prince  of  Wales,  Lord  John 
of  Lancaftcr,  Earl  of  Weflmorland,  5/r  Walter 
Blunt,  and  Falftaflf. 

K.  Henry. 

HOW  bloodily  the  Sun  begins  to  peer 
Above  yon  bu/ky  hill !  the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  diflemperature. 

P.  Henry.  The  fouthern  wind 
Doth  play  the  trumpet '  to  his  purpofes, 
And,  by  his  hollow  whiftling  in  the  leaves, 
Foretels  a  temped,  and  a  bluft'ring  day. 

K.  Henry.  Then  with  the  lofers  let  it  fympathizCf 
For  nothing  can  feem  foul  to  thofe  that  win. 

\The  Trumpet  fefod^* 

Enter  Worcefter,  and  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

K.  Henry.  How   now,   my  lord  of  Wor'flerf  ^ . 
not  well 
That  you  and  I  fliould  meet  upon  fuch  terms 
As  now  we  meet.    You  have  deceived  our.Trullf 
And  made  us  doff  our  eafie  robes  of  peace, 
To  crufh  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  flcel ; 


^  J^  v.]  It  fccms  proper  to 
be  remarked,  that  in  the  edi- 
tions printed  while  the  authour 
lived,  this  play  is  not  broken  in- 
to adls.  I'he  divifion  which  was 
made  by  the  players  in  the  firft 
folio  ieems  commodious  enough  ; 
but,  being  without  authority,  may 


be  changed  by  any  editor  «li0 '  j 
thinks  himielf  able  to  mate.t  '} 
better.  -, 

•  To  his  purfo/es.]     Tbl  fc 
to  the  fun's,  to  that  whidi  A*  j 
fun  portends  by  hit  nnufial  V  | 
pearance. 

Thii 
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lis  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
Tiat  fay  you  to*t?  will  you  again  unknit 
lis  churhfli  knot  of  all-abhorred  war, 
id  move  in  that  obedient  Orb  again, 
here  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light, 
d  be  no  more  an  exhalM  meteor, 
prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
broached  mifchief,  to  the  unborn  times  ? 
Wor.  Hear  me,  my  Liege, 
r  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  content 
entertain  the  lag  end  of  my  life 
th  quiet  hours,  for  I  do  proteft, 
ave  not  fought  the  day  of  this  diflike. 
L  Henry.  You  have  not  fought  it.  Sir?  how  comes 

it  then  ? 
'  Fal.  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  found  it, 
P.  Henry.  Peace,  Chewet,  peace. 
Wor.  It  pleas'd  your  Majcfty,  to  turn  your  looks 
favour  from  myfelf,  and  all  our  Houfe, 
id  yet  I  muft  remember  you,  my  lord, 
c  were  the  firft  and  deareft  of  your  friends ; 


'  Fal.  RAelUon  lay  im  his  luajy 
^hifiund  it. 

PriDce.  Peacif  Qhtvttj  teace."] 
b,  I  take  to  be  an  arbitrary 
bement  of  Mr.  Pope^s  :  •  nor 
I  eafily  agree,  that  Chrvet  it 
\kiJpeare*s^otdL  here.  Why 
old  Prince /^>7rx  call  Falftaff 
fier,  for  intexpofing  in  the 
cooHe  betwixt  the  King  and 
rctJUr?  With  Submiifion,  he 
s  not  take  him  up  here  for  his 
eifonable  Size,  but  for  his  ill- 
'd  and  onfeafimable  Chatter- 
I  therefore  have  preferv'd 
Reading  of  the  old  Books. 
Ihewitf  or  Cbuet^  is  a  noify 
lering  Bird,  a  Pie,  This 
b  a  proper  Reproach  to  Fal- 


ftaff  for  his  mcdiing  and  imper- 
tinent Jeft.  And  befldes,  if  the 
Poet  had  intended  that  the  Prince 
(hould  fleer  at  Faljlaff^  on  Ac- 
count of  his  Corpulency,  I  doubt 
not,  but  he  would  have  called 
him  BoIJier  in  plain  Englijh^  and 
not  have  wrapp'd  up  the  Abu(e 
in  the  French  Word  Chewet,  J  n 
another  Paffage  of  this  Play,  the 
Prince  honcitly  calls  him  ^uiltf 
As  to  Prince  Henry,  his  Stock  in 
this  Language  was  io  fmall,  that 
when  he  comes  to  be  King,  he 
hammers  out  one  fmall  Sentence 
of  it  to  Princefs  Catharine^  and 
tells  her,  //  //  as  eafy  for  him  to 
conquer  the  Kingdom  as  to /peak  Jh 
much  P9ore  ¥tttiQ\i.    Theo&alo. 


P    2 


For 
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For  you,  *  my  ftafF  of  office  I  did  break 
In  Richard's  time,  and  ported  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kifs  your  hand; 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account  . 
Nothing  fo  ftrong  and  fortunate,  as  I: 
It  was  myfelf,  my  brother,  and  his  fon, 
That  brought  you  heme,  and  boldly  did  out-dare 
The  dangers  of  the  time.     You  fwore  to  us. 
And  you  did  fwear  that  Oath  at  Doncafter^ 
That  you  did  nothing  purpofe  'gainft  the  State, 
Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  new-falFn  Right; 
The  Seat  of  Gaunt,  Dukedom  of  Lancajler. 
To  this,  we  fware  our  aid ;  but  in  fhort  fpace 
It  rain'd  down  fortune  fliowVing  on  your  head, 
*And  fuch  a  flood  of  greatnefs  fell  on  you, 
"What  with  our  help,  what  with  the  abfent  King, 
What  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time, 
The  feeming  fuff'rances  that  you  had  borne, 
And  the  contrarious  winds  that  held  the  King 
So  lon^T  in  the  unlucky  IriJIy  wars. 
That  ;iil  in  England  did  repute  him  dead ; 
And  froin  this  fwarm  of  fair  advantages 
You  took  occafion  to  be  quickly  woo'd, 
'lb  gripe  the  gcn'ral  Sway  into  your  hand ; 
Forgot  your  oath  to  us  at  Boncajler^ 
And  being  fed  by  us,  you  usM  us  fo, 
*As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  Cuckow*s  bird, 
Uferh  the  Sparrow,  did  opprefs  our  neft, 
(Jrcw  by  our  feeding  to  fo  great  a  bulk. 
That  ev'n  our  love  durft  not  come  near  your  fight 
For  fear  of  fwallowing;  but  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  inforc'd  for  fafety*s  fake  to  fly 
Out  of  your  fight,  and  raife  this  prefent  headj^ 


■  ^hf^Jfofoff.ce.']  Stt  Ricbard    cd  and  fed  bv  the  rpinow,  k 
the  fhccnJ,  whofe   neft    the    cuckow's  egg 

*  j^s   that    ui:gn:tle    gull,    th 

cuckiyvSs   hifiW]     '1  he  cue 

kow'i  chicken,  who,  being  haich< 


As  that   uvgcntle   gull,   the    was  laid,  grows  in  time  able  TO 
cucko^^s  linL]     '1  he  cue-    devour  her  nurfe. 


Whereby 
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hereby  '  we  ftand  oppofed  by  fuch  means 

you  yourfelf  have  forg'd  againft  yourfelf, 

unkind  ufage,  dangerous  countenance, 
id  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth, 
orn  to  us  in  your  younger  enterprize. 
K.  Henry.  Thefe  things,  indeed,  you  have  articulated, 
^claim'd  at  market-crojQTes,  read  in  churches. 
>  face  the  garment  of  Rebellion 
ith  fome  fine  colour,  that  may  pleafe  the  eye 
F  fickle  Changelings  and  poor  Difcontents ; 
''hich  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow  at  the  news 
f  hurly-burly  innovation, 
nd  never  yet  did  Infurreftion  want 
ich  water-colours,  to  impaint  his  caufe, 
or  moody  beggars,  ftarving  for  a  time 
f  pell-mell  havock  and  confufion. 

P.  Henry.  In  both  our  armies  there  is  many  a  foul 
lall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  bold  encounter, 

once  they  join  in  tryal.     Tell  your  Nephew, 
he  Prince  of  Wales  doth  join  with  all  the  world 

praife  of  Henry  Percy.     By  my  hopes, 
his  prefent  enterprize  fet'off  his  head, 
do  not  think  a  braver  gentleman, 
More  aftive-valiant,  or  more  valiant-young, 
lore  daring,  or  more  bold,  is  now  alive, 
o  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deed, 
or  my  part,  I  may  (peak  it  to  my  Ihame, 
have  a  truant  been  to  Chivalry, 
^nd  fo,  I  hear,  he  doth  account  me  too. 
etthis  before  my  father's  Majefty— - 

am  content  that  he  fliall  take  the  odds 
)f  his  great  Name  and  Eftimation, 
md  will,  to  fave  the  blood  on  either  fide, 
ry  fortune  with  him,  in  a  fingle  fight,. 

'  We  Jiand  oppofed,  &c.]     We  mer  reads,  more  valued  young. 

;nd  in  oppofition  to  you.  I  think  the  prdenc  gin^le  has 

4  More  n^ive-valiant,  or  more  more  of  Sbake/peare. 
*valiant'jfoung,^   Sir  7^.  Iia?f 

P  3  K.  Hjury. 
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K.  Henry.  And,  Prince  of  Wales^  fo  dare  we  veih 
ture  thee, 
Albeit,  Coufiderations  infinite 
Do  make  againft  it.     No,  good  Wor*fler^  no, 
We  love  our  People  well;  even  thofe  we  love, 
That  are  mifled  upon  your  Coufin's  part; 
And,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  our  Grace, 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  Pll  be  his. 
So  tell  your  Coufm,  and  return  me  word 
What  he  will  do.     But  if  he  will  not  yield, 
Rebuke  and  dread  Correftion  wait  on  us. 
And  they  (hall  do  their  office.     So,  be  gone ; 
We  will  not- now  be  troubled  with  Reply; 
We  offer  fair,  take  it  advifedly. 

[Exit  Worcefter,  with  Vernon. 
P.  Henry.  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life. 
The  Dcduglas  and  the  Hotfpur  both  together 
Are  confident  againft  the  world  in  arms. 

K.  Henry.  Hence,  therefore,  every  Leader  to  his 
Charge. 
For  on  their  anfwer  we  will  fet  on  them. 
And  God  befriend  us,  as  our  caufe  is  juft!      \^ExeWii* 

SCENE     II. 

Manent  Prince  Henry  and  Fahlaff. 

Fal.  Hal,  if  thou  fee  me  down  in  the  battle,  an^ 
bcilridc  me,  fo ;  ^tis  a  point  of  friendfhip. 

P.  Henry.  Nothing  but  a  Coloffus  can  do  thcc  that 
friendfhip.     Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewel. 

FaL  I  would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal^  and  all  wdl. 

P.  Henry.  Why,  thou  oweft  heav'n  a  death. 

[Exit  P.  Hcnnr  *• 

FaL  'Tis  not  due  yet :  I  would  be  loth  to  pay  ni^ 
before  his  day.  What  need  I  be  fo  forward  with  hi^ 
that  calls  not  on  me?  Well,  ^is  no  matter,  honoU^ 

•  This  exit  is  remarked  by  Mr.  Upton, 

prick^ 
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le  on ;  but  how  if  honour  prick  me  oflf,  when 
>n  ?  how  then?  Can  honour  fet  to  a  leg?  no: 
m'?  no:  or  take  away  the  grief  of  a  wound? 
our  hath  no /kill  in  furgery  then?  no.  What 
r ?  a  word.  What  is  that  word  honour?  Air; 
Reckoning. — ^Who  hath  it?  he  that  dy'd  a 
ay.  Doth  he  feel  it?  no.  Doth  he  hear  it?  no. 
imble  then  ?  yea,  to  the  dead;  but  will  it  not 
1  the  living?  no;  why?  Detraftion  will  not 
.  Therefore,  Til  none  of  it;  '  honour  is  a 
itcheon,  and  fo  ends  iny  catechifm.        [Exit. 


S  C  E  N  E    IIL 

Changes  to  Percy's  Camp, 
ier  Worcefter,  and  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

)No,  my   nephew  muft   not    know,  Sir 
^  Richard^ 

eral  kind  offer  of  the  King. 
Twere  bcft,  he  did. 
Then  we  are  all  undone. 
:  poffible,  it  cannot  be, 
ag  (hould  keep  his  word  in  loving  u^ ; 

fufpeft  us  ftill,  and  find  a  time 
ifli  this  offence  iri  other  faults, 
ion,  all  our  lives,  fhall  be  ftuck  full  of  eyes ; 
Ton  is  but  trufted  like  a  Fox, 
:'er  fo  tame,  fo  cherifli'd,  and  lock'd  up. 


r  is  a  meer  icutcheon,] 
rry  fine.  The  reward 
adioos  formerly  was 
honourable  bearing  in 
(  of  arms  bedowM  upon 
But  falftaff  having 
bonour  often  came  not 
death,  he  calls  it  very 
fcutcheoHy  which  is  the 
:raldry  borne  io  funeral 


proccfiions.  AxiAhjmeerfcutcbeon 
IS  infinuated,  that,  whether  alive 
or  dead,  honour  was  but  a  name. 
Warbvrton. 
•  Sufpiciotij  all  our  linjtiy  Jhall 
he  ftuck  full  of  fyes.]    Tkc 
fame  image  o{  fuf^cion  is  exhi- 
bited in  a  Latin  tragedy,  called 
Roxanaj  written  about  the  lame 
time  by  Dr.  William  Alatlafter. 

^  4  Will 
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Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  anceftors. 
Look  how  we  can,  or  fad,  or  merrily, 
Interpretation  will  mifquote  our  looks ; 
And  we  fhall  feed  like  Oxen  at  a  ftall. 
The  better  cherifli'd,  ftill  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew's  trefpafs  may  be  well  forgot, 
It  hath  th'  excufe  of  youth  and  heat  of  blood; 
And  ^  an  adopted  name  of  privilege, 
A  hair-brain'd  Hot-Jpur,  governed  by  a  Spleen: 
All  his  Offences  live  upon  my  head. 
And  on  his  father's ;  we  did  train  him  on ; 
And  his  corruption,  being  ta'en  from  us. 
We  as  the  fpring  of  all,  fliall  pay  for  all. 
Therefore,  good  coufin,  let  not  Harry  know. 
In  any  cafe  the  offer  of  the  King.  ' 

Ver.  Deliver  what  you  will,  I'll  fay,  'tis  fo. 
Here  comes  your  coufin, 

SCENE      IV. 

£;2/tT  Hot-fpur  and  Dowglas. 

Hu/.  My  uncle  is  returned. 
—Deliver  up  my  lord  of  Wejimorland. 
—Uncle,  what  news? 

Wor.  The  King  will  bid  you  battle  pre  fen  tly. 

Dowg.  Defy  him  by  the  lord  of  Wejimorland. 

Hot.  Lord  Dowglas y  go  you  then  and  tell  him  fa- 

Dow^.  Marry,  1  Ihall ;  and  very  willingly. 

[Exit  Dowgli 

IVor.  There  is  no  feeming  mercy  in  the  King, 

HoL  Did  you  beg  any  ?  God  forbid ! 

Wor.  I  told  him  gently  of  our  grievances, 
Of  his  oath-breaking;  which  he  mended  thus, 
By  now  forfwearing'  that  he  is  forfworn. 

^  jfft  a^'jf^rJ  rame  cfpn'v:Iege,     name  of  Hsi'Jj>ur  will  privilr 
^  hair  brain  dllo\,'i-\x:,^  The     him  from  cenliirc. 

Y 
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He  calls  us  rebels,  traitors,  and  will  fcourfre 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful  name  in  us. 

Enter  Dowglas. 

Dowg.  Arm,  gentlemen,  to  arms;  for  I  have  thrown 

A  brave  defiance  in  King  Henry's  teeth, 

*  And  Weftmorland,  that  was  ingag'd,  did  bear  it; 

Which  cannot  chufe  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 

Wor.  The  Prince  of  Wales  ftept  forth  before  jhe  King, 

And,  Nephew,  challenged  you  to  fingle  fight. 
Hot.  O,  would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads. 

And  that  no  man  might  draw  fliort  breath  to  day. 

But  I  and  Harry  Monmouth!  Tell  me,  tell  me, 

How  fliew'd  his  talking?  feem^  it  in  contempt? 
Yer.  No,  by  my  foul ;  I  never  in  my  life 

Did  hear  a  challenge  urg'd  more  modeftly, 

Unlefs  a  brother  fliould  a  brother  dare. 

To  gentle  exercife  and  proof  of  arms. 

He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man, 

rrim'd  up  your  praifes  with  a  princely  tongue. 

Spoke  your  defervings  like  a  chronicle. 

Making  you  ever  better  than  his  Praife : 

'  By  dill  difpraiiing  Praife,  valu'd  with  You. 

And,  which  became  him  Hke  a  Prince  indeed, 

•  i/;f^Wcflmor!and, //v?/ w/w  fcnfc    I   know   not.    To  vilify 

ingagii.l     Enga^d  is,  deli'  praife,  compared  or  'valued  with 

^^oi  an  hiijiage.    ^A  few  line$  merit  fuperiour  to  praife,  is  no 

*^*ore,  npon  the  return  of  IVor^  harfh  cxpreffion.     There  is  ano- 

^<r,  he  orders  I'AJimirlafid  to  ther  objeaion  to  be  made.  Prince 

^^difmiffed.  Kenty,  in  his  challenge  of  Percy, 

^  By  Ji  II  difpraj/vtg   Praife^  had  indeed  commended  him,  but 

^valued  ivith  Vou]      This  with  no  fuch  hyperboles  as  might 

fcoliih  line  is  indeed  in  the  Fo-  reprefent  him  above  praife,  and 

'^  of  1623,  but  it  is  evidently  there  feems  to  be  no  reafon  why 

^  players'  nonfenfe.        W  a  a  b  .  Vernon  (hould  magnify  the  Prince's 

T^his  line  is  not  only  in  the  candour  beyond  the  truth.     Did 

^  folio,  but  in  all  the  editions  then  Shakefpeare  forget  the  fore- 

^^orcit  that  I  have  feen.     Why  going  fccne  ?   or  arc  fame  lines 

it  (hoold  be  cenfured  as  non-  loll  iiom  the  prince's  fpeech  ? 

He 
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'  He  made  a  blufliing  cital  of  himfelf, 
And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  fuch  a  grace. 
As  if  he  mafter'd  there  a  double  fpirit. 
Of  teaching,  and  of  learning,  inftantly. 
There  did  he  paufe  -,  but  let  me  tell  the  world. 
If  he  out-live  the  envy  of  this  day, 
England  did  never  ovire  fo  fweet  a  hope. 
So  much  mifcondrued  in  his  wantonnefs. 

Hot.  Coufm,  I  think,  thou  art  enamoured 
Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  1  hear 
*  Of  any  Prince,  fo  wild,  at  liberty. 
But  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  nigh^ 
I  will  embrace  him  with  a  foldier's  arm. 
That  he  {hall  {brink  under  my  courtefie. 
Arm,  arm  with  fpeed.    And  fellows,  foldiers,  friends^ 
Better  confider  what  you  have  to  do. 
Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue. 
Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  perfuafion. 

SCENE     V. 
Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 

Hot,  I  cannot  read  them  now. 
O  Gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  fliort. 
To  fpend  that  fhortnefrbafely  were  too  long, 
Tho'  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point. 
Still  ending  at  th'  arrival  of  an  hour. 
And  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  Kings ; 
If  die ;  brave  death,  when  Princes  die  with  us ! 
Now,  for  our  confciences,  the.  arms  are  fair, 
When  the  intent  for  bearing  them  is  juft. 

'  He  made  a  hlu/hing  dtal  of  Iiherty,]    Of  any  pilDCe  dll( 

himfelf^  Cital  for  taxation,  played  fuch  pranks,  and  was  OQ^ 

PoPB.  confined  as  a  madinan* 
"^  0/  any  Prince^  fo  wHd^  at 

4  Inltr 
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Enter  another  Mejfenger^ 

Mejf.  My  lord,  prq>are,  the  King  comes  on  apace. 
Hot.  I  thank  him,  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  tale, 
•  I  profefs  not  talking ;  only  this, 
:  each  man  do  his  beft.     And  here  draw  I 
fword,  whofe  temper  I  intend  to  ftain 
th  the  beft  blood  that  I  can  meet  withal, 
the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
ow,  Efperanza!  Percy!  and  fet  on; 
ind  all  the  lofty  Inftruments  of  W2|r, 
1  by  that  mufick  let  us  all  embrace, 
)r,  heav'n  to  earth,  fome  of  us  never  fhall 
scond  time  do  fuch  a  courtefie. 
\They  embrace^  then  exeunt.     The  Trumpets  found. 

S    C    E   N    E     VI. 

King  entereth  with  his  power :  Alarm  to  the  Battle. 
Then  enter  Dowglas,  and  Sir  Walter  Blunt. 

funt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  thus  m  battle  crof- 

feft  me  ? 
Lt  honour  doft  thou  feek  upon  my  head  ? 
Twg.  Know  then,  my  name  is  Do^vglas, 
I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thus, 
ufe  ferae  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  King. 
unt.  ITiey  tell  me  true. 

Twg.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to  day  hath  bought 
likenefs ;  for  inftead  of  thee,  King  Harrys 
fword  hath  ended  him;  fo  fhall  it  thee, 
fs  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prifoner. 
mt.  1  was  not  born  to  yield,  thou  haughty  Scot, 

Jonv,  Efperanza  ? — ]    Thb  ♦  For   (heaven    to  earth) — ] 

\t  word  of  battle  on  Percfs  2.  e.  one  might  waeer  heaven  to 

Sec  Haiis  Chronicle,  fo-  earth.                   Warburton. 
Pope. 

And 
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And  thou  (halt  find  a  King  that  will  revenge 
Lord  Stafford's  ^eath. 

Fight,  Blunt  is  Jlairiy  then  enter  Hot-fpur. 

Hot.  O  Dowglas^  hadfl:  thou  fought  at  Holmedon  tbs, 
I  never  had  triumphed  o'er  a  Scot. 

Dowg.  All's  done,  all's  won,  here  breathlefsUeStth^ 
King. 

Hot.  Where  ? 

Dowg.  Here. 

Hot.  This,  Dowglas?  no.  I  know  his  face  full  well; 
A  gallant  Knight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt, 
Semblably  furnifti'd  like  the  King  himfelf. 

Dowg.  Ah!  fool  go  with  thy  foul,  whither  it  goes  I 
A  borrowed  title  haft  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didft  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  King? 

Hot.  The  King  hath  many  marching  in  his  coats. 

Dowg.  Now  by  my  fword,  I  will  kill  all  his  coats; 
ril  murther  all  his  wardrobe  piece  by  piece. 
Until  I  meet  the  King. 

Hot.  Up  and  away. 
Our  foldier  ftand  full  fairly  for  the  day.         [-E;v««rf. 

S  C  E  N  E    VII. 

Alarniy  enter  FalftafFyJ/t^/. 

Fal.  Though  I  could  'fcape  '  fliot  free  at  Lorukn,  I 
fear  the  (hot  here,  here's  no  (coring,  but  upon  the  pate* 
Soft,  who  art  thou  ?  Sir  Walter  Blunt?  there's  honour 
for  you  ;  ^  here's  no  vanity ! — I  am  as  hot  as  moulicn 

lead, 

'  Shot  free  at  London.]     A  common  fpcecb,  u-as  Q(ed  ttX^ 

play  upon  Jiot^  as  it  means  the  fign,  ironically,  the  cxccfs  of* 

fart  of  a  reckonhtgy  zxi^  ^  fnijf've  thing.     Thus    Ben    Jobnfin^^ 

lA-'capofi  difchargedfram  artilLry,  E'very  Man  in  kis  Humtwry  ftp* 

*  here's  no  canity  !^     In   our  O  here's  no  foppery!  *Dm/^ 

author's    time   the   negative,    in  Jean  endure.the fecks  better. 

Mesa* 
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i  and  as  heavy  too;  heav'n  keep  lead  out  of  me,  I 
:d  no  more  weight  than  mine  own  bowels! — I  have 
;  my  rag-o-muffians  where  they  are  pepper'd,  there's 
c  three  of  my  hundred  and  fifty  left  alive;  and  they 
*  for  the  town's  end,  to  beg  during  life.  But  who 
nes  here  ? 

Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  Henry.  What,  ftand'ft  thou  idle  here  ?  lend  mc 

thy  fword ; 
any  a  noble  man  lies  ftark  and  flilF 
nder  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies ; 
Tiofe  deaths  are  unreveng'd.     Lend  me  thy  fword* 
'Fal.  O  Ha/j  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave  to  breathe  a 
lile.     '  Turk  Gregory  never  did  fuch  deeds  in  arms, 
I  have  done  this  day.     '  I  have  paid  Percy^  I  have 
ide  him  fure. 

P.  Henry.  He  is,   indeed,  and  living  to   kill  thee : 
pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  fword. 


eaning,  as  the  pafTage  (hews, 
at  the  /i-fpey  was  exceffivc. 
nd  fo  in  many  other  places. 
It  the  Oxford  Editor^  rot  appre- 
'DdiDg  this,  has  alter  d  it  to, 
eris  njonity  !      Wa  r  b  u  b  ton  . 

1  am  in  doubt  whether  this 
tcrprctation,  though  ingenious 
)d  well  fupported,  is  true, 
'he  words  may  mean,  here  is 
:al  honour,  no  lanify/  or  no 
wfty  apfearance, 

'  T  urk  Gregory  nirjcr  did 
xch  deeds  in  armj,]  Meaning 
rregory  the  fcvcnth,  called  Hil- 
ebrand.  This  furious  frier  fur- 
nounted  almofl  invincible  obda- 
les  to  deprive  the  emperor  of 
lis  right  ol  inveftiture  of  bi(hops, 
vhich  his  jpredecefTors  hr.d  long 
iuempted  in  vain.     Fox,  in  his 


hiftory,  had  made  this  Gregory  (b 
odious,  that  I  don*t-  doubt  but 
the  gooj  proteiants  of  that  titne 
were  well  plcafed  to  hear  hira 
thus  chara^erifed,  as  uniting  the 
attributes  of  their  two  great  ene- 
mies, ihe  Turk  and  P:ipe,  in  one. 
Warburton. 
*  I  have  paid  Percy,  1  hav€ 
made  him  Jure, 

P.  Kenry.  He  is,  indeed,  and^ 
&c.]  The  Prince's  Anfwcr,  which 
is  apparcndy  connected  with  Fal- 
fiaff's  lall  words,  does  not  co- 
here fo  well  as  if  the  knight  had 
faid, 

/  home  made  him  fure  ;  Percy's 
fafe  enough. 

Perhaps  a  word  Or  two  like  thcfc 
may  be  loft. 

Fal. 
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Fal.  Nay,  Hal,  if  Percv  be  alive,  thou  gci^ft  nrf 
my  fword,  but  take  my  piftol,  if  thou  wilt. 

P.  Henry.  Give  it  me.     What,  is  it  in  the  cafe? 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal,  'tis  hot.     There's  that  will  iack  I 
city. 
[The  Prince  draws  it  out,  and  Jinds  it  a  bottle  of  fad, 

P.  Henry.  What,  is  it  a  time  to  jeft  and  dally  now? 
[Throws  it  at  him,  and  Exit. 

Fal.  **  If  Percy  be  alive,  V\l  pierce  him.  If  he  do 
come  in  my  way,  fo ;  if  he  do  not,  if  I  come  in  his» 
willingly,  let  him  make  a  *  carbonado  of  me.  I  like 
not  fuch  grinning  honour  as  Sir  Walter  hath ;  givcmc 
life,  which  if  I  can  fave,  fo ;  if  not,  honour  conwm 
unlook'd  for,  and  there's  an  end. «  [EtnL. 


SCENE  vra. 

Alarm,  Excurftons.     Enter  the  King,  the  Prince,  brd 
John  of  Lancafter,  and  the  Earl  of  WeftmorclaDi 

K.  Henry,  I  pr'ythee,  Harry,  withdraw  thyfclff 
thou  bleedeft  too  much.  Lord  John  of  Lancafter,  go 
go  you  with  him. 

Lan.  Not  I,  my  lord,  unlefs  I  did  bleed  too. 

V.Henry.  I  do  befeech  your  Majefty  make  up, 
Left  your  retirement  do  amaze  your  friends* 

K.  Henry.  I  will  do  fo. 
My  lord  of  Wejlmorland,  lead  him  to  his  Tent. 

Wejl.  Come,  my  lord,  I'll  lead  you  to  your  Tent. 


•  If  Percy  he  all've^  I'll 
fierce  kirn  ;]  Certainly,  hb*ll 
fierce  him,  i.  c.  Prince  Henry  wilJ, 
Who  is  juft  gone  out  to  feek  him. 
Btrfidcs,  III  pierce  him,  coiitra- 
didls  the  whole  turn  and  humour 
of  the  fpecch.      Warburton. 

I  rather  take  the  conceit  to  be 
this.  To  fierce  a  *ve£el  is  to  tap 
it.    Falflaf  takes  up  his  bottle 


which  the  Prince  had  tofled  at  lia 
head,  and  being  about  to  ani- 
mate himfelf  with  a  draaght; 
cries,  if  Percy  he  alive  Ttt  ^0ti 
him,  and  fo  draws  the  cork.  I 
do  not  propofe  this  with  mach 
confidence. 

*  A  carhonado  is  a  piece  of 
meat  cut  crofwxfe  for  the  grid* 
iron. 


P.  Henry. 
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P.  Henry.  Lead  me,  my  lord  ?     I  do  not  need  your 
help; 
And  hcav'n  forbid,  a  (hallow  fcratch  fhould  drive 
The  Prince  of  Wales  from  fuch  a  field  as  this. 
Where  ftain'd  Nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  Rebels  arms  triumph  in  maffacres ! 
Lan.  We  breathe   too  long;  come,  coufin  Wejl^ 
morlandy 
Our  duty  this  way  lies ;  for  heav'ns  fake,  come. 
P.  Henry.  By  heav'n,  thou  haft  deceived  me,  Lan^ 
cajler^ 
I  cKd  not  think  thee  lord  of  fuch  a  fpirit ; 
Before,  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John ; 
But  now,  I  dorefpeft  thee  as  my  foul. 

K.  Henry.  I  faw  him  hold  Lord  Percy  at  the  point, 
^^ith  loftier  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  fuch  an  ungrown  warrior. 

P.  Henry.  Oh,  this  boy 
i-cnds  mettle  to  us  all.  [Exeunt. 

Manet  King  Henry.     Enter  Dowglas. 

Dowg.  Another  King  ^  they  grow,  like  Hydrops  heads. 
.1  am  the  Dowglas,  fatal  to  all  thofe 
'    That  vfezT  thofe  colours  on  them.     What  art  thou. 
That  conterfeit'ft  the  perfon  of  a  King  f 
K.  Henry.  The  King  himfelf,  who,  Dowgla^,  grieves 
at  heart. 
So  many  of  his  ftiadows  thou  haft  met. 
And  not  the  very  King.     I  have  two  boys 
StA  Percy  and  thyfclf  about  the  field ; 
Bat  feeing  thou  fall'ft  on  me  fo  luckily, 
'  I  wUl  affay  thee;  fo  defend  thyfelf. 

Dowg.  I  fear,  thou  art  another  counterfeit, 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thou  bear'ft  thee  like  a  king? 
But  mine,  Vm  fure,  thou  art,  whoever  thou  be. 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

[fhey/gbt,  tie  King  being  in  danger. 
^  Enter 
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Enter  Prince  Henry. 


P.  Henry.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot^  or  ihoa  art 
like 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again ;  the  Spirits 
Of  Sherleyy  Stafford^  Blunt,  are  in  my  arms* 
It  is  the  Prince  of  Wales  that  threatens  thee. 
Who  never  promifeth,  but  means  to  pay. 

[Theyfght,  Dowglas/jw<ii» 
Chearly,  my  lord;  how  fares  your  Grace  ? 
Sir  Nicholas  Gaivfey  hath  for  fuccour  fent, 
And  fo  hath  Clifton  ;  Til  to  Cltfton  flrait. 

K.  Henry.  Stay,  and  breathe  .awhile ; 
Thou  haft  redeemed  my  loft  opinion, 
And  fliew'd,  thou  mak'ft  fome  tender  of  my  life, 
In  this  fair  refcue  thou  haft  brought  to  me. 

P,  Henry.  O  heav'n,  they  did  me  too  much  injurf, 
That  ever  faid,  I  hearkened  for  your  death. 
If  it  were  fo,  1  might  have  let  alone 
Th'  infulting  hand  of  Dowglas  over  you ; 
Which  would  have  been  as  fpeedy  in  your  end. 
As  all  the  pois'nous  potions  in  the  world. 
And  fav'd  the  treach'rous  labour  of  your  fon. 

K.  Henry.  Make  up  to  Clifton,  I'll  to  Sir  Nichdt^ 
Gaivfey.  [^£*ifc 

SCENE    IX. 

Enter  Hotfpur. 

Hot.  If  I  miftake  not,  thou  art  Harry  Monmautb. 
P.  Henry.  Thou  fpeak'ft   as  if  I  would  deny  rSi 

name. 
Hot.  My  name  is  Harry  Percy. 
P.  Henry.  Then  I  fee  .  •• 
A  very  valiant  Rebel  of  that  name. 
I  am  the  Prince  of  Wales":  and  think  not,  Percy^ 

1 
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re  with  me  in  Glory  any  ou^e. 
tars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  fphere; 
n  bnis  Englarid  brook  a  double  Reign, 
rry  Percy  and  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

Nor  fhall  it,  Harry,  for  the  houiTis  come 
I  the  one  of  usj  and  would  to  heav*n, 
ime  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine ! 
^enry.  I'll  malce  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from  thee; 
1  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crefl 
p,  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

I  caa  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities.        [Fight. 

Enter  FaUb£ 

Well  faid,  Hal;  to  it,  Hal.^'i^zy,  you  fhaU 
boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 

)owglas,  heights  with  YzldzS,  wJjo  falls  dawn 
if  he  were  dead.     The  Prince  kills  Vcrcy. 

O,  Harryy  thou  haft  robb'd  me  of  my  youth. 
r  brook  the  lofs  of  brittle  life, 

thofe  proud  titles  thou  haft  won  of  me,  ' 
eound  my  thoughts,  worfe  than  thy  fword  my 
flcfh; 

ought's  the  flave  of  life,  and  life  time's  fool, 
ne,  that  takes  furvey  of  all  the  world, 
ave  a  ftop.     O,  I  could  prophefie, 
It  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death, 
1  my  tongue.     No,  Percy,  thou  art  duft, 
>od  for  [Dies, 


e  proud  Titlu  thou  haft 
r  of  mil 

vntfid  my  thoughts  — 
hough  fs  the  Jlai>€  of  Ufe, 
lift  time's  fool ; 
ime  muft   have  a 

.]     Hatfpur  ia  his  lad 
endeavours  to  conible 
The  glory  of  the  Prince 
.  IV. 


wounds  his  thoughts  ;  h\it' thought^ 
being  dependemt  onJife^  mutl  ceafe 
with  k,  and  will  fooo  be  at  aq 
end.  Life,  on  which  thought 
depends,  is  itfelf  of  no  great  v4« 
l)je,  being  the  fool  and  fport  of 
timi\  €ii  time  which,  with  all  its 
dominion  over  fablunary  things* 
muft  itfelf  at  M  he  ftcffed. 
q^  p.  Henry. 
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P.  Henry.  For  worms,  brave  Percy.    Fare  thcc  wcH 
great  heart ! 

*  Ill-weav'd  ambition,  how  much  art  thou  flmmk! 
When  that  this  body  did  contain  a  fpirit, 

*  A  Kingdom  for  it  was  too  fmali  a  bound : 
But  now  two  paces  of  the  vileft  earth 

Is  room  enough.    This  earth,  that  bears  thee  dca^ 

JSears  not  alive  fo  (lout  a  gentleman. 

If  thou  wert  fenfible  of  courtefy. 

I  fhould  not  make  fo  great  a  (how  of  zeal ; 

^  But  let  my  favours  hide  thy  mangled  face^ 

And,  ev'n  in  thy  behalf,  I  thank  myfelf 

For  doing  thcfe  fair  Rites  of  tendemefs. 

Adieu,  and  take  thy  praife  with  thee  to  heaVo; 

Thy  ignominy  fleep  with  thee  in  the  Grave, 

But  not  remember'd  in  thy  epitaph. 

[He  fees  Falftaff  (?»  the  grml 
—What!  old  acquaintance !  could  not  all  thu  flcfli 
Keep  in  a  little  life  ?  poor  Jack  !  farewel ! 
I  could  have  better  fpar*d  a  better  man. 
Oh,  I  (hould  have  a  heavy  mifs  of  thee* 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  Vanity. 
Death  hath  not  ftruck  *  fo  fair  a  Deer  to  day. 
Though  many  a  f  dearer  in  this  bloody  fray : 
Imboweird  will  I  fee  thee  by  and  by. 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lye. 


♦  Ul-^-weav^d  amhition^  &C.— ] 

A  mciaphor  taken  from  doath, 

which  Jhrinks    when    it    is  ///- 

<iv€avdy  when  its  texture  is  looie. 

*  Carminilnu   confide  bonis^a^ 

cei  ecce  Tibulim 

Vix  manet  »  toH  pamta  quod 

urna  cafit,  Ovio. 

'  But  let  ng  favours  hide  thy 

manglid  tace^    We  ihould 

itaAfavour^  ace  or  countenanoe. 

He  (looping  down  here  to  kifs 

Hot'J^ur,  Warbvrton. 

He  rather  oorers  his  fiioe  with 


[£xrf. 


a  fcarf  to  hide  the  ghaUiie&rf 
death. 

4  So  fair  a  deer.']  ThttttAc 
reading  of  the  firft  editiaii,  nA 
of  the  other  quartet.  The  tA 
folio  hasyOi/,  which  was  fbOo#ei 
by  all  the  editors. 

There  is  in  thefe  lines  a  very 
natural  mixture  of  the  iciioai  apd 
ludicrous  produced  by  the  view 
q[  Percy  and  Falftaf.  I  wifli  all 
play  on  words  had  been  forboni. 

t  a  dearer]  Many  tf  gruu» 
value. 

SCENE 
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SCENE     X. 

Falftaff  rifes. 

Fal.  Imbowcll*d!— if  thou  imbowel  me  to  day,  Pll 
give  you  leave  to  ^  powder  me,  and  eat  me  to-morrow! 
'Sblood*  *twas  time  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  terma- 

rmt  Scot  had  paid  me  fcot  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit? 
lie,  i  am  iio  counterfeit;  to  die,  is  to  be  a  counter- 
feit ;  for  he  is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a  man,  who  hath 
not  the  life  of  a  man ;  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when 
a  man  thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the 
true  and  perfeft  image  of  life,  indeed.  The  better  part 
of  valour  is  difcretion ;  in  the  which  better  part  I  have 
faved  my  life.  I  am  afraid  of  this  gun-powder  Percy^ 
though  he  be  dead.  How  if  he  (hould  counterfeit  too, 
and  rife?  I  am  afraid,  he  Would  prove  the  better  coun- 
terfeit ;  therefore  Til  make  him  fure ;  yea,  and  FU 
fwear,  I  kill'd  him.  Why  may  not  he  rife  as  well  as  I  ? 
Nothing  confutes  me  but  eyes,  and  no  body  fees  me. 
Therefore,  firrah,  with  a  new  wound  in  your  thigh^ 
come  you  along  with  me.  \Takes  Hot-fpur  on  his  back. 

S   C   E   N   E     XI. 

£«/^r  jPri;;^^  Henry,  an^Jolm  ^Lancafter. 

P.  Henry.  Come,  brother  John^  full  bravely  haft 
thou  fleflit 
Thy  maiden  fword. 

Lan.  But  foft!  whom  have  we  here? 
Did  you  not  tell  me,  this  fat  man  was  dead  ? 

Y.  Henry.  I  did,  I  faw  him  dead, 
And  breathlefs  on  the  ground.— Art  thou  alive. 
Or  is  it  fancy  plays  upon  our  eye-fight  ? 
[  pr*ythee,  fpeak;  we  will  not  truft  our  eyes 
Without  our  cars.    Thou  art  not  what  thou  feem*ft. 

•  To  fomder  is  to  /ali. 

(^2  IFal 
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Fal.  No,  that's  certain;  I  am  not  a  *  double  man^ 
but  if  I  am  not  Jack  Falftqffl  then  am  I  a  Jack.  There 
is  Pcrcyy  if  your  father  will  do  me  any  honoury  fo;  if 
not,  let  him  kill  the  next  Percy  himfelf.     I  look  cither 
to  be  Eaj-l  or  Duke,  I  can  aflure  you* 

P.  Henry.  Why,  Percy  I  kill'd  myfclf,  tod  faw  ihcc 
dead. 

Fal.  Did'fl:  thou  ?  Lord,  Lord,  how  the  trorld  is 
giv'u  to  lying!  I  grant  you,  I  was  ddwti,  and  cm  of 
breath,  and  fo  was  he ;  but  we  rofc  both  at  an  inftanr, 
and  fought  along  hour  hy  Shrenvfiury  cIocL  Ift 
may  be  believed,  fo ;  if  not,  let  them,  that  (hould  re* 
ward  valour,  bear  the  fin  upon  their  bwn  heads,  tti 
take't  on  my  death,  I  gave  him  this  wound  in  the  thigh; 
if  the  man  were  alive,  and  would  deny  it,  I  woulA 
make  him  cat  a  piece  of  my  fword. ' 

Lan.  This  is  the  flrangeft  Talc  that  e'er  I  heard. 

P.  Henry.  This  is  the  ftrangcft  fellow,  brother  Johr^  - 
Come,  bring  your  luggage  nobly  on  your  back ; 
For  my  part,  if  a  Lie  may  do  thee  grace, 
Fll  gild  ft  with  the  happreft  terms  I  have. 

[A  retreat  isfounitt^ 
The  trumpets  found  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let's  to  th*  higheft  of  the  field, 
To  fee  what  friends  are  living,  who  are  dead,  {Extrnt^ 

Fal.  ril  follow,  as  they  fiiy,  for  reward.     He  ihaC" 
rewards  me,  heav*n  reward  him!    If  I  do  grow  great, 
I'll  grow  lefs ;  for  TU  purge,  and  leave  fack,  and  Ktc 
cleanly,  as  a  noble  man  ihould  do.  [£»tf. 

SCENE     XIL 

The  Trumpets  found.  Enter  King  Henry,  Prince  ^ 
Wales,  Lord  John  of  Lancafter,  Earl  ^  Wcftmor- 
land,  with  Worccfter  and  Vernon  Prifomrs. 

K.  Henry.  Thus  ever  did  Rebellion  find  rebuke. 

^  "^  a  rfcyhle  fnan\'\  That  is,     gcthcr,   though  havins  Percf  on 
I  am  net  Vuf'P.tfj'  axA  Ftrrx  to-    my  back,  1  feem  double. 

Ill- 
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lU-fpiriced  W^yier^  did  wc  not  fend  grace, 
PardoDi  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you  ? 
And  woukl'ft  thou  turn  our  offers  contrary  ? 
Mifufe  the  tenor  of  thy  kinfman's  truft  i 
Three  Knights  upon  our  party  flain  to-day, 
A  npble  Earl,  and  many  a  creature  elfe, 
Had  been  alive  this  hour, 
If  like  a  chriftian  thou  had'ft  truly  borne 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

Wor.  What  I  have  done,  my  fafety  urg'd  me  to; 
And  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently. 
Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 

K.  H^nry.  Bear  Worcejler  to  death,  and  Vernon  too. 
CDther  Ofltenders  we  will  paufe  upon. 

\Excunt  Worceller  and  Vernon,  guarded. 
I-Iow  goes  the  field  ? 

P.jHfw.  The  gallant  Scoty  lord  Douglas^  when  he  fdW 

ir"he  fortune  of  the  day  quite  turned  from  him, 
'^"'iie  noble  fercy  flain,  and  all  his  men 
^J'pon  the  foot  of  fear,  fled  with  the  refl:, 
-A-Tid,  falling  from  a  hill,  he  was  fo  bruis'd, 
T^^hat  the  purfuers  took  him.     At  my  Tent 
^hc  Dowglas  is,  and  I  befeech  your  Grace, 
*  niay  difpofe  of  him. 

K.  Henry.  With  all  my  heart. 
^.  Henry.  Then,  brother  John  of  Latica/ler^  to  yoit 
mus  honourable  bounty  fliall  belong. 
^  to  the  Dowglasy  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleamre,  ranfomlefs  and  free. 
His  valour,  fliown  upon  our  crefls  to-day, 
Hath  taught  us  how  to  cherifli  fuch  high  deeds, 
Ev'n  in  the  bofom  of  our  adverfaries. 

Lan.^  I  thank  your  Grace  for  this  high  courtcfie, 
Which  I  fliall  give  away  immediately. 
X.  Henry.  Then  this  remains,  that  wc  divide  our 
Power. 

♦  Thefc  two  lines  arc  added         I  fufpefl  that  they  were  rc- 
fcoxa  theiqoaita  Pope.    jc6lcd  by  ShakeJ^eare  bimfelf. 

as  You 
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You  fon  Johru,  and  my  coufin  Weftnwrland^ 

Tow'rds  Tork  (hall  bend  you,  with  your  deareft  fpeccfj 

To  meet  Northumberland  and  Prelate  Scro&f, 

Who,  as  we  hear,  are  bufily  in  arms. 

Myfelf  and  You,  fon  Harry,  will  tow'rds  Wales, 

To  fight  with  Glendower  and  the  Earl  <rf  Marcbe. 

Rebellion  in  this  land  (hall  lofe  his  fway. 

Meeting  the  check  of  fuch  another  day; 

And  fmce  this  bufinefs  fo  far  fair  is  done, 

Let  us  not  leave,  fill  all  our  own  be  won.      [Exeum^. 
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Containing  his  DEATH: 

AND    THE 

:  O  R  O  N  A  T  I  ON 

OF 
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Country  Soldiers. 
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*  Enter  Rumour,  *  fainted  full  of  Tongues. 

3  PEN  your  ears ;  for  which  of  you  will  ftop 
The  Vent  of  Hearing,  when  loud  Rumour  fpeaks? 
Tom  the  Orient  to  the  drooping  Weft, 
aking  the  wind  my  poft-horfe,  ftill  unfold 
le  Afb  commenced  on  this  Ball  of  Eartlu 
pon  my  tongues  continual  flanders  ride, 
^e  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce ; 
uffing  the  ears  of  men  with  falfe  reports, 
"peak  of  Peace,  while  covert  enmity, 
nder  the  fmile  of  fafety,  wounds  the  world; 
nd  who  but  Rumour^  who  but  only  I, 
akc  fearful  mufters  and  prepared  defence, 
'^hilft  the  big  year,  fwolFn  with  forae- other  griefs, 
thought  with  child  by  the  ftern  tyrant  War, 
nd  no  fuch  matter  ?  Rumour  '  is  a  pipe 
town  by  furmifes,  jealoufies,conjeftures; 
nd,  of  fo  eafy  and  fo  plain  a  ftop, 
bat  the  blunt  monfter  with  uncounted  heads, 
lie  ftill  difcordant  wavering  multitude, 
in  play  upon  it.     But  what  need  I  thus 


EnUr  Rumour, — ]  This 
^h  of  Rumour  is  not  inelegant 
^npoctical,  but  is  wholly  uk- 
»  lince  we  are  told  nothing 
^^  the  firll  fcene  does  not 
^ly  and  naturally  difcover. 
^  only  end  of  fuch  prologues 
^  inform  the  audience  of  fome 
^  previous  to  the  a£tion,  of 
^^^  they  can  have  no  know- 
^Se  from   the  perfons  of  the 


*  ^-^  painted  full  of  tMgutt.'] 
This  direction,  which  is  only  to 
be  found  in  the  firil  Edition  in 
Quarto  of  1600,  explains  a  pa(^ 
(age  in  what  follows,  otherwife 
obfcure.  Pope« 

^  Rumour  //  a  pipe] 

Here  the  poet  imagines  himielf 
defcribing  Rumour^  and  forgets 
that  Rumour  is  the  fpeaker. 


My 
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My  well-known  body  to  anatomize. 
Among  my  houfhold  ?  Why  is  Rumour  here  ? 
I  run  before  King  Harris  viftory ; 
Who  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewfimry 
Hath  beaten  down  young  Hot-fpur  and  his  troops  ; 
Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 
Ev'n  with  the  Rebels'  blood.     But  what  mean  I 
To  fpeak  fo  true  at  firft  ?  my  office  is 
To  noife  abroad,  that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 
Under  the  Wrath  of  noble  Hot-ffmr^s  fword; 
And  that  the  King  before  the  Dawglas^  rage 
Stoop'd  his  anointed  head  as  low  as  death. 
This  have  .1  rumoured  through  the  peafant  towns. 
Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewflmry^ 
And  this  worm-eaten  Hold  of  ragged  ftdoe  ♦ ; 
Where  Hoi-fpur^s  father,  old  Nortl^umberland^ 
lies  crafty  fick.    The  Foils  come  tiring  on  j 
And  not  a  roan  of  them  brings  other  news 
Than  they  have  learned  of  me.  ^rom  Rumour* s  toogocs^ 
They  bring  fmooth  comforts  falfe,  worfe  than  imc 
wrongs^  [EiSt* 

♦  And  this  tocrm-eateM  Hole  impaired  by  it$  Antiqintjr ;  9^ 

of  ragged  Sto$te\]     Nor-  therefbie,   1   believe,   our  Poet 

ff'ttPtherlarJ  had  rctir'd  and  for-  wrote. 

•i^d    himlclf  in    his    Cartle,  a  Jnd  this  loorm^aten  Hold  if 

Place  of  StFcngih  in  ihofe  Tiroes,  raggtd  Stosu.     Thboiaid. 
•boygh   the   Building  inigbt  be 
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A  C  T    I,        S  C  E  N  E    I. 
Northumberland's   Caftlc, 

Enter  Lord  Bardolph;  th  Porter  at  the  door. 

Bardolph* 

f  "X  T  H  O  ^^^P^  ^^^  &^  ^^^»  ^^^ '  w^rc  is  the 
\\l         Earl? 

▼  Y       Port.  Whjit  (hall  I  fay  you  are  ? 
Bard.  Tell  thou  the  Earl, 


«  rbificond  Part  o/Ueary  IV. 
lie  TranfiiAions  comprized  in 
'»  History  take  up  about  nine 
^.  The  A6Uon  commences 
'th  the  Account  of  Hot-J^s 
'Qg  defeated  and  killed  ;  and 
•ies  with  the  Death  of  K.  Hof 
IV,  and  the  Coronation  of 
figmyW,  Theobald. 

^  Mr.  Upton  thinks  thefe  two 

rs  improperly  called  the  Jirft 
Jkcond  farts  of  Htnry  the 
^^h.  The  firft  play  ends,  he 
»»  with  the  peaceful  fettle- 
^t  of  Henry  in  the  kingdom 
^  the  defeat  of  the  rebels. 
%U  ift  baldly  true«  for  the  rp« 


bds  gre  not  yet  finally  fnpprefled* 
The  'fecond,  he  tells  ns,  (hews 
Binry  the  y^i&  in  the  various 
lights  of  a  good-natnred  rake, 
tiU»  on  his  ^uier's  deith*  heaf- 
fuines  a  niore  manly  charndef. 
This  is  tme ;  bqt  this  repreien- 
tation  gives  us  no  klea  or  a  dr»- 
matick  action.  Thefe  two  plays 
will  appear  to  erery  rewlcr,  w^ 
(ha}l  pmiie  theqi  withopt  ambi- 
tion of  critical  difcoveriesy  to  be 
(b  conneded  that  the  feoond  is 
merely  a  (equel  to  the  firfl ;  to  be 
two  only  becauie  they  art  too 
long  tp  be  onct 

That 


7^6    THE    SECOND    PART   OF 

ITiat  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 

Port.  His  lordfhip  is  walk'd  forth  into  the  Ordur^-J; 
PIcafe  it  your  Honour,  knock  but  at  the  gatc^ 
And  h?  himfelf  will  anfwer. 

Efiter  Northumberland. 

Bard.  Here's  the  Earl. 

Nm^th.  What  news,  lord  Bardo^hf  exVy  niin^cc 
now 
Should  be  the  ^  father  of  fome  ftratagem. 
The  times  are  wild :  Contention,  Jike  a  horfe 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loof(^ 
And  bears  down  all  before  him. 

Bard.  Noble  Earl, 
I  bring  you  certain  news  from  Shrev(fl?ury. 

North.  Good,  if  heav'n  will ! 

Bard.  As  good  as  heart  can  wifli. 
The  King  is  almofl:  wounded  to  the  death  : 
And  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  Son, 
Prince  Harry  flain  outright ;  and  both  the  Bhnh 
Kill'd  by  the  hand  of  Dowglas ;  young  Prince  Joith 
And  Wejlmorlandy  and  Stafford^  fled  the  field; 
And  Harry  Monmouth^ s  brawn,  the  hulk  Sir  ^objti 
Is  prifoner  to  your  fon.     O,  fuch  a  day. 
So  fought,  fo  follow'd,  and  fo  fairly  won, 
Came  not  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times. 
Since  Cafar^s  fortunes ! 

North.  How  is  this  derivM  ? 
Saw  you  the  field  ?  came  you  from  Shrenvjbury  f 

Bard.  I  fpake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  came  from 
thence, 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name ; 
That  freely  render'd  me  thefe  news  for  true. 

North.  Here  comes  my  fervant  Travers,  whom  1 
fent 

^  fad^er  cf  fom  ilratagcm.]    Stratagem,  for  vigorous  a£Uon. 

Wahburtow. 
On 
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^day  laft  to  Hften  after  ne^v's. 
.  My  lord.  I  over-rode  him  on  the  way, 
is  furnifli'd  with  no  certainties^ 
lan  he>  haply,  may  retain  from  mc. 

SCENE    II. 

E?iler   Travers. 

K   Now,   Trovers^  what  good  tidings  come 

with  you? 

My  lord,  Sir  John  Umfrevil  turn'd  me  back 

)yfnl  tidings ;  and,  being  better  hors'd, 

e  me.     After  him  came  fpurrtng  hard 

sman,  almoft  fore-fpent  with  fpced, 

ppM  by  mc  to  breathe  his  bloodied  horfe; 

I  the  way  to  Chejler ;  and  of  him 

nand  what  news  from  Shrewjbury. 

me,  that  Rebellion  had  ill  lack  ; 

t  young  Harry  Percfs  fpur  was  cold* 

at  he  gave  his  able  horfe  the  head, 

ading  for^vard,  ftruck  his  agile  heels 

the  panting  fides  of  his  p<>or  jade 

he  '  rowel-head ;  and,  ftarting  fo, 

I'd  in  running  to  devour  the  way, 

no  longer  qucftion. 

.  Ha  ? again  — — 

young  Harry  Percy^s  fpur  was  cold  i 
n  had  iH  luck  ? 

My  lord,  Til  tell  you ; 
)ung  lord  your  fon  have  not  the  day, 
inc  Honour,  for  a  *filken  point 
my  Barony.     Ne'er  talk  of  iu 

^  he/ij\     I  think  that  only  a  fingic  fpikc. 

rvcd  in  old  prints  the  *  *  SiiAen  points]     A  pcsnt  it  a 

ofe  times  to  have  been  ^nng  taggtJ^  at  lace. 

^  North. 
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North.  Why  (hould  the  gentleman,  that  rode  tqr 
Trovers^ 
Give  then  fuch  inftances  of  lofs  ? 

Bard.  Who  he? 
He  was  '  fome  hilding  fellow,  that  had  ftoll*il 
The  horfe  he  rode  on ;  and,  upotf  my  life. 
Spake  at  adventure.    Look,  here  comes  more  set! 

S  C  E  N  E     m. 

Enter  Morton. 

North.  Yea,  this  man^s  brow,  like  to  a  title4eaf> 
Foretels  the  nature  of  a  tragick  volume. 
So  looks  the  ftrond,  whereon  th'  imperious  flood 
Hath  left  a  witnefs^d  ufurpation. 
Say,  Morton^  didft  thou  come  from  Shrewjbury? 

Mort.  I  ran  from  Shrewjbury,  my  noble  Lord, 
Where  hateful  Death  put  on  his  uglieft  Malk 
To  fright  our  Party. 

North.  How  doth  my  fon,  and  Brother  ? 
Thou  tremblcft;  and  the  whitenefs  in  thy  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  fuch  a  man,  fo  faint,  fo  fpiritlefs, 
So  dull,  fo  dead  in  look,  *fo  woe-be-gone. 
Drew  Frxanfs  curtain  in  the  dead  of  night, 
And  would  have  told  him  half  his  Troy  was  bumVi 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  tongue, 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  reported  it. 
This  thou  would'fl  fay  :  your  fon  did  thus,  and  thus; 
Your  brother,  thus ;  fo  fought  the  noble  Dowlas :      ] 
Stopping  my  greedy  car  with  their  bold  deeds; 


*  —  /ome  hUding  feUo-v:,  —  ] 
For  binderling,  i.  c.  bafc,  dcge- 
nciatf.  PopF. 

*^'(?  nvce-h  ^efie.]  The  word 
WIS  common  enough  amorgil  the 


the  old  Scot/iffj  and  Emglifi  poets, 
as  G.  Dctgias,  Chaucer^  lord  BiKkr 
hurfl,  Fairfax ;  and  fignifiei,/«r 
gQtte  in  *u'c^. 

Wahbortoh. 
But 
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the  end,  to  (lop  mine  ear  indeed, 

haft  a  figh  to  blow  away  this  prafe, 

5  with  brother,  fon,  and  all  are  dead ! 

/.  Dowglas  is  living,  and  your  brother,  yet ; 

r  my  lord  your  fon  — 

th.  Wliy,  he  is  dead. 

^hat  a  ready  tongue  fufpieion  hath. 

lat  but  but  fears  the  thing  he  would  not  know, 

by  inftinft,  knowledge  from  other's  eyes, 

«rhat  he  fearM  is  chanc'd.    Yet,  Morton^  fpeak, 

lou  thy  Earl,  his  Divination  lies ; 

m\\  take  it  as  a  fweet  Difgracc, 

ake  thee  rich  for  doing  me  fuch  wrong. 

f.  You  are  too  Great,  to  be  by  me  gainfaid  : 

fpirit  is  too  true,  your  fears  too  certain, 

\h.  *  Yet  for  all  this,  fay  not,  that  Fercfs  dead. 

ftrange  confeffion  in  thine  eye, 


"  JPirit.}  'Xhe  impref- 
n  your  mind,  by  which 
«ive  the  death  of  your 

for  all  thtStfay  not^  &c.] 
radktion  in  the  Hrll  part 
»eech  might  be  imputed 
Uradion  of  Ncrthumbir- 
j)d,  but  the  calmnefs 
ledion,  contained  in  the 
(eems  not  much  to 
ice  fuch  a  fuppofition. 
nture  to  diftrihute  this 
1  a  manner  which  will, 
bem  more  commodious, 
c  wiih  the  reader  to  for- 
the  moil  commodious 
iys  the  true  reading. 

Y'et  for  all  this,  fay  not 
^crcy^s  dead. 
I  fee  a  ft  range  confcf" 
n  thine  eye. 


ThouJhaJtfi  tly  head^  and  hoUfi  it 

fear  9  or  Jut  ^ 
To  JpioA  a  truth.     If  be  hi  fiwh 

f^fi. 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports 

his  death  \ 
And  he  doth  fin^  that  dctb  belie  the 

dead^ 
Not  he  that  faith  the  dead  is  not 
ali*ve. 
Morton.  Ttt  thefrft  hringer  of 
unnuelcomi  ne^ws 
Hath  hut  a  loftng  office^  and  his 

tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  afullen  hell. 
Rememher'd,    tolling  a   departing 
friend. 
Here  is  a  natural  InterpofitioQ 
o^Bardolph  at  the  beginning,  wl  o 
is  not  pleafed  to  hear  his  news 
confuted,  and  a  proper  prepiara- 
tion  of  Morton  for  the  tale  which 
he  is  unwilling  tQ  te)l. 

Thou 
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Tliou  fliak*ft  thy  head,  and^hold*ft  it  fear,  or  fin, , 
To  fpeak  a  truth.    ^  If  he  be  flain,  fay  fo. 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death  { 
And  he  doth  fin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead. 
Not  be,  which  fays  the  dead  is  not  alive. 
Yet  the  firfl:  bringer  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  lofing  ofEcc,  and  his  tongue 
Sounds  ever  after  as  a  fullcn  bell, 
Remcmber'd,  tolling  a  departing  friend. 

Bard.  1  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  fon  is  dead. 

Mort.  Vm  forry,  I  fliould  force  you  to  believe 
That,  whichj  I  would  to  heuv'n,  I  had  not  fcen; 
But  thcfe  mine  eyes  faw  him  in  bloody  ftate, 
RendVing  faint  quittance,  wearied  and  out-breathU 
To  Hen?y  Monniouth  ;  whofe  fwift  wrath  beat  down 
The  never-daunted  Percy  to  the  earth. 
From  whence,  with  life,  he  nevermore  fprung  up« 
In  Few,  his  death,  whofe  fpirit  lent  afire 
Even  to  the  dulleQ:  pcafantinhis  Camp, 
Being  bruited  once,  tcxDk  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  beft-tempcr'd  courage  in  his  troops ; 
^  For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  ftecrd  : 

Which 


^  ■  hoWftit  fear,  orjsn,] 

Ftetr,  for  danger.  W a  r  B u R  T o  n  . 

6  J/Ijt  Ic  Jlain,  fay  ./&.]  The 
words  fayfo  arc  in  the  firft  fo- 
lio, but  not  in  the  quarto:  they 
arc  ncccfihry  to  the  verfe,  but  the 
fenfc  proceeds  as  well  without 
thcni. 

^  For  frrm  his  metal  iL'as  lis 
farts  fietrd\ 
JVbich  once  in  him  abated, — ] 
The  word  meial  is  one  of  thofe 
hacknicd  metaphorical  terms, 
which  refumcs  fo  much  of  a  li- 
teral knfe  as  not  to  need  the  idea 
(from  whence  thfe  figure  is  taken) 
to  be  kept  up.  So  that  it  may 
with  elegance   enough  be  faid. 


his  metal  ivas  ahated^  as  weB 
as  his  courage  ivas  abated. 
See  what  is  faid  on  tfaii  fuh- 
jcdl  on  Lovers  Lahoui^s  Ijf% 
Adl  V.  Cut  when  the  writer 
fhews,  as  here,  both  before  and 

after,   [ — his  forty  fieeTd 

iurfCd  on  tbanfel*ves  like  dull  and 
hcafvy  lead]  that  his  intcr.tioB 
was  not  to  drop  the  idea  frott 
whence  he  took  his  metapboft 
that  he  cannot  fay  with  proprietf 
and  elegance,  his  metal  nvas  c- 
ha/e.-i',  oecaufe  what  he  predi- 
cates of  mrtal,  muft  be  then 
conveyM  in  a  term  conformable 
to  the  metaphor.  Hence  I  con- 
dude  thiit  Shakejjteare  wrote. 
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I  once  in  him  abated,  all  the  reft 
I  on  themfelves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead, 
the  thing,  that's  heavy  in  its  felf, 
enforcement,  flies  with  greateft  fpeed ; 
our  men,  heavy  in  Hotjpur^s  lofs, 
3  this  v^eight  fuch  lightnefs  with  their  fear, 
rrows  fled  not  fwifter  toward  their  aim, 
lid  our  foldiers,  aiming  at  their  fafety, 
)m  the  field.     Then  was  that  noble  Wor*Jier 
an  ta'en  prifoner :  and  that  furious  Scot^ 
loody  Dowj^laSy  whofe  well-labouring  fword 
iree  times  flain  th'  appearance  of  the  King, 
vail  his  ftomach,  and  did  grace  the  fliame 
)fe  that  turn'd  their  backs ;  and  in  his  flight, 
ling  in  fear,  was  took.     The  fum  of  all 
t  the  King  hath  won ;  and  hath  fent  out 
:dy  Pow'r  to  encounter  you,  my  lord, 
the  conduft  of  young  Lancafter 
^eftmorland.     This  is  the  news  at  full. 
th.  For  this,  I  fhall  have  time  enough  to  mourn ; 
on  there  is  phyfick,  and  this  news, 
7ould,  had  I  been  well,  have  made  me  fick, 
fick,  hath  in  fome  meafure  made  me  well. 
;  the  wretch,  whofe  fever-weaken'd  joints, 
rengthlefs  hinges,  buckle  '  under  life, 
ent  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 

his  keeper's  arms ;  ev'n  fo  my  limbs, 
*n'd  with  grief,  being  now  inrag'd  with  grief, 
irice  themfelves.     Hence,  therefore,  thou  nice 

crutch ; 


nee  in  him  recated,— 
lied.  VVarbl'Rtom. 
is  a  great  effort  to  pro- 
le etfed.  The  commcn- 
cs  not  feem  fully  to  iin- 
the  word  abated,  which 
sre  rut  for  the  general 
diminijhedj  nor  for  the 
f  blunted  as  applied  to  a 

-.  IV, 


(ingle  edge,  but  for  reduced  to  a 
l<ywer  temper^  or,  as  the  work- 
men now  call  it,  let  down.  It 
is  very  proper. 

•  'Gan  *vail  h'u  ftoMacb. ] 

Began  to  fall  his  courage,  to  let 
his  fpirits  fink  under  his  fortune« 

5  —  buckWl    Bend  ;  yield  to 
prefTurc. 
R  A  fcaly 
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A  fcaly  gauntlet  now  with  joints  of  fteel 

Mud  glove  this  hand.     And  hence,  thou  fickly  qnoif, 

Thou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head, 

Which  Princes,  flcfti'd  with  conqueft,  aim  to  hit. 

Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron,  and  approach 

'  The  rugged'ft  hour  that  time  and  fpight  dare  bring 

To  frown  upon  th'  enraged  Northumberland! 

Let  heav'n  kifs  earth !  now  let  not  nature's  hand 

Keep  the  wild  flood  confined ;  let  order  die. 

And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a  ftage 

To  feed  contention  in  a  lingring  aft : 

But  let  one  fpirit  of  the  firft-born  Cain 

Reign  in  all  bofoms,  that  each  heart  being  fet 

On  bloody  courfes,  the  rude  fcene  may  end. 

And  darknefs  be  the  burier  of  the  dead !  * 

Bard.  '  This  drained  paffion  doth  you  wrong,  xof 
lord! 
Sweet  Earl,  divorce  not  wifdom  from  your  honoon 

Mort.  The  lives  of  all  your  loving  complices 
Lean  on  your  health ;  the  which,  if  you  give  rfcr 
To  dormy  paflion,  mud  perforce  decay. 
*  You  cad  th'event  of  war,  my  noble  lord. 

And 


»  The  old  Edition, 

7 be  ragged 'ft  Hour  ihaf  Tmt 
and  Spigbt  dare  bring 

Tofronvn,  8cc, ]  There  is 

no  Confbnance  of  Metaphors 
betwixt  ragged  and/roovx  ;  nor, 
indeed,  anyDignity  in  the  Image. 
On  both  Accounts,  therefore,  I 
fufpe^,  our  Author  wrote,  as  I 
have  reformed  the  Text,  Tbe 
rugged'ft  Hour,  Sec.       Theob. 

*  The  condufion  of  this  noble 
fpeech  is  extremely  (Inking. 
There  is  no  need  to  fuppofe  it 
cxaAly  philoibphical ;  darknefs  in 
poetry  may  be  abience  of  eyes 
as  well  as  privation  of  light. 
Yet  we  may  remark,  that  by  an 


ancient  opinion  it  has  beeo  kUi 
that  if  the  human  race,  fiwwho* 
the  world  was  made,  were  cb* 
tirpated,  the  whole  fyftem  rf 
fublunary  nature  woold  cerfb 

1  ^bisftrmntdfaffim.  &C-H 
This  line  is  only  in  the  iifft  edi* 
tton,  where  it  is  fpoken  by  Vmr 
freville^  who  fpeaks  no  wheie 
elfe.  It  feems  neceflary  to  titt 
connedtion.  Popi* 

^  Y9U  caft  iP  ivtwt  if 
war,  tec]  The  fiXHtBOl 
lines  from  hence  to  Bmdi^ 
next  fpeech  are  not  to  be  fiMad 
in  the  firft  editiooa  till  diac  in  tha 
Folio  of  1623.  A^  veiy  gran 
number  of  other  lines  in  tbii 
phy 
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^nd  fumm'd  th'account  of  chance,  before  you  faid, 
^M  us  make  bead.    It  was  your  prefurmife, 
That,  in  the  dole  of  blow?,  your  fon  might  drop; 
STou  knew,  he  walked  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge 
More  likely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er ; 
You  were  advis'd,  his  flefli  was  capable 
Of  wounds  and  fears ;  and  that  his  forward  fpirit 
Would  lift  him  where  moll  trade  of  danger  rang'd ; 
Yet  did  you  fay,  Go  forth.     And  none  of  this, 
TlKnigh  ftrongly  apprehended,  could  rcflrain 
The  ftiiF-bome  aftion.     What  hath  then  bcfall'n. 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprize  brought  forth, 
More  than  That  being,  which  was  like  to  be  ? 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  lofs. 
Knew,  that  we  ventured  on  fuch  dang'rous  feas. 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one  ; 
And  yet  we  ventured  for  the  gain  propos'd, 
Choak'd  the  refpeft  of  likely  peril  fear'd ; 
And  fince  we  are  o'er-fet,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth,  body  and  goods. 

Mort.  Tis  more  than  timfe ;   and  my  moft  noble 
lord, 
[hear  for  certain,  and  do  fpeak  the  truth : 
*  The  gentle  Arch-biftiop  of  Tork  is  up 
VTiih  well-appointed  Powers.     He  is  a  man, 
Wko  with  a  double  furety  binds  his  followers. 
Iff  lord,  your  fon  had  only  but  the  corps. 
But  ihadows,  and  the  (hews  of  men  to  fi^ht ; 
^or  that  fame  word,  Rebellion,  did  divide 
The  adk)n  of  their  bodies  from  their  fouls, 


pbf  are  infeted  after  the  firfl 
jdidoo  in  like  manner,  but  of 
iRklpifit  and  maftery  generally^ 
bt  tbe  inferdoDs  are  plainly  by 
iiic%fiM7v  himfelf.  Pope. 

To  tKis  note  I  have  notliing 
add,  but  that  the  editor  fpeaks 
I  editions  than  I  believe 


^ine 


him  to  have  (een,  there  having 
been  but  one  edition   yet 
covered  by  me  that  precedes  the 
firft  folio. 

5  Tf^  gentle,  &c.— ]  Thft% 
one-and-twenty  lines  were  added 
iince  the  firft  edition. 


R  2 


And 


244        THE  SECOND  PART  OF 

And  they  did  fight  with  queafinefs,  conftrainM^ 
As  men  drink  potions,  that  their  weapons  only 
SeemM  on  our  fide,  but  for  their  fpirits  and  fouls, 
This  word,  RebeUion,  it  had  froze  them  up. 
As  fifh  are  in  a  pond.     But  now,  the  Bifhop 
Turns  Infurreftion  to  Religion ; 
Supposed  finccre  and  holy  in  his  thoughts. 
He's  foUow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind. 
And  doth  enlarge  his  Rifing  wiih  the  blood 
Of  fair  King  Richard,  fcrap'd  from  Pomfrct  ftoDCSj 
Derives  from  heav'n  his  quarrel  and  his  caufe ; 
Tells  them,  he  doth  ^  beftride  a  bleeding  land 
Gafping  for  life  under  great  Bolingbroiey 
And  more,  and  lefs,  do  flock  to  follow  him. 

North.  I  knew  of  this  before,  but  to  fpeak  tnithi 
This  prefcnt  grief  had  wip'd  it  from  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me,  and  counfel  every  man 
The  apteft  way  for  fafety  and  revenge. 
Get  ports,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  fpccd; 
Never  fo  few,  nor  never  yet  more  need.        [Exwt* 

SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  a  Street  in  London. 

Enter  Sir  John  Falflaflf,  with  his  Page  bearing  bis 
fword  and  buckler. 

FaL  Olrrah,  you, giant!  what  fays  the  doftor to mf 
^  water  ? 

Pdge.  He  faid,  Sir,  the  water  it  felf  was  a  good 
healtliy  water.  But  for  the  party  that  own'd  it,  k^ 
miglit  have  more  difeafos  than  he  knew  for. 

FaL  Men  of  all  forts  take  a  pride  to  gird  at  fflC"  ^ 

^  TV.'/j  them,  he  doth  heJlrhU  a  the  ground.     So  FaiftaffhA^  \ 

hlce.Ung   landj]      That    is,  fays  to  the  Prince^    If  thvti^\ 

ftands   over  his  country  to  de-  me  doiir:^  Hal,  attd  beflride  ■*» ' 

tend  her  as  flie  lies  bleeding  on  fo ;  //  is  an  offia  9f  frhnSfi^* 

The 
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rhc  brain  of  this   fooli(h-compouncled-clay,  Man,  is 
lot  able  to  invent  any  thing  that   tends  to  laughter, 
nore  than  I  invent,  or  is  invented  on  me.     I  am   not 
only  witty  in  myfelf,  but  the  caufe  that  wit  is  in  other 
men.     I  do  here  walk  before  thee,  like  a  fow,  that 
hath  overwhelmed  all  her  litter  but  one.    If  the  Prince 
put  thee  into  my  fervice  for  any  other  reafon  than  tofet 
mcoiF,  why,  then  I  have  no  judgment.     Thou  whor- 
fcn  mandrake  %  thou  art  fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap, 
than  to  wait  at  my  heels.     "^  I  was  never  mann'd  with 
an  agate  till  now :  but  I  will  neither  fct  you  in  gold 
nor  filver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and  fend  you  back  again 
to  your  mafter,  for  a  jewel :  The  Juvenal,  the  Prince 
your  mafter !  whofe   chin  is  not  yet  fledg'd  ;  I  will 
fooner  have  a  beard  grow  in  the  palm  of  my  hand, 
than  he  (hall  get  one  on  his  cheek ;  yet  he  will  nut 
ftick  to  fay,  his  face  is  a  face-royal.     Heav'n   may 
finilh  it   when  it  will,  it  is  not  a  hair  amifs  yet;  he 
may  keep  it  ftill  as  a  face-royal',  for  a  barber  flaall  ne- 
▼er  earn  fixpence  out  of  it ;  and  yet  he  will  be  crow- 
ing, as  if  he  had  writ  man  ever  fmcc  his  father  was  a 
hatchelor.     He  may  keep  his  own  grace,  but  he  is  al- 
nioft  out  of  mine,  I  can  affure  him. — What  faid  Mr. 
Domb/edon,  about   the  fatten  of  my  fhort  cloak  and 
'    I? 


^  Matuirake  is  a  root  fuppofed 
|o  have  the  (hape  of  a  man  ;  it 
is  now  counterfeited  with  the 
wot  of  briony. 

^  I *wai  nfver  mann* d '\  That 
^9 1  nevei-  before  had  an  agate 
^  my  man. 

I  tvas  fre*ver  matn^d  ivith  an 
tS^ti/Ino^':]  Alluding  to  the 
ink  figures  cut  in  abates,  and 
)Cberhard  Hones,  forfeals:  and 
berefbre  he  fays,  /  *wil/  fet  you 
eithtr  in  gald  n»r  JU*ver.  I'he 
}jc/ord  Editor  alters  this  to  ag- 


Iftt  a  tag  to  the  points  then  in 
ufe  (a  word  indeed  which  our 
authour  ufes  to  cxprefs  the  fame 
thought).  But  n^Uts,  tho*  they 
were  fometimcs  of  gold  or  filvcr, 
were  nevcr^/in  thoie  metals. 

Wardurton. 
5  —  Le  may  keep  it  ftill  as  a 
face  royal,]  That  is,  a  face  ex- 
empt from  ^hc  touch  of  vulgar 
hands.  So  Sift^g  royal  is  not  to 
be  hunted,  a  mine  royal  is  not  to 
be  dug. 


1^3 


Page 
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Page.  He  iuid,  Sir,  you  {hould  procure  him  better 
afTu  ranee  than  Bardolph\  he  would  not  take  his  bood 
and  yours,  he  lik'd  not  the  fecurity. 

FaL  Let  him  be  damnM  like  the  Glutton,  may  his 
tongue  be  hotter.  A  whorfon  AchiiopheU  a  rafcally  yca- 
forfooth  knave,  to  bear   a  gentleman  in  '  hand,  and 
then  (land  n^on  fecurity. — The  whorfon-fmooth-pates 
do  now  wear  nothing  but  high-flioes,  and  bunches  of 
keys  at  their  girdles ;  and  if  a  man  is  thorough  with 
them  in  honeft  taking  up  *,  then  they  muft  ftand  upon 
fecurity.  I  had  as  lief  they  would  put  rats-bane  in  my 
mouth,  as  offer  to  ftop  it  with  fecurity.     I   looked  1^ 
fhould  have  fent  me  two  and  twenty  yards  of  iancD» 
as  I  am  a  true  Knight,  and  he  fends   me  Security, 
Well,  he  may  fleep  in  fecurity,  for  he  hath  the  horn 
of  abundance.     And  ^  the  lightnefs  of  his  wife  fhincs 
through  it,  and  yet  cannot  he  fee,  though  he  have  his 
own  lanthorn  to  light  him.     Where's  Bardolpb  ? 

Page.  He's  gone  into  Smithjield  to  buy  your  Wor- 
Ihip  a  horfe. 

FaL  *  I  bought  him  in  PauPs,  and  he'll  buy  mc  a 
liorfe  in  Smithjield.  If  I  could  get  me  but  a  wife  in 
the  Stews,  I  were  mann'd,  hors'd,  and  wiv^d. 


*  To  hear  in  hand,  is  to  keep  in 
expeSiaticn, 

*  —  if  a  man  is  thorough  luith 
them  in  hofie/i  taking  up,  J  I'hat 
is,  If  a  man  by  taking  up  goods 
is  in  their  debt.  To  be  thorough 
icems  to  be  the  fame  with  the 
prcfcnt  phrafe,  to  he  in  ivith  a 
tradefman. 

^  the  light ne/s  of  his  'wifefhines 
through  it,  and  yet  cannot  he  fee, 
though  be  have  his  o'wn  lanthorn 
to  tight  him.]  This  joke  feems 
evidently  to  have  been  :aken  from 
that  ofPJautus:  K^uo  amhulas  tu, 
^ui  V'ulcanum  in  cornu  conclufum 


geris.  Amph.  Ad  I.  Sccaef. 
and  much  improved.  We  vkA 
not  doubt  that  a  joke  was  hcic 
intended  by  Pi^/M,  fbrtbepiO- 
vcrbial  term  of  horns^  for  nf 
koldcm  is  very  ancient,  as  appel" 
by  Artemidorus,  who  fays,  W^  \ 
leitf  avrS  on  h  yvvi  aw  wpioff^ 
xeuro  Afyo/ji.ii><i9  mxlm  mum  wt^^ 

ni,  JlCUOt/TWf  «Tfcq.       "OttlfM,   IS'' 

2.  cap.  12.    And  hecopiedtot'' 
thofe  before  him .      Wa  a  bw  a-T* 
4  Ibot^ht  him  im  Pad's,]  A^ 
that  time  the  reibrt  of  idle  people  ^ 
cheats,  and  knights  of  the  poll. 

SCEN^ 
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S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Enter  Chief  Jujlice,  and  Servants. 

ige.  Sir,  here  comes  ihc  Nobleman  that  committed 

rince  for  ftriking  him,  about  Bardolph. 

I.  Wait  clofe,  I  will  not  fee  him. 

•  J^ft*  What's  he  that  goes  there  ? 

TV.  Falftaff,  an't  pleafe  your  lordfliip, 

'.  Juft.  He  that  was  in  queftion  for  the  robbery  ? 

rv.  He,  my  lord.     But  he  hath  fmce  done  good 

:e  at  Shrewsbury ;  and,  as  I  hear,  is  now  going 

ibmc  charge  to  the  lord  John  of  Lancafter. 

^  Jujl.  Wnat  to  Tork  ?  call  him  back  again. 

rv.  Sir  John  Faljlaff, 

/.  Boy,  tell  him  I  am  deaf. 
ige*  You  muft  fpeak  louder,  my  mafter  is  deaf; 
'.  Juft.  I  am  fure,  he  is,  to   the  hearing  of  any 
;  good.     Go  pluck  him  by  the  elbow.    I  mull 
c  with  him. 

rv.  Sir  John 

r/.  What !  a  young  knave  and  beg !  are  there  not 
?  is  there  not  employment  ^,  doth  not  the  King 
Subjcfts?  do  not  the  Rebels  need  foldiers  .^  though 
a  fhame  to  be  on  any  fide  but  one,  it  is  worfe 
e  to  beg,  than  to  be  on  the  worft  fide,  were  it 
:  than  the  name  of  Rebellion  can  tell  how  to 
!it. 

rv.  You  miftake  me,  Sir. 

%l.  Why,  Sir,  did  I  fay  you  were  an  honeft  man  ^ 
ig  my  knight-hood  and  my  foldierlhip  afide,  I 
lied  in  my  throat,  if  I  had  faid  fo. 
rn;.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  then  fct  your  knight-hood 
your  foldierlhip  afide,  and  give  me  leave  10  tell 
you  lie  in  your  throat,  if  you  fay  I  am  any  other 
[  an  honeft  man. 

al.  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  fo  ?  I  lay  afide 

,  which  grows  to  me  ?  if  thou  gctt'ft  any  leave 

R4  of 


248      THE   SECOND  PART   OF 

of  mc,  hang  me  ;  if  thou  tak'ft  leave,  thou  wen  bctf 
ter  be  hang'd.    You  ^  hunt-counter,  hence ;  avaunL 

Serv.  Sir,  my  lord  would  fpeak  with  you. 

Ch.  Ju/l.  Sir  John  Falftaff^  a  word  with  you. 

FaU  My  good  lord  !  God  give  your  lord(hip  good 
time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  lordfliip  abroad ; 
I  heard  fay,  your  lordfhip  was  fick.  I  hope,  your 
lordfliip  goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your  lordihip,  though 
not  clean  pafl  your  youth,  hath  yet  fomc  fmack  of 
age  in  yau ;  fome  relifli  of  the  faltnefe  of  time ;  and  I 
moft  humbly  befeech  your  lordfliip,  to  have  a  ^cf^ 
rend  care  of  your  health. 

Ch.  Juft.  Sir  Johriy  I  fent  for  you  before  your  cxp^ 
dition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fa/Af  it  pleafe  your  lordfliip,  I  hear,  his  Majcfty 
is  return'd  with  fome  difcomfort  from  Wales. 

Ch.  Juft.  I  talk  not  of  his  Majefty.  You  would  not 
come  when  I  fept  for  you. r^^ 

Fal.  And  I  hear  moreover,  his  Highnefs  is  fallen 
into  this  fame  whorfon  apoplexy. 

Ch.  Juft.  Well,  heav'n  mend  him !  I  pray,  let  mc 
fpeak  with  you. 

Fal.  This  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,  a  kind  of  l^ 
thargy,  an't  pleafe  your  lordfliip,  a  kind  of  flccping    j 
in  the  blood,  a  whorfon  tingling.  ' 

Ch.  Juft.  What  tell  you  me  pf  it  ?  be  it,  as  it  is. 

FaL  It  hath  its  original  from  much  grief;  froio 
fludy  and  perturbation  of  the  brain.  I  have  read  the 
caufe  of  it  in  Galen.    It  is  a  kind  of  deafnefs. 

Ck  Juft.  I  think,  you  are  fallen  into  that  difeafe  - 
for  you  hear  not  what  I  fay  to  you. 

Fal.  *  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well  \  rather,  an't- 

pleaf<? 

•  Hunt-counter.']  That  is,  hkn^  ive//:]  In    the  ^aru  EdidOQ. 

derer.     He  does  not.  I  think,  al-  printed  in   1600,     this    Speeck 

lude  to  any  relation  between  the  ftands  thus ; 

judges  fcrvant  and  the  counter-  Old, f^erywe/I^mj^ Lord, vnyvoeU: 

priibn.  I  bad  not  obferv'd  this,  when  I 

5  Fal.  ^ery  ivcll,  my  Lord,  n:ery  wrote  my  Note,  to  the  iirft  part 

of 
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plcafe  you,  it  is  the  difeafe  of  not  iift*ning,  the  ma- 
lady of  not  marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal. 

Ch.  Jufi.  To  punifh  you  by  the  heels,  would  amend 
the  attention  of  your  ears ;  and  I  care  uot  if  I  do  be- 
come yonr  phyfician. 

Fai.  I  am  as  poor  as  Joh^  my  lord,  but  not  fo  pa- 
tient. Your  lordQiip  may  minifter  theT)ption  of  im- 
prifonment  to  me,  in  refpeft  of  poverty ;  but  how  I 
fhould  be  your  Patient  to  follow  your  prefcriptions,  the 
wife  may  make  fome  dram  of  a  fcruple,  or,  indeed,  a 
fcruple  itfelf. 

Ch.  Jufi.  I  fent  for  you,  when  there  were  matters 
againfl  you  for  your  life,  to  come  fpeak  with  me. 

Fal.  As  I  was  then  advis'd  by  my  Counfel  learned 
in  the  laws  of  this  land-fervice,  I  did  not  come. 

Cb.  Juft.  Well,  the  truth  is,  Sir  John,  you  live  in 
great  infamy. 

Fal.  He  that  buckles  him  in  my  belt,  cannot  live  in 
lefs. 

Ch.  Jufi.  Your  means  arc  very  flender,  and  your 
wade  is  great. 

Fal.  I  would  it  were  other  wife ;  I  would,  my  means 
wtre  greater,  and  my  wade  flendcrer. 

Ch.  Juft.  You  have  mif-led  the  youthful  Prince. 

Fal.  The  young  Prince  hath  mif-led  me.  I  am  the 
Wlow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog  ^ 

Qh.  Juft,  Well,  Tm  loth  to  gall  a  new-heal'd  wound; 
your  day's  fervice  at  Shrcicjbury  hath  a  little  gilded 
over  your  night's  exploit  on  Gads-hill.  You  may 
^hank  the  unquiet  time,  for  your  quiet  o*er-pofting 
tliat  afiion. 


^  Bmy  IV,  concerning  the  Tra- 
dition of  Falftaff's  Charaaer  hav- 
wgbcen  firft  called  OUcafik.  This 
J[»oft  amounts  to  a  felf- evident 
"ooT,  of  the  Thing  being  fo : 
J»<ilhat  the  Play  being  printed 
"Om  the  State-Manafcript,  Old- 
^U  had  been  all  along  altered 


into  Talftaffj  except  in  this  finale 
Place  by  an  Overfight :  of  which 
the  Printers,  not  bcin^  aware, 
continued  thefc  initial  Traces  of 
the  Original  Name.  Theobald. 
^  I  do  not  undcrlbnd  this 
joke.  Do£s  lead  the  blind,  but 
why  does  a  dog  lead  the  fat  ? 

Fal. 
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Fal.  My  lord 

Cb.  Juft.  But  fincc  all  is  well,  keep  it  fo:  wake  not 
a  fleeping  Wolf. 

Fai.  To  wake  a  Wolf,  is  as  bad  as  to  fmell  a  Fol 

Ch.  Juji.  What  ?  you  are  as  a  candle,  the  better  pan 
burnt  out. 

FaL  ^  A  waffel  candle,  my  lord ;  all  tallow ;  but  if 
I  did  fay  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve  the  truth. 

Ch.  Jujl.  There  is  not  a  white  hair  on  your  face,  but 
ihould  have  his  efFed  of  gravity. 

Fal.  His  effeft  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ch.  Juft.  You  follow  the  young  Prince  up  anddoxni, 
like  his "  ill  angel. 

Fal.  Not  fo,  my  lord,  your  angel  is  light :  ^bat  I 
hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  me  without 
weighing ;  and  yet,  in  fome  refpefts,  I  grant,  I  cannot 
go  ;  I  cannot  *  tell.  Virtue  is  of  fo  little  regard  in 
iheffi  ^  cofter-mongers'  days,  that  true  valour  is  turned 
bear-herd ;  pregnancy  is  made  a  tapfler,  and  hath  his 
quick  wit  wafted  in  giving  reckonings ;  all  the  other 


'  A  nuajfel  candle ^  &c.}  A 
^afil  candlt  is  a  large  candle 
lighted  up  at  a  feafl.  There  is 
a  poor  quibble  upon  the  word 
luaxt  which  fignifies  encreafe  as 
well  as  the  matter  of  the  honey- 
comb. 

8  You  follow  the  yweg  Prince 
up  and  down  like  his  evil  Angel.] 
What  a  precious  Collator  has  Mr. 
Pope  approved  himfelf  in  this 
Paflage !  Belides,  if  this  were 
the  true  Reading,  falfiaff  could 
not  have  made  the  witty  and  hu- 
morous Evaiion  he  has  done  in 
his  Reply.  I  have  rcftor'd  the 
Reading  of  the  oldefl  ^arto. 
The  Lord  Chief  Juftice  calls  foA 
faffiht  Prince's  ///  Angel  ox  Ge- 
nius :  which  Falfiaff  turns  off  by 
iaying,  an  ill  Angel  (meaning  the 
Coin  call'd  an  Angel)  b  Ught\ 


but,  furely,  it  can*t  be  fiid  Alt   ' 
he  wants  Weight:  r/yt,— Ae 
Inference  is  obvious.     Novr  Mo- 
ney may  be  call'^  iU^  or  hd\ 
but  it  is  never  call'd  #«f7,  wiA 
Regard  to  its  being  under  Weigit* 
This    Mr.  Pofe  will   facttioo^ 
call  reftoring  loft  Puns:   But  if 
the  Author  wrote  a  Piuh  ^  i^ 
happens  to  be  loft  in  an  Edittv^* 
Indolence,  I  ihall,  in  fptte  of  kU 
Grimace,  venture  at  DringiBgi^ 
back  to  Light.  TueobalP* 

•  I  cannot  tell  ^  I  cannot  b^ 
taken  in  a  reckoning  :  I  canned 
pafs  current.  ^ 

^  In  theft  cofter-m&mgirf  dtifh  ^ 
In  thefe  times  when  the  pief»' 
lence  of  trade  has  produoea  th^ 
meannefs  that  rates  the  merited 
every  thing  by  money. 

gife 
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gifts  appcriinent  to  man,  as  the  malice  of  this  age 
(faapcs  them,  are  not  worth  a  goofc-berry.  You,  that 
are  old,  confider  not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are 
(roung;  youmcafure  the  heat  of  our  Livers,  with  the 
bitternefs  of  your  Galls;  imd  we  that  are  in  the  ?a- 
Btrard  of  our  youth,  I  mufl  confefs,  are  wags  toa 

Cb.Juft.  Do  you  fet  down  your  name  in  the  fcrowl 
>f  youth,  that  are  written  down  old,  with  all  the  cha- 
Ka^ers  of  age  ?  Have  you  not  a  moift  eye  ?  a  dry  hand  ? 
I  yellow  cheek  ?  a  white  beard?  adccreafingleg?  an 
ncreafing  belly  ?  Is  not  your  voice  broken  ?  your  wind 
hort?  your  chin  double  ?  'your  wit  fingle?  and  every 
part  about  you  blaftcd  with  antiquity  ?  and  will  you 
jct  call  yourfelf  young  ?  fie,  fie,  fie.  Sir  John. 

FaL  My  lord,  I  was  born  about  three  of  the  clock 
D  the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and  fomething  a 
ound  belly.  For  my  voice,  I  have  loft  it  with  hal- 
owing  and  finging  of  Anthems.  To  approve  my 
^outh  further,  I  will  not.  The  truth  is,  I  am  only 
>Id  ia  judgment  and  underftanding,  and  he,  that  will 
apcr  with  me  for  a  thoufand  marks,  let  him  lend  me 
he  money,  and  have  at  him.  For  the  box  o'th'  car 
hat  the  Prince  gave  you,  he  gave  it  like  a  riide  Prince, 
md  you  took  it  like  a  fenfible  lord.  I  have  checkt 
lira  for  it;  and  the  young  Lion  repents :  marry,  not 
n  aflies  and  fack-cloth,  but  in  new  filk  and  old  fack. 

Ch.  Jujl.  Well,  heav'n  fend  the  Prince  a  better 
Companion. 

FaL  Heav'n  fend  the  companion  a  better  Prince.  I 
cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ch.  JuJ}.  Well,  the  King  hath  feverM  you  and  Prince 

' . your  ot/V  Jingle  ?]     Wc  misfortune  is,  thai  his  merriment 

^\  VL  i:i2itk  ftngle-^jjitted  who  zi'  is  unfalhionable.     His   allufions 

^tios  bac   one  fpecies  of  know-  are  to  forgotten  fadts ;  his  illuf- 

^<lge.    This  fenfe  I  know  not  trations  are  drawn  from  noti  jqs 

W  to  apply  to    Ttdftaff^    and  obfcurcd  by   time;    his   nuit  is 

'3ther  think  that  the  Chief  Juf-  therefore  /^f/r,  fuch  as  none  has 

^^'  hints  at  a  calamity  always  in-  r.ny  part  in  but  himftlf. 
orient  to  a  gray-haired  wit,  whofe 

Harry. 
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Harry.     I  hear,  you  are  going  with  lord  John  of  Larir 
cajier,  againft  the  Archbiftiop  and  the  Earl  of  Nortbuwr 
berland. 

Fal.  Yes,  I  thank  your  pretty  fweet  wit  for  it;  but  ' 
lode  you,  pray,  all  you  that  kifs  my  lady  Peace  at 
home,  that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot  day;  for,  by 
the  Lord,  I  take  but  two  fliirts  out  with  me,  and  I 
mean  not  to  fweat  extraordinarily;  if  it  be  a  hot  day, 
if  I  brandifli  any  thing  but  a  bottle,  would  I  might 
never  fpit  white  again.  There  is  not  a  dangerous  aftioa 
can  peep  out  his  head,  but  I  am  thruft  upon  it.  Well, 

I  cannot  laft  ever. But  it  was  always  yet  the 

trick  of  our  Englijh  Nation,  if  they  have  a  good  thing, 
to  make  it  too  common.  If  ye  will  needs  fay,  1  am 
an  old  man,  you  fhould  give  me  Reft :  I  would  to 
God,  my  name  were  not  fo  terrible  to  the  enemy  as  it 
is  I  I  were  better  to  be  eaten  to  death  with  a  ruft,  than 
to  be  fcour'd  to  nothing  with  perpetual  motion. 

Ch.  Juft.  Well,  be  honeft,  be  honeft,  and  hcav'tt 
blefs  your  expedition ! 

FaJ.  Will  your  lordfhip  lend  me  a  thoufand  pound, 
to  furnifli  me  forth  ? 

Ch.  Juft.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny  ;  you  arc  too 
impatient  to  bear  croffes.  Fare  you  well.  Commend- 
me  to  my  coufm  Weflmoreland.  \Ex\t^ 

Fal.  If  I  do,  fillip  me  with  ^  a  three  man  beetle  ■" 
A  man  can  no  more  feparaie  age  and  covetoufnefs^ 
than  he  can  part  young  limbs  and  letchcry;  but  the^ 
gout  galls  the  one,  and  the  pox  pinches  the  other,  andt 
io  both  the  degrees  prevent  my  curfes.     Boy, 

Fa^e.  Sir? 

Fat.  What  money  is  in  my  purfe  ? 

Fage.  Seven  groats  and  two  pence. 

FaL  I  can  get  no  remedy  againft  this  confumptwa 
of  the  purfe.  Borrowing  only  lingers  and  lingers  it 
out,  but  the  difeafe  is  incurable.  Go  bear  this  letter 
to  my  lord  of  Lancajler,  this  to  the  Prince,  this  to 

•  -•  tf  three- man  beetle  -A  beetle  wielded  by  three  men.  Pope. 

the 
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the  Earl  of  Wefimorland^  and  this  to  old  Mrs.  Urfulai 
whom  I  have  weekly  fworn  to  marry  fince  I  perceived 
the  firft  white  hair  on  my  chin.  About  it;  you  knoW 
where  to  find  me.  A  pox  of  this  gout !  or,  a  gout  of 
this  pox !  for  the  one,  or  t'other,  plays  the  rogue  with 
my  great  toe ;  it  is  no  matter,  if  I  do  halt,  I  have  the 
wars  for  my  colour,  and  my  penfion  fliall  fecm  the 
more  rcafonable.  A  good  wit  will  make  ufe  of  any 
thing ;  I  will  turn  difeafes  to  commodity.        [Exeunt. 

SCENE     VI. 

Changes  to  tbe  Archbipop  of  York's  Palace. 

Enter  Archbijhop  of  York,   Haftings,  Thomas  Mow- 
bray (Earl  Marjhal)  and  Lord  Bardolph. 

31?ri.  ^T^HUS  have  you  heard  our  caufe,  and  know 

X  our  means; 

Now,  my  mofl  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  all. 
Speak  plainly  your  opinion  of  our  hopes. 
And  firft.  Lord  Marflial,  what  fay  you  to  it  ? 

Mowb.  I  well  allow  th'  occafion  of  our  arms. 
But  gladly  would  be  better  fatisfied 
How  in  our  means  we  fhould  advance  our  felves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  powV  and  puiifance  of  the  King  ? 

Haft.  Our  prefent  mufters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thoufand  men  of  choice ; 
And  our  Supplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Northumberland,  whofe  bofom  burns 
.  With  an  incenfed  fire  of  injuries. 

Bard.  The  queftion  then,  lord  Haftings,  ftandeth 
thus; 
Whether  our  prefent  five  and  twenty  thoufand 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland? 
Hajl.  With  him  we  may. 
Bard.  Ay,  marry,  there's  the  point : 
But  if  without  him  we  be  thought  too  feeble, 

My 
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Mjr  judgment  is,  we  fhould  not  ftcp  too  for ' 
Till  we  had  his  aififtance  by  the  hand. 
For  in  a  theme  fo  bloody-fac'd  as  this, 
Conje^re,  expe^cion,  and  furmife. 
Of  aids  uncertain  fhould  not  be  admitted. 

Tork.  'Tis  very  true,  lord  Bardolph ;  for,  indeed, 
It  was  young  Hot-fpur*s  cafe  at  Shrewjbury. 

Bard.  It  was,  my  lord,  who  lin'd  himfelf  with  hope, 
Eating  the  air,  on  promife  of  Supply;. 
Flattering  himfelf  with  projeft  of  a  Power 
Much  fmaller  than  the  fmalleft  of  his  thoughts ; 
And  fo,  with  great  imagination, 
Proper  to  madmen,  led  his  Pow'rs  to  death. 
And,  winking,  leap'd  into  deftruftion. 

Haft.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did  hurt 
To  lay  down  likelihoods  and  forms  of  hope< 

Bard.  Yes,  if  this  prefent  quality  of  war  % 
Indeed  the  inftant  aftion ;  a  caufe  on  foot 
Lives  fo  in  hope,  as  in  an  early  Spring 
We  fee  th'  appearing  buds ;  which,  to  prove  fruit, 
Hope  gives  not  fo  much  warrant,  as  Defpair, 


*  — "fief  too  far]  The  four 
following  lines  were  added  in  the 
fecond  edition. 

*  Tes,  if  this  prefent  quality  of 
«M;«r,]     Thefc   firft   twenty 

lines  were  firfl  inferted  in  the 
folio  of  16*3. 

The  firll  claafe  of  this  pafTage 
is  evidently  corrupted.  All  the 
folio  editions  and  Mr.  Rrwis 
concor  in  the  fame  reading,  which 
Mr.  Popt  altered  thus, 

Yeit  if  this  prefent  quality  of  <VQar 

Impede  the  infant  adt. 
This  has  been  (ilently  followed 
by  Mr.  Theobald,  Sir  Tho.  Han 
mer,  and  Dr.  Warhurt9m\  but  the 
corruption  is  certainly  deeper, 
for  in  the  prefent  reading  Bar* 
dolph  makes  the  inconvenience 
of  hope  to  be  that  it  may  caufe 


delay,  when  indeed  the  whole 
tenour  of  his  argument  is  to  re- 
commend delay  to  the  reft  dmt 
are  too  forward.  I  know  not 
what  to  propofe,  and  am  afraid 
that  ibmcthing  is  omitted,  and 
that  the  injury  is  irrencdiaUe. 
Yet  perhaps,  the  alteratioa  le* 
quidte  is  no  more  than  this, 

Tes,  in  this  prefent  quality  of«vm't 

Indeed  oi  inftant  afiion. 
It  never,  (ays  Ha/lings^  did  bevm 
to  lay  doavn  likelihoods  of  hope, 
Tes,  fays  Bardolph,  it  has  done 
harm  in  this  prefent  qualitf  tf. 
'war,  in  a  (late  of  things,  liitA 
as  is  now  before  ns,  <f  <aui«r,  »• 
deed  of  inftant  aQion.  This  is  ob- 
fcure,  bat  Mr.  Popes  reading  it 
ftill  lefs  reafonable. 

That 


K  1  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    IV.  255 

Is  will  bite  them.    When  we  mean  to  build, 

furvey  the  plot,  then  draw  the  model  j 

a  we  fee  the  figure  of  the  houfe, 

(I  we  rate  the  coft  of  the  ereftion ; 

F  we  find  out-weighs  ability, 

we  then  but  draw  a-new  the  model 

oflfices?  at  leaft,  defift 

at  all?  much  more,  in  this  great  Work, 

almofl  to  pluck  a  Kingdom  down^ 
nother  up,  fhould  we  furvey 
of  fituation,  and  the  model ; 
ipon  a  fure  foundation, 
furveyors,  know  our  own  eftate, 
:  fuch  a  work  to  undergo, 

againft  his  oppofite ;  or  elfe, 
•y  in  paper  and  in  figures, 
;  names  of  men  inftead  of  men, 
that  draws  the  model  of  a  houfc 
is  pow*r  to  build  it,  who,  half  tlirough, 
r,  and  leaves  his  part-created  coft 
fubjeft  to  the  weeping  clouds, 
e  for  churlifti  winter's  tyranny. 
3 rant,  that  our  hopes,  yet  likely  of  fair  birth, 
:  ftill  born,  and  that  we  now  poffeft 
)ft  man  of  expeftation, 
^e  are  a  body  ftrong  enough, 
^e  are,  to  equal  with  the  King.  [fand  ? 

What,  is  the  King  but  five  and  twenty  thou- 
To  us,  no  more;  nay,  not  fo  much,  lord 
ardolph. 

vifions,  as  the  times  do  brawl, 
:ee  heads ;  one  Pow'r  againft  the  French, 
2Lg3\VL^Glendower ;  perforce,  a  third 
:  up  us ;  fo  is  the  unfirm  King 
livided ;  and  his  coflFers  found 
low  poverty  and  eraptinefs.  [gether, 

That  he  (hould  draw  his  fev^ral  ftrcngths  10- 
*  againft  us  in  full  puiffancc, 

Neefd 
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Need  not  be  dreaded. 

ffo/?.  If  helhoulddofo^ 
He  leaves  his  back  unarm'd,  the  French  and  Weljb 
feaying  him  at  the  heels ;  never  fear  That. 

Bard.  Who,  is  it  like,  (hould  lead  his  forces  hither  ? 

Haft.  The  Duke  of  Lancafter,  znd  Weftmorland: 
Againft  the  Weljh^  himfelf  and  Harry  Monmouth : 
But  who  is  fubftituted  'gainft  the  French^ 
I  have  no  certain  notice* 

Tork.  *  Let  us  on  j 
And  publifti  the  occafion  of  our  arnis. 
The  Commonwealth  is  fick  of  their  own  choice ; 
Their  over-greedy  love  hath  farfeited. 
An  habitation  giddy  and  unfure 
Hath  he,  that  buildeth  on  the  vulgar  heart. 
O  thou  fond  Many!  with  what  loud  applaufe 
Did'fl  thou  beat  heaven  with  bleffing  Boltngbroke, 
Before  he  was,  what  thou  v/ould'ft  have  him  be  i 
And  now,  being  trim'd  up  in  thine  own  defires, 
Thouj  beaflly  feeder,  art  fo  full  of  him, 
That  thou  provok'ft  thyfelf  to  call  him  up. 
So,  fo,  thou  common  dog,didft  thou  difgorge 
Thy  glutton  bofom  of  the  royal  Richard^ 
And  now  thou  would'fl  eat  thy  dead  vomit  up. 
And  howrft  to  find  it.     What  Truft  is  in  thefc  times? 
They,  that  when  Richard  liv'd,  would  have  him  die, 
Are  now  become  enamour'd  on  his  Grave ; 
Thou,  that  threw'ft  duft  upon  his  goodly  head, 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  fighing  on 
After  th'  admired  heels  of  Bolingbroke, 
Cry'ft  now,  O  Earth,  yield  us  that  King  again, 

»  If  he^  Jhould  d»  fo,']     This     regulated  in  the  next  edition,  trf 


paflage  is  read  in  the  iirft  edi- 
tions thus:  If  he  Jhould  do  fit 
French  and  Welfh  hi  leaves  his 
hack  uiiamCd^  they  hetfing  him 
'at  the  heels f  never  fear  that. 
Thefc    lines,   which  were  cvi 


are  here  only  mentioned  to  ^ 
what  errors  may  be  furpeded  ^ 
remain. 

^  Lei  us  on,  &cj  TWs  t^ 
ccUent  fpeech  of  Tork  wis  oO^ 
of  the  pafTages  added  by  Sbeds< 


dcntly  printed  from  an  interlined    fpeare  after  his  firft  Edition.  Pop^ 
copy  not  undcrftood,  are  properly 

An^ 
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id  take  thou  this.     O  thoughts  of  men  accurft ! 
ft  and  to  come,  feem  beft  ;  things  prefenr,  worft. 
Mowb.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers  and  fet  on  ? 
Ha/i.  We  are  time's  fubjefts,  and  time  bids,  be  gone. 

{Exeunt. 


A  C  T    11.       SCENE!.. 

A  Street   in   LONDON. 
^nter  Hojlcfs,  with  two  Officers^  Phang  and  Snare.  ] 

Hostess. 

tT  R.  Fhangy  have  you  entered  the  aftion  ? 
(rJL     Phang.  It  is  cnter'd. 

H'jji.  Where's  vour  yeoman?  is  he  a  lufty  yeoman? 
11  he  ftand  to  it  ? 
Phang.  Sirrah,  where's  Snare  ? 
Hojl.  O  Lord,  ay,  good  Mr.  Snare, 
^nare.  Here,  here, 

?hang.  Snare,  we  mud  arreft  Sir  John  Faljlajf. 
HoJl.  Ay,  good  Mr.  Snare,  I  have  entered  him  and 

all. 
^nare.  It  may  chance  coft  fome  of  us  our  lives,  for 

he  will  ftab. 
Heft.  Alas-the-day !  take  heed  of  him;  he  ftab'd 
?  in  mine  own  houfe,  and  that  moft  beaftly ;  he 
res  not  what  mifchief  he  doth,  if  his  weapon  be  out. 
e  will  foin  like  any  devil;  he  will  fpare  neither  man, 
>inan,  nor  child. 
Hang.  If  1  can  clofe  with  him,  I  care  not  for  his 

thruft. 
%?.  No,  uor  I  neither. I'll  be  at  your  elbow. 

Vol.  IV*  S  Pbang. 
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Phang.  If  I  but  fift  him  once ;  '  if  he  come  but 
within  ray  vice. 

Hojl.  I  am  undone  by  his  going ;  I  warrant  you, 
he  is  an  infinitive  thing  upon  my  fcore-  Good  Mr. 
Pbang^  hold  him  fure ;  good  Mr.  Snare^  let  him  not 
*fcape.  He  comes  continually  to  Pie  corner^  faving 
your  manhoods,  to  buy  a  faddle  :  and  he  is  indited  lo 
dinner  to  the  '  Lubbars-head  in  Lombard- ft reeU  to*  Mr. 
Smooth'' s  the  Silkman.  I  pray  ye,  fmce  my  cxion  i$ 
cnter^,  and  my  cafe  fo  openly  known  to  the  world, 
let  him  be  brought  in  to  his  anfwer.  '  A  hundred 
mark  is  a  long  Lone,  for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  bear; 
and  I  have  borne,  and  borne,  and  borne,  and  hafC 
been  fub'd  off,  and  fub'd  oflf,  from  this  day  to  that 
day,  that  it  is  a  ihame  to  be  thought  on.  There  k 
no  honefty  in  fuch  dealing,  unlefs  a  woman  (hould 
be  made  an  Afs  and  a  beaft,  to  bear  every  knaTc's 
wrong. 

Enter  FalftafF,  Bardolph,  and  the  boy. 

Yonder  he  comes,  and  that  arrant '  malmfey-nofc  knave 
Bardolph  with  him.  Do  your  offices,  do  your  offices, 
Mr.  Phang  and  Mr.  Snare^  do  me,  do  me,  do  me  you^ 
offices. 

FaL  How  now?  whofe  mare's  dead.^  what's  the 
matter  .^ 

^  If  he  comes  but  ijcithin  my  to  play  the  Chimes  apon  Wori 

vice,]     Vice  or  grajp.     A  meta-  Jimilarm  Sound,  and  eHferii^^ 

V^ot  taken  from  a  imith's  vice  :  Signifcation ;     and    therefore  I 

There  is  aootlier  reading  in  the  make  no  Queflion  but  he  wrOKp 
pld  Edition,  o/zVw,  wJiich  I  think         J  buvidred  Marks  is  a  lenr  LoaC 

not  fo  good.  Pope,  far  a  poor  lone  Wenum  H  bteari 

*  Lubhar*S'bead]     This  i.  e,   loo  Marks  is  a  good  row' 

is,  I  fuppofe,  a  coUoquial  cor-  Sum  for  a  poor  Widow  to  vcB^ 

ruption  of  the  Libbard's  head.  tare  on  Trull.  Theobalp. 

'  A  hunted  mark  is  a  long  one,]  "  Malmfey-no/e,']  Tliat  is,  fd 

A  long  one  ?  A  long  What  ?  It  no/et  from  the  coloor  of  nudmlc} 

is   almoft   needlefs    to   obfcrve,  wine, 
how  familiar  i lis  with  our  Poet 

Phong, 
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Phdhg.  Sir  Jobn^  I  arreft  you  at  the  fuit  of  Mf& 

Fal.  Away,  varlets.     Draw,  Bardolph,  cut  me  off 
ic  villain's  head ;  throw  the  quean  in  the  kennel. 

Hofl.  Throw  me  in  the  kennel?  Pll  throw  thee  in 
le  kennel.     Wilt  thou  ?  wilt  thou  ?  thou  baftardly 
►gue.   Murder, murder!  O  thou  *  h©ny-fuckle  villain, 
ilt  ihou  kill  God's  ofEcers  and  the  King's  ?  O  thou 
my-feed  rogue !  thou  art  a  hony-feed,  a  man  quellcr,  . 
.d,  a  woman-quellcr. 
Fat  Keep  them  off,  Bardolph. 
Fbang.  A  refcue,  a  refcue  1 
JK^.  Good  people,  bring  a  refcue  or  two;  '  thou 
>*t,  wo't  thou  ?  thou  wo*t,  wo't  thou  ?   do,  do,  thou 
guc,  do,  thou  hemp-feed ! 

Fal.  ♦  Away,  you  fcuUion,  you  rampallian,  you  fiif- 
arian :  Y\\  tickle  your  cataflrophe. 

SCENE    11. 

Enter  Chief  Jtiftice  attended. 

Cb.  Jfu/.  What's  the  matter?  keep  the  peace  here, 

a! 

Hofi.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me.    I  befeech 

fu,  (land  to  me. 

^**  Jnf'   ^^^  ^^w»   Sir   John?    what,  are  you 

brawling  here  ? 
oth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  bufinefs  ? 
3a  ihould  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  Tori. 

'  Horrf-fuckU    'villain  —  bortjf^         4    Fal.   J^wivft  you  fcuUion.^ 

^'^Me.j    The  landlady's  cor-  This  fpeech  is  given  to  tke  fage 

tXMi  oiiwmcididsmd  homicide,  in  all  the  editions  to  the  folio  of 

Theobald.  1664.     It  is   more  proper  for 

Tif0M  woV,  wtfV  thou  F  SlC  ]  Faljiaff^  but  that  the  boy  maft 

I  firft  folio  reads,  I  think,  lefs  not  iiand  quite  fiLut  and  ^St^itik 

>erly,   thou   ivHt  net?    thou  on  the  llage. 
•  not? 

S  2  —Stand 
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—  Stand  from  him,  fellow  j  wherefore  hang'tf  thou  oil 
him? 

Hojl.  O  my  moft  worlhipful  lord,  an't  pleafc  your 
Grace,  I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eaji-cheapy  and  he  is 
arretted  at  my  fuit. 

Ch.  Juf.  For  what  fum  ? 

HoJl.  It  is  more  than  for  fome,  my  lord,  it  is  for  all; 
all  I  have ;  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  houfe  and  home; 
he  hath  put  all  my  fubftancc  into  that  fat  belly  of  hs. 
—But  I  will  have  fome  of  it  out  again,  or  V\\  ride  thcc 
o'nights,  like  the  mare. 

FaL  I  think,  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  marc,  if  I 
have  any  Vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

Ch.  Juf,  How  comes  this.  Sir  John?  fie;  what 
man  of  good  temper  would  endure  this  temped  or 
.exclamation  ?  are  you  not  afham'd  to  inforcc  a  poor 
widow  to  fo  rough  a  courfe  to  come  by  her  own:   . 

Fill,  What  is  the  grofs  fum  that  I  owe  thee  ? 

Hoji.  Marry,  if  thou  wert  an  honefl:  man,  thyfelf, 
and  the  mony  too/  Thou  didfl:  fwear  to  me  on  a  par- 
cel-gik  goblet,  fitting  in  my  Dolphni-ch^mbcv,  atihc 
round  table,  by  a  fcu-coiil  fire,  on  Wednefdaym  Wbitfufi^ 
^c'm',when  the  Prince  broke  thy  head  'for  likening  bis 
father  to  a  finging-man  of  IVi ml/or;  thou  didft  fwcarto 
me  then,  as  I  was  Wiifliing  tliy  wound,  to  marry  mfy 
and  make  me  my  lady  thy  wife.  Canft  thou  deny  it? 
did  not  good-wife  Krcch,  the  butcher's  wife,  come  iti 
then,  and  call  me  golilp  Sjjickly  ?  coming  in  to  bor* 
row  a  mcfs  of  vinegar ;  telling  us,  the  had  a  good 
difli  of  prawns ;  whereby  thou  didil  defire  to  eat  fome; 
whereby  I  told  thee,*  they  were  ill  for  a  green  wound; 
and  didfl  not  thou,  when  {lie  was  gone  down  ftjurs, 


'  For  likening  his  father  to  a 
Jjnging  man,"]  Such  is  the  read- 
ing of  the  firll  edition,  all  the 
reli  have  for  likening  him  to  a 
finging  vian*     The  origi.ial  edi- 


tion is  right ;  the  prince  inigkt 
allow  familiarities  ^irh  \atsA 
and  yet  very  properly  break  tb« 
kni*)ht's  head  when  he  ridiculed 
his  father. 

'dellrc 
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e  me  to  be  no  more  fo  familiarity  with  fuch  poor 
)Ie,  faying,  that  ere  long  they  Ihould  call  mc  Ma- 
?  and  didrt:  thou  not  kifs  mc,  and  bid  me  fetch 
thirty  (hillings  ?  I  put  thee  now  to  thy  book-oath ; 
r  it,  if  thou  canfl.  . 

al.  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  foul ;  and  (he 
up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  cldeil  fon  is  like 
She  hath  been  in  good  cafe,  and  the  truth  is, 
;rty  hath  diftrafted  her.  But  for  thefe  fooliftx 
cers,  I  befeech  you,  I  may  have  redrefs  againft 
1. 

h.  Jujl.  Sir  Johriy  Sir  John^  I  am  well  acquainted 
lyour  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  caufe  the  falfe 
.  It  is  not  a  confident  brow,  nor  the  throng  of 
is  that  come  with  fuch  more  than  impudent  faw- 
fs  from  you,  can  thruft  me  from  a  level  confide^ 
)n. '  ^  I  knowj  you  have  praftifed  upon  the  eafy- 
ling  fpirit  of  this  woman. 
\ofl.  Yes,  in  troth,  my  lord. 
^'Jufi.  Pry'thee,  peace.— Pay  her  the  debt  you 
her,  and  unpay  the  villainy  you  have  done  her ; 
)ne  you  may  do  with  fterling  raouy,  and  the  other 
current  repentance. 

%L  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  ^  this  fneap  with- 
reply.  You  call  honourable  boldnefs  impudent 
inefs;  if  a  man  will  court'lie  and  fay  nothing,  he 
rtuous.  No,  my  lord,  my  humble  duty  rcmera- 
1, 1  will  not  be  your  fuitor ;  I  fay  to  you,  I  defire 
erance  from  thefe  officers,  being  upon  hafly  em- 
raent  in  the  King's  alfairs. 
).  JuJl.  You  fpeak,  as  having  power  to  do  wrong  j 

'  kno-iv  you  ha^e  fra8ifeJ\  and pcrfon.    Without  this  the  fol- 

£rft  quarto  it  is  read  thus,  lowii.g  exhortation  of  die  Chief 

bave,   as  it  appears  to  mey  JuAicc  is  Icfs  proper. 
*ed   upon  the  cafy  yielding         ^  This  fneap\    A  Toirkjhirg  word 

of  this   woman,  and  made  for  rebuke*  ?ofe. 

've  your  u/gs  both  in  purfe 

S  3  but 
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but  •  anfwcr  in  the  effeft  of  your  reputatioq,  and  &^ 

tisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fal.  Come  hither,  hoftefs.  [Afdt, 

SCENE      IIL 

Enier  a  Mejcnger. 

Ch.  Juji.  Mafter  Gower^  what  news? 

Gower.  The  King,  my  lord,  and  Henry  Priacc'cf 
Wales 
Are  near  at  hand :  the  reft  the  paper  tells. 

FaL  As  I  am  a  gentleman 

Hoft.  Nay,  you  faid  fo  before. 

FaL  As  I  am  a  gentleman  j  — —  come,  no  more 
words  of  it. 

Hoft.  By  this  heav'nly  ground  I  tread  on,  I  moft 
be  fain  to  pawn  both  my  plate,  and  the  tapcftry  of  mf 
dining  chi\mbers. 

FaL  Glaffes,  glaffes,  is  the  only  drinking;  and  for 
thy  walls,  a  pretty  flight  drollery,  or- the  ftorypf  the 
Prodigal,  or  x\\t^  German  Hunting  in  water-work,  is 
worth  a  thoufand  of  '  thefe  bed-hangings,  and  thcfe 
fly-bitten  tapeftries.  Let  it  be  ten  pound,  if  thou  canft* 
Come,  if  it  were  not  for  thy  humours,  there  is  not* 
better  wench  in  England.  Go,  wafh  thy  face,  and 
draw  thy  aftion.  Come,  thou  muft  not  be  in  this  btt* 
mour  with  me;  do'ft  not  know  me?  Come,  come  I 
know,  thou  waft  fet  on  to  this. 

Hojl.  Pr'ythee,  Sir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty  tfir 
bles  5  I  am  loth  to  pawn  my  plate,  in  good  eameft,  la» 


*  Anfwer  in  the  effeSi  of  your 
reputation,"]  That  is,  anfiuer  in 
a  manner  Juit able  to  your  charafler. 

•  German  Hunting  in  water- 
work,]  I.  e.  in  water-colours. 

Warburton. 

'  ^hefe    ^'e.Xi'hangingSy]      We 

fliould  read  DEAS-bojigingj,  /.  e. 


faded.  •  Warburto^' 
I  think  the  prefent  ^^^'^^^ 
may  well  ftand.  He  recomoaeit^ 
painted  paper  indead  oftkpcikff* 
which  he  calls  iiJ4mMgu^9  ^^ 
contempt,  as  fitter  to  miake  C0^ 
uihs  than  to  haog  walls. 

Fa^ 
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FaL  Let  it  alone,  FU  make  other  Ihifc;  you'll  be 
a  fool  ftill 

Hqfi.  Well,  you  (hall  have  it,  though  I  pawn  my 
gown.  I  hope,  you'll  come  to  fupper.  You*ll  pay  mc 
all  together  ? 

FaL  Will  I  live?  — Go  with  her,  with  her:  hook 
on,  hook  on.  [To  the  officers, 

Hoji.  Will  you  have  Doll  Tear-Jheet  meet  you  at 
iupper  ^ 

FaL  No  more  words.    Let's  have  hec 

[Exeunt  Hojlefs  and  Serjeant, 

Cb.  Juft.  I  have  heard  better  news. 

FaL  What's  the  news,  my  good  lord  ? 

Cb.  JuH.  Where  lay  the  King  lafl  night? 

Gower.  At  Baftngjloke^  my  lord. 

FuL  I  hope,  my  lord,  all's  well.  What  is  the  news, 
4ny  lord  ? 

Cb.  Jujl.  Come  all  his  forces  back  ? 

Gower.  No;  fifteen  hundred  foot,  five  hundred  horfc 
Arc  march'd  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancafter^ 
Againit  Northumberland  and  the  Arch-bifhop, 

FaL  Comes  the  King  back  from  Wales^  my  noble 
lcn4? 

Cb.  Juft.  You  (hall  have  letters  of  me  prcfently. 
Come,  go  along  with  me,  good  Mr.  Gower. 

FaL  My  lord, 

Cb.  Juft.  What's  the  matter  ? 

FaL  Maftcr  Gower^  (hall  I  intreat  you  with  mc  to 
dinner  ? 

Gower.  I  muft  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here,  I  thank 
you,  good  Sir  Jobtu 

Cb.Juft.  Sir  Jobn^  you  loiter  here  too  long,  be* 
iogyou  arc  to  take  foldiers  up  in  the  countries  as 
yon  go. 

Fal.  Will  you  fup  with  me,  mafler  Gower  f 

Cb.  Juft.  What  fooli(h  mafter  taught  you  thcfc 
ftanncrs.  Sir  John? 

FaL  Maftcr  Cower^  if  they  become  mc  not,  be  was 

84  a  fool 
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a  fool  that  taught  them  me.     This  is  the  right  fcudng 
grace,  my  lord,  tap  for  tap,  and  fo  part  fair. 

Ch.  Jujl.  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee,  thou  an  a 
great  fool !  [Exeunt. 


SCENE    IV. 

Continues  /«  L  O  N  D  O  N. 

Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poins. 

P.  Henry.^^Y^  Pi  U  S  T  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 

X  Poins.  Is  it  come  to  that  ?  I  ha^' 
thought,  wearinefs  durft  not  have  attach'd  one  of  ft^ 
high  blood. 

■  P.  Henry.  It  doth  me,  though  it  difcolours  the  com- — " 
plexion  of  my  Greatnefs  to  acknowledge  it.  Doth  i^ 
not  fliew  vilely  in  me  to  defire  fmall  beer  .^ 

Poins.  Why,  a  Prince  fliould  not  be  fo  loofely  ftu^ — 
died,  as  to  remember  fo  weak  a  compofition. 

P.  Henry.  Belike  then,  my  appetite  was  not  princely 
got ;  for,  in  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  poor  crea^ — ' 
ture,  fmall  beer.     But,  indeed,  thefc  humble  confidc- 
rations  make  me  out  of   love  with  my  Greatnefs. 
What  a  difgrace  is  it  to  fne  to  remember  thy  name? 
or  to  know  thy  face  to-morrow?' or  to  take  note  how 
many  pair  of  filk  flcckings  thou  haft  ?    (viz.  thefc, 
and  thofe  that  were  the  peach-colour'd  ones ;)  or  to 
bear  the  inventory  of  thy  fhirts,  as  one  for  fuperfluity» 
and  one  other  for  ufe ;  but  that  the  tennis-court-kccpcr 
knows  belter  than  I,  for  it  is  a  low  ebb  of  linnen  with 
thee,  when  thou  kcepeft  not  racket  there ;  as  tho^ 
Laft  not  done  a  great  while,  bccaufe  the  reft  of  tbT 
low  Countries  have  made  a  ftiift  to  eat  up  thy  hoi" 
land  \  .     Pc//^- 

*  The  quarto  of  1600  addf,  but  the  vAc-ivhes  far»  ibe  childr^ 

And  God  kno-ivSj  iL-hether  thofe,  are  not  in  the  fauit ;   tJcbereMf^^ 

that  ha*wt  out  of  the  ruins  of  thy  the  luorld  increafis%  and  kviir^%^ 

Uueity  Jlcdl  inherit  his  Kingdom:  art  mightily  frcngthemd,}      Th^' 
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ns.  How  ill  it  follows,  after  you  have  laboured 
d,  you  ftiould  talk  fo  idly  ?  tell  me,  how  many 
^oung  Princes  would  do  fo,  their  fathers  lying 

as  yours  at  this  time  is. 
^-lenry.  Shall  I  tell  thee  one  thing,  Polns? 
ns.  Yes,  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 
ienry.  It  fhall   fcrve  among  v/its  of  no  higher 
ng  than  thine. 

7/.  Go  to;  I  fland  the  pufh  of  your  one  thing, 
ou'U  tell. 
ienry.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  It  is  not  meet  that  I 

be  fad  now  my  father  is  fick ;  albeit,  I  could 
thee,  as  to  one  it  pleafes  me,  for  fz^ult  of  a 
,  to  call  my  friend,  I  could  be  fad,  and  fad  in- 
00. 

IS,  Very  hardly,  upon  fuch  a  fubje£^. 
Ienry.  By  this  hand,  thou  think'ft  me  as  far  in 
^vil's  bool:,  as  thou  and  Falftaff^  for  obduracy 
rfill'cncy.  Let  the  end  try  the  man.  But,  I  tell 
ny  heart  bleeds  inwardly  that  my  father  is  fo 
md  keeping  fuch  vile  company,  as  thou  art, 
1  reafon  taken  from  me  ^  all  oftentation  of  for- 


js.  The  reafon  ? 

Ienry.  What  would'fl  thou   think  of  me,  if  I 

weep. 

ij.  I  would  tliink  tlice  a  mod  princely  hypocrite. 

^.enry.   It  would  be  every  man's  thought;  and 

rt  a  bleflcd  fellow,  to  think  as  every  man  thinks. 

a  man's  thought  in  the  world  keeps  the  road-way 


Mr.  Pope  reflored  from 
L-aition.  I  ihink  it  may 
e  orii:ted,  end  ;herei'ore 
radcd  it  to  the  margin, 
ttcd  in  the  firll  folio,  and 
jfequent  editions  before 
?'/,  and  was  perhaps  ex- 
y/  the  jiuthour.  The  edi- 
viiling  to  lofc  any  thing 


of  Shake fpeare'sy  i\pt  only  infcrt 
what  he  has  added,  but  recal 
what  he  has  rcjc£\cd. 

^  jill  oftentation  of  forrtnu.  ] 
Oftentation  is  here  not  boaftful 
^je-TAj^  but  fimp  Jy  Jhe^.  Aler^ 
chant  ^Venice. 

— One  -vL-el/ftuJieJ  in  a  fad  oftent 

^0  fleafe  hii  Grandame, 

better 
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better  than  thine.  Every  man  would  think  mc  an  hy^. 
pocrite,  indeed.  And  what  excites  your  mod  von 
fliipful  thought  to  think  fo  ? 

Poins.  Why,  becaufe  you  have  feemed  fo  lewd,  and 
fo  much  ingraiFed  to  Faljiaff. 

P.  henry.  And  to  thee. 

Poins.  Nay,  by  this  light,  I  am  well  fpoken  of,  1 
can  hear  it  with  mine  own  ears ;  the  worft  they  can 
.  fay  of  me  is,  that  I  am  a  fecond  brother,  and  that  lain 
a  *  proper  fellow  of  my  hands ;  and  thofe  two  things, 
I  confefs,  I  cannot  help.  Look,  look,  here  comca 
Bardolph. 

P.  Henry.  And  the  Boy  that  I  gave  Fayiaff\  he  had 
him  from  me  chriftian,  and,  fee,  if  the  fat  vUlaitt 
have  not  transformed  him  ape. 


SCENE    V. 

Enter  Bardolph  and  Page^ 

Bard.  Save  your  Grace. 

P.  Henry.  And  yours,  moft  noble  Bardolph. 

Bard.  \Jo  the  Boy]  '  Come,  you  virtuous  afs,  and 
bafhful  fool,  mull  you  be  blufliing.'^  wherefore blufh yon 
now;  what  a  maidenly  man  at  arms  are  you  become? 
Is  it  fuch  a  matter  to  get  a  pottle- pot's  maiden-head.' 

Page.  He  callM  me  even  now,  my  lord,  through  \ 
red  lattice,  and  I  could  difcern  no  part  of  his  face  from 
the  window  j  at  laft,  I  fpy'd  his  eyes,  and,  methoughti 


*  Prefer  felltnv  of  my  hant/s,'] 
A  ta/t  or  proper  man  of  his  hands 
was  2i  Jhut  Jighting  man, 

5  Poins.  Come,  you  fvirtuous 
afsf  &c.]  Tho*  all  the  Editions 
give  this  Speech  to  Poim,  it  fcem^ 
evident  by  the  Page's  immediate 
Reply,  that  it  mull  be  placed  to 
For    Bardolph   had 


caird  to  the  Boy  from  an  AU* 
houfe,  and,  'tis  likely,  ma^ 
him  half- drank  :  and,  the  W. 
being  afliam'd  of  it,  'tis  iiato*^ 
for  Bardolph^  a  bold  onhr^ 
Fellow,  to  banter  him  on  ^ 
aukward  fiaihfulnefs. 

Theoial^^' 
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he  had  made  two  holes  in  the  alp-wive's  new  petticoat, 
and  peep'd  through, 

P.  Henry.  Hath  not  the  boy  profited  ? 

Bard.  Away,  you  whorfon  upright  rabbet,  away ! 

Page.  Away,  you  rafcally  AltbeaU  dream,  away ! 

P.  nenry.  Inftruft  us,  boy.     What  dream,  hoy  ? 

Page.  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dream'd,  flie  was 
delivered  of  a  firebrand ;  and  therefore  I  call  him  her 
dream  *. 

P.  Henry.  A  crowns-worth  of  good  interpretation. 
—There  it  is,  boy.  [Gives  him  money. 

Poins.  O  that  this  good  bloffom  could  be  kept  from 
cankers !  Well,  there  is  fix  pence  to  preferve  thee. 

Bard.  If  you  do  not  make  him  be  hang'd  among 
you,  the  Gallows  (hall  be  wrong'd. 

P.  Henry.  And  how  doth  thy  mafter,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard.  Well,  my  good  lord ;  he  heard  of  your  Grace's 
coming  to  town.     There's  a  letter  for  you. 

P.  Henry,  Deliver'd  with  good  refpeft ;— and  how 
doth  the  7  MartJemasy  your  Mafter  ? 

Bard.  In  bodily  health.  Sir. 

Pains.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  phyfician ; 
but  that  moves  not  him;  though  that  be  fick,  it  dies 
not. 

P.  Henry.  1  do  allow '  this  wen  to  be  as  familiar  with 
me  as  my  dog ;  and  he  holds  his  place ;  for,  look  you, 
hqw  he  writes. 

Poins  reads.   John  Faljlaff^  knight, Every  man 

muft  know  that,  as  often  as  he  hath  occafion  to  name 
himfelf :  even  like  thofe  that  are  kin  to  the  King,  for 


'  Sbake/peare  is  here  miftaken 
in  his  Mythology,  and  has  con- 
feanded  Altheeis  firebrand  with 
Uicubds.  The  firebrand  of  AU 
thea  was  real :  but  Hecuha^  when 
ihe  was  big  with  Paris ,  dreamed 
that  (he  was  delivered  of  a  fire- 


brand that  confumed  the  king- 
dom. 

^  The  Martlenjas,  j^^KT  Majier^'] 
That  is,  the  autumn^  or  rather 
the  latter  fprin^.  The  old  fel- 
low with  juvenile  paiHons. 

•  7his  <wen,']  The  fwoln  ex- 
crefcence  of  a  man. 

they 
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they  never  prick  their  finger  but  they  fay,  there  isfime 
of  the  Kin^s  blood  fpilt.     How  comes  that  ?  fays  be     ! 
that  takes  upon  him  not  to  conceive ' :  the  anfwer     < 
is  as  ready  as  a  borrower's  cap ;  /  am  the  Kin^s  four 
coujin,  Sir. 

P.  Henry.  Nay,  they  will  be  akin  tons,  or  they  will 
fetch  it  from  Japhet.     But,  to  the  letter. 

Poins.  Sir  John  FalftafF,  inij^hty  to  the  /on  of  the 
Kingy  neareft  his  father^  Harry  Prince  of  Wales, 
Greeting.     Why,  this  is  a  certificate. 

*  P.  Henry.'   Peace. 

Poins.  /  will  imitate  the  honourable  Romans  in  bre- 
vity. Sure,  he  means  brevity  in  breath  ;  (ho^^ 
winded.  ,  I  commend  me  to  thee^  I  commend  thee^  and 
I  leave  thee.  Be  not  too  familiar  with  VomSj  for  be  mif' 
ufes  thy  favours  fo  much,  that  he  fvi-earSy  thou  art  to 
marry  his  Sifter  Nell.  Repent  at  idle  times  as  thou 
mayfly  andfofarewei  Thine  y  by  yea  a7id  no\  v)h\A 
is  as  much  as  to  fayy  as  thou  ifcjl  him.  Jack  Falftaff 
with  my  familiars :  John  with  my  brothers  andfifien: 
and  Sir  John  with  all  Europe. 

Poins.  My  Lord,  I  will  fteep  this  letter  in  fack,  and 
make  him  eat  it. 

P.  Henry.  *  That's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  his 
words.  But  do  you  ufe  me  thus,  Nedf  muft  I  marry 
your  Sifter  ^ 

Poins.  May  the  wench  have  no  worfe  fortune !  Bat 
I  never  faid  fo. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fools  with  ih^ 

*  The  AnfiK'cr  is  ns  ready  as  a  have  left  this  letter  in  confufio^ 
borrowed  G?/.]  But  how  is  a 
horro'ujd  Cap  fo  ready  I  Read,  a 
Borrozvers  Cap  :  and  then  there 
is  fome  Humour  in  it.  For  a 
Man,  that  goes  to  borrow  Mony, 
is  of  all  Others  the  moll  complai 
iant :  His  Cap  is  always  at  hand. 

Warburton. 
■  Prince  Henry.]  All  the  edi- 
tors, except  Sir  Thomas  Haiimcry 


making  the  Prince  read  part,  2x1  f 
Poifis  part.  1  have  followed  hi- 
correciion. 

*  That's  to  make  him  e^ 
TWENTY  of  his  ifor.yj.]  Wh;; 
jull  twenty,  when  the  letter  cw*^ 
tain'd  above  eight  times  iwcniy  --- 
we  ftiould  read  p  l  fc  n  1  'i  ;  Vi^ 
in  this  word  the  joke,  as  ilcndcf 
as  it  if,  confills.     \S  a r burton^ 

time, 
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lime,  and  tlic  fpirits  of  ihc  wife  fit  in  the  clouds  and 
mock  u:>.     Is  your  mailer  here  in  London? 

Bard,  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry.  Where  fups  he  ?  doth  the  old  Boar  feed 
in  the  old  frank  ^  ? 

Bard.  At  the  old  place,  my  lord,  mEaft-cheap. 

P.  Henry.  What  company  ? 

Page.  ^  Ephejians,  my  lord,  of  the  old  church. 

P.  Henry.  Sup  any  women  with  him  ? 

Page.  None,  my  lord,  but  old  Mrs,  ^icklyy  and 
Mrs.  Doll  Tear 'JJoeet. 

P.  Henry.  What  Pagan  may  that  be  ? 

Page.  A  proper  gentlewoman,  Sir,  and  a  kinfwo- 
man  of  my  mafter's. 

P.  Henry.  Even  fuch  kin,  as  the  parifli  heifers  afc 
to  the  town  Bull.  Shall  wcftcal  upon  them,  Ned^^t 
fupper  ^ 

Poins.  I  am  your  ihadow,  my  lord,  Fll  follow  you. 

P.  Henry.  Sirrah,  you  boy,  and  Bardolph^  no  word 
to  your  mafter  that  I  am  yet  come  to  town.  There's 
for  your  filence. 

Bard.  I  have  no  tongue,  Sir. 

Page.  And  for  mine,  Sir,  I  will  govern  it. 

P.  Henry.  Fare  yc  well :  go.  T\i\%  Del  Tear-Jheet 
iliould  be  fome  road. 

Poins.  I  warrant  you,  as  common  as  the  way  be- 
tween St.  Albans  and  London. 

P.  Henry.  How  might  we  fee  i^/^^^beftowhimfelf 
tonight  in  his  true  colours,  and  not  ourfelvcs  be  feen  ? 

Poins.  *Put  on  two  leather  jerkins  and  aprons,  and 
wait  upon  him  at  his  table,  as  drawers. 

^  Frank  IS  Jiy.                  Pope.  ^  Put  on  fwo   leather  jerkins.'] 

^    EpheJiaftSf     &c.]      Ephejian  This  was  a  plot    very  unlikely 

was  a  term  in  the  cant  of  thefc  to  fuccceJ  where  the   Prince  and 

times   of  which  I  know  not  the  the  drawers  were  all  known;  but 

prccifc  notion  :  it  was,  perhaps,  n  produces  merriment,  which  our 

a  toper.  So  the  Uoji  in  tkc  Mcr.y  authour  found  more  ufcful  than 

Wii;es  of  VVindfor:  prcbabilliy, 

//  is  thine  Ilofl^  thine  Ephefian 
calls. 

P.  Henry. 
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P.  Henry.  From  a  God  to  a  Bull?  '  a  heavy  dcfccm 
Con.  It  was  Jove's  cafe.  From  a  Prince  to  a  prentice  ? 
a  low  transformation ;.  that  fliall  be  mine.  For  in  crery 
thing,  the  purpofe  mufl  weigh  with  the  folly.  Fol* 
low  me,  Ned^  [Exeunt, 

SCENE    VI. 


Changes  to  Northumberland's  Caftle^ 

Enter  Northimiberland,  Lady  Northumberland,  ani 
Lady  Percy. 

NorthT  Pr'ythee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle  daughter, 

£     Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  affairs. 
Put  not  you  on  the  vifage  of  the  times. 
And  be  like  them  to  Percy^  troublefome. 

L.  North.  I  have  given  over,  I  will  fpeak  no  more} 
Do  what  you  will ;  your  wifdom  be  your  guide. 

North.  Alas,  fweet  wife,  my  Honour  is  at  pawn, 
And,  but  my  Going,  notWng  can  redeem  it. 

L.  Percy.  Oh,  yet,    for    heav'ns  fake,  go  not  to 
thefe  wars. 
The  time  was,  father,  that  you  broke  your  word, 
When  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it  than  now ; 
When  your  own  Percy^  when  my  heart-dear  Harry^ 
Threw  many  a  northward  look,  to  fee  his  father 


5  a  Jbeavy  defcenfion.  ]  Other 
veadings  have  it  decUftfion.  Mr. 
Fof/e  chofe  the  firth  On  which 
Nir  Theobald  lays  ^«^  iw^  not 
duclerrjion  ?  are  not  the  terms  fro- 
ferly  Jynofrymous  ?  If  fo,  might 
not  Mr.  Pope  fay  in  his  turn,  then 
why  not  defcettfion  ?  But  it  is  not 
^.  And  de/cenjion  was  preferred 
with  judgment.  For  defcenfton 
fignifics  a  ^voluntary  going  down  ; 
declenfton,  a  natural  and  necefTary. 
1  hus  when  we  ipeak  of  the  Sun, 


poetically,  as  a  charioteer,  ^ 
fhould  fay  his  defccnfion :  if  pby- 
fically,  as  a  mere  globe  of  ligllti 
h  i  s  .kcUnfion,         Warburton. 

Defcenjlon  is  the  rcadbg  of  the 
firft  edition. 

Mr.  Upton  propo(cs  that  we 
ihould  read  thub  by  tianrpofition. 
From  a  God  to  a  Bully  a  lotu 
transformation  \'" from  a  Printe 
to  a  Prentice,  a  l:ea*vy  dicUnfion. 
This  reading  is  elegant^  and  per* 
haps  right. 

Bring 


K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    IV.  ayt 

Bring  tip  his  Pow'rs ;  but  he  did  long  in  vain ! 

Who  then  perfuaded  you  to  ftay  at  home  ? 

There  were  two  Honours  loft;   yours  and  your  fon's. 

For  yours,  may  heav'nly  glory  brighten  it ! 

For  his,  it  ftuck  upon  him  as  the  Sun 

In  the  grey  vault  of  heav'n  ;  and  by  his  light 

Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 

To  do  brave  afts.     He  was  indeed  the  glafs. 

Wherein  the  noble  Youth  did  drefs  themfelvcs. 

•  He  had  no  legs,  that  praftis'd  not  his  gait ; 

And  fpeaking  thick,  which  Nature  made  his  biemifh) 

Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant ; 

For  thofe,  that  could  fpeak  low  and  tardily, 

Would  turn  their  own  perfeftion  to  abufe. 

To  feem  like  him :  So  that  in  fpeech,  in  gait. 

In  diet,  in  afFeflions  of  delight, 

la  military  rules,  humours  of  blood, 

He  was  the  mark  and  glafs,  copy  and  book. 

That  fafliion'd  others.     And  him,  wondrous  him ! 

O  miracle  of  men !  him  did  you  leave 

Second  to  None,  unfeconded  by  You, 

To  look  upon  the  hideous  God  of  War 

In  difadvantage ;  to  abide  a  field, 

Where  nothing  but  the  found  of  Hot-fpur^s  Name 

Did  feem  defenfible.     So  you  left  Him. 

Never,  O,  never  do  his  Ghoft  the  wrong, 

To  hold  your  honour  more  precife  and  nice 

With  others,  than  with  him.     Let  them  alone : 

The  Marihal  and  the  Archbifhop  are  ftrong. 

Had  my  fweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers, 

To  day  might  I,  (hanging  on  Hot-fpur^s  neck) 

Have  talkM  of  Monmouth's  Grave. 

North.  Beflirew  your  heart. 
Fair  daughter,  you  do  draw  my  fpirits  from  me. 
With  new-lamenting  ancient  over-fights. 

•  He  bad  no  legh    &c.]     The     of  thofe    added    by   Shake/peare 
twenty-two  following   lines  arc    after  his  firft  edition.  Pope. 

But 
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But  I  mud  go  and  meet  with  danger  there. 
Or  it  will  feek  me  in  another  place. 
And  find  me  worfe  provided. 

L.  Nort/j.  Fly  to  Scot/and, 
^Till  that  the  Nobles  and  the  armed  Commons 
Have  o£  their  puiffance  made  a  little  tafte. 

L.  Percy.  If  they  get  ground  and  'vantage  of  the 
King, 
Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  fleel. 
To  make  ftrengih  ftrongcr.     But,  for  all  our  loveSi 
Firft  let  them  try  themfclves.     So  did  your  fon : 
He  was  fo  fufFer'd  ;  fo  came  I  a  widow ; 
And  never  fliall  have  length  of  Life  enough, 
'  To  rain  upon  remembrance  with  mine  eyes. 
That  it  may  grow  and  fprout  as  high  as  heav'ni 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  husband. 

North.  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me.     'Tis  with  rty 
mind 
As  with  the  tide  fwell'd  up  unto  his  height, 
That  makes  a  flill-ftand,  running  neither  way. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  Archbifhop, 
But  many  thoufand  reafons  hold  me  back : 
I  will  refolve  for  Scotlafid ;  there  am  I, 
'Till  time  and  'vantage  crave  my  company.      [Exeunt. 


'  7o  rain  upon  remembrance^'] 

Alluding  to  the  plant,   rofemar}', 

fo  called,  and  ufcd  in  funerals. — 

Thus  \Ti7he  Hlntrr's  Tale, 

For  you  thcre^i  rofcmary  andxM^y 

tbcfe  keep 
Seeming  and  favour  ail  the  winter 
toftg. 


Grace  and  remembniDce  it  mi9 
yau  bothf  See, 
For  as  rue  was  called  herh  sf 
grr.ce,  from  its  being  ufed  in  «f« 
orcifms  :  fo  rofemary  was  called 
rcfncmbrancey  hojn  its  being  « 
cephalic.  WAHBUtTO** 


SCENE 
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SCENE     VIL 

mges  to  the  Boar^s-hfad  Tavern  in  Eaft-cheap. 
Enter  two  Drawers. 

iw.  \  T  THAT  the  devil  haft  thou  brought  there? 
W   Apple-Johns  f  thou  know'ft.  Sir  >A« 
ti  endure  an  apple-^^^n. 

Draw*  Mafs !  thou  fay  eft  true.  The  prince  once 

diih  of  Applc'J^hns  before  him,  and  told  htm 

were  five  more  Sir  Johns,  and,  putting  oflF  his 

faid,  I  will  now  take  my  leave  of  thefe  fix  dry, 

1,  old,  withered  knights.    It  anger'd  him  to  tho 

;  but  he  hath  forgot  That. 

Oraw.  Why  ihe.n,  cover,  and  fet  them  down ;  and 

thou  can*ft  find  out '  Sneak^s  Noife ;  Mrs.  Tear'^ 

RTonkl  fain  hear  fome  muficlc    '  Difpatch  !-*»The 

wher«  they  fup  is  too  hot,  they'll  come  in 

ht. 

Iraw.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  Prince,  and  Mafter 
anon ;  and  they  will  put  on  two  of  our  jerkins 
prons,  and  Sir  John  muft  not  know  of  it.  Bar- 
hath  brought  word. 

^raw.  Then  *  here  will  be  old  Utls :  it  will  be  an 
ent  ftratagem. 
^raw.  ril  fee,  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak.   [Exeunt. 

—  Siieak*6  N4>ifii]  Sneak         '  rbtre  wll  ht  c^Utis:] 

ftreet  mioftrel,  and  there-  Utts^  an  old  word  yet  in  ttfe  ia 

e  drawer  goes  out  Co  litlcn  feme  countries,  fignifying  a  merry 

an  hear  him  in  the  neigh-  feJii'vaU  from  the  French^  Hmtp 

)od.  ^Gcy  k\%J,  S.  Gah^a.    OS^it 

^i/patcb.  Sec]   This  period  Ftfii  a/icujut»     Skiniirtv      Po?ii. 
I  the  firil  ediiton.      Po?&. 


OL.IV.  T  SCENE 
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SCENE     VIIL 

Enter  Hoftefs  and  Dd. 

Hqfi.  rfaith,  fwcet-heart,  raethinks  now  you  arc  in 
an  excellent  good  temperality,  your  pulfidgc  beats  as 
ektraordinariiy  as  heart  would  defirCi  and  your  cdoVi 
I  warrant  you,  is  as  red  as  any  rofe;  but,  i'iaith,yoa 
have  drank  too  much  canaries,  and  that's  a  marrelkm 
fearching  wine ;  and  it  perfumes  the  blood*  ere  ve 
can  fay  wbafs  this.    How  do  you  now  ? 

DeL  Better  than  I  was.    Hem, 

iM.  Why,  that  ^^tis  well  faid.  A  good  heart's 
worth  gold.    Look,  here  comes  Sir  John. 

Enter  Falftaff. 

Fah  When  Anhxxvjirft  in  Court'^emptj  the  )Oiiidea 
-'-^^nd  was  a  worthy  King :  how  now,  Mrs,  DoL 

Hofl.  Sick  of  a  calm ;  yea,  good  footh. 

FaL  So  is  all  her  fe^  ^ ;  if  they  be  once  in  a  calno^ 
they  arc  fick. 

DoL  You  muddy  rafcal,  is  that  all  the  comfort  yoQ 
give  mc  ? 

Fal  '  You  make  fat  rafcals,  Mrs.  DoL 

DoL  I  make  them!  gluttony  and  difeafes.nnke 
them,  I  make  them  not. 

FdL  If  the  cook  make  the  gluttony,  you  help  to 
make  the  Difeafes,  Dol ;  we  catch  of  you,  /)«/,  ^ 
catch  of  you ;  grant  That,  my  poor  Vertue,  grant 
That. 

DqL  Ay,  marry,  our  chains  and  our  jewels. 

■*  ^0  is  all  her  fea  \—^'\     I  y?^  alludes  to  a  phiafeofAe 

k how  not  why  ^<?  is  printed  in  foreft;  Itan  deer  are  called  rtff 

all  the  copies,  I  believe  fex  is  cat  deer.     He  tells  her  (he  calls 

meant.  him  wrong,  bcingyk/  he  cannot 

%  *  Yqu  v^ah  fat  rafcal i^  Fal-  he  :l  ra/cal, 

I  FaL 
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FaL  ^  Your  brooches,  pearls  and  owch£Si«-«For  to 
fcfve  bravely)  is  to  come  halting  oflF#  you  know ;  to 
come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  bravely,  and  to 
fbrgcry  bravely ;  to  venture  upon  the  charged  cham- 
bers bravely 

•  DoL    Hang  yourfelf,  you  muddy  Conger,  hang 
yourfelf! 

Ho/t.  By  my  troth,  this  is  the  old  faftiion ;  you  two 
nevdr  liieeti  but  you  fall  to  fome  difcord ;  you  are  both, 
in  good  troth,  as  '  rheumatick  as  two  dry  toads,  you 
cannot  one  bear  with  another's  confirmities.  What  the 
good-jer  ?  one  mud  bear,  and  that  mud  b^  you ;  you 
are  the  weaker  veffel,  as  they  fay,  the  emptier  velTel. 

[To  Dol. 
Doi.  Can  a  weak  empty  veffel  bear  fuch  a  huge  full 
faogihcad  ?  there's  a  whole  merchant's  venture  ofBour^ 
deaust  duff  in  him ;  you  have  not  feen  a  hulk  better 
ftuft  in  the  Hold.  Come,  I'll  be  friends  with  thee, 
^7^>^^*— Thou  art  going  to  the  wars,  and  whether  I 
ihall  ever  fee  thee  again  or  no,  there  is  no  body  cares* 

S  C  E  N  E     ly. 

Enter  Drawer. 

Draw.  Sir,  ^  ancient  Piftol  is  below  and  would  fpeak 
with  you. 
DoL  Hang  him,  fwaggering  rafca),  let  him  not  come 


♦  Your  broochei,  fearh  and 
owdies:]  Broocha  were  chains 
of  gold  that  women  wore  for- 
merly aboat  their  necks.  Owches 
were  bofles  of  gold  ki  with  dia- 
monds. Pope. 

I  believe  FaJftaff  gives  thefe 
iplendid  names  as  we  give  that 
of  carhmch  to  fomething  very 
diffinienc  fioin  gems  and  orna- 
jnents,  but  the  ;paflage  deferves 


not  a  laborious  refearch. 

'  RUumatickJ]  She  wrould  (ay 
fplenetick.  H  A  N  M I R . 

y/f  tiQo  ii-y  foaflst  which  can- 
not meet  but  they  grate  one  aa- 
other. 

*  Ancient  Piftol  is  the  fame  as 
enfign  PiftoL  Falftaf  was  cap- 
tain, Peto  lieutenant,  and  P^ol 
enfign,  or  oMcient. 


V  2 


hither: 
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hither ;  it  is  the  foul-mouth'dft  rogue  in  England 
'  Hoji.  If  he  fwagger,  let  him  not  coaie  here.  Noj 
by  my  faith.  I  muit  live  amongft  my  neighboan;  Til 
no  fwaggerers.  I  am  in  good  name  and  fame  with  the 
very  beft.  Shut  the  door,  there  comc8  no  fwaggercn 
here,  I  have  not  liv'd  all  this  while  to  have  fwa^ge^ 
ing  now.     Shut  the  door,  I  pray  you. 

FaL  Doft  thou  hear,  Hoftefs  ? 

Hoft.  Pray  you  pacify  yourfelf,  Sir  Jobnf  there 
comes  no  fwaggerers  here. 

FaL  Do'ft  thou  hear — it  is  mine  Ancient. 

Hojh.  Tilly-fally,  Sir  John^  never  tell  me;  your 
Ancient  fwaggerer  comes  not  in  my  doors.  I  was  be* 
fore  mafter  Tiftck  the  deputy  the  other  day;  and,  as  he 
faid  to  me-^it  was  no  longer  ago  than  Wednddaj 
Paft— neighbour  ^ickly^  fays  he;— mafter  Z)a9i9 our 
miniiler  was  by  then — neighbour  ^ickly^  fays  he,re« 
ceive  thofe  that  are  civil ;  for,  faith  he,  you  are  ia  an 
ilt  name  (now  he  faid  fo,  I  can  tell  whereupon) ;  for, 
iays  he,  you  are  an  honeft  woman,  and  well  thought 
on;  therefore  take  heed,  what  guefts  you  receive. 
Receive,  fays  he,  bo  fwaggering  companions.— There 
come  none  here.  You  would  blefs  you  to  hear  what 
he  faid.     No,  FU  no  fwaggerers. 

FaL  He's  no  fwaggerer,  Hoftefs;  a  tame  cheatefy 
rfaith ;  you  may  ftroak  him  as  gently  as  a  puppey- 
greyhound;  he  will  not  fwagger  with  a  Barbary  (KtiB^ 
$  he?  feathers  turn  back  in  any  ihew  of  refifta^cc. 
Call  him  up,  drawer. 

Hofi.  Cheater,  call  you  him?  ^  I  will  bar  dq  honeft 
man  my  houfe,  nor  no  cheater ;  but  I  do  not  love 


^  /  nuill  bar  no  honeft  man  tny 
houftf  nor  no  cheater ;]  I'he  hu- 
mour of  this  confiils  in  the  wo- 
man's miAaking  the  tide  of 
Cheater  (which  oar  anceftors  gave 
to  liim  whom  we  now,  with  oet- 
ter  xnanuei  >•  call  a  Gamefter)  for 


that  officer   of  the    ^ 

called  an  Efcheaior,  wdU  known 
to  the  common  people  of  that 
time;  and  named,  either  oor- 
ruptly  or  iatirically,  a  Cbtaier. 

WARBuaTOir. 


fwagger- 


KING     HENRY     IV,  277 

fwaggering,  by  my  troth ;  I  am  tlie  worfe,  when  one 
fays  fwagger.  Feel,  mafters,  how  I  fliake,  look  you, 
I  ^rarrant  you. 

DoL  So  you  do,  hoftefs. 

Hoji.  Do  I  ?  yea,  in  very  truth,  do  I,  as  if  it  were 
an  afpcn  leaf.     I  cannot  abide  fwaggerers. 

SCENE     X. 
Enter  Piftol,  Bardolph  and  Page, 

Pifl.  Save  you,  Sir  John. 

Fai  Welcome,  ancient  Pijlol.  Here,  Pijiol,  I  charge 
you  irith  a  cup  of  fack,  do  you  difcharge  upon  mine 
hoftefs. 

Pijt.  I  will  difcharge  upon  her,  Sir  Jcbn,  with  two 
ballets. 

Fal.  She  is  Piftol-proof,  Sir,  you  (hall  hardly  offend 
Iter. 

Hojl.  G)me,Tll  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bullets;  T 
Will  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no  man's 

pleafure.    I 

Fiji.  Then  to  you,  Mrs.  Dorothy,  I  will  charge  you. 
Dot.  Charge  me!  I  fcorn  you,  fcurvy  companion! 
^Iiat  you  poor,  bafe,  rafcally,  cheating,  lack-linnen 
ibate.     Away,  you  mouldy  rogue,  awa),  l*m  meat  for 
your  mafter. 
Fiji.  I  know  you,  Miftrefs  Dorothy. 
DoL  Away,  you  cut-purfe  rafcal,  you  filthy  bung, 
away.  By  this  wine,  I'll  thrufl:  my  knife  in  your  mouldy 
chaps,  if  you  play  the  fawcy  cuttle  with  me.     Away, 
TdU  bottle-ale  rafcal,  you   bafket-hilt   dale  jugler, 
loii.— Since  when,  I  pray  you,  Sir? — what,  wi^h  two' 
*  points  on  your  ilK)uider  i  much  * ! 

*  As  t  mark  of  hit  commiiCoD,    was  a  common  expreffioo  of  dif- 

'  ivhatf  with  Mvo  foints  en    dain  at  that  time,  ot  the  rame 

j9ur  JhouUir  ?    moch  f  J     hlucb    ienfe  with  that  more  modern  onr, 

T  3  Marrs 
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Fiji.  I  will  murther  your  ruff  for  this. 

FaL  •  No  more,  Pijiol;  I  won'd  not  have  you  go  df 
here.     Difchargc  yourfelf  of  our  company,  Ptfii^. 

Hoji.  No,  good  captain  Piftol]  not  here,  fwect  cap- 
tain. 

Do/.  Captain!  thou  abominable  damn'd  cheater, ait 
thou  not  afham'd  to  be  call'd  captain  ?  if  Captains  were 
of  my  mind,  they  would  truncheon  you  out  of  taking 
their  names  upon  you,  before  you  have  cam'd  them.' 
You  a  captf^ip !   you  flave !   for  what  ?   for  tearing  a 

EQor  whore*s  ruff  in  a  bawdy-houfe  ?— he  a  captain! 
ang  him,  rogue, '  he  lives  upon  mouldy  ftcw'd  prOQCS 
auddry'd  cakes.  A  captain!  thefe  villains  will  make 
the  word  paptain  as  odious  as  the  word  ^cufy\  which 
was  an  excellent  good  word,  before  it  was  111  fprtd; 
therefore  captains  had  need  look  to  it. 

Bard.  Pray  thee,  go  down,  good  Antient. 

Fal.  Hark  thee  hither,  miftrefs  DoL 

Fiji.  Not  I.  I  tell  thee  what,  Corporal  Bardolfb^^l 
could  tear  her.    Til  be  reveng'd  qp  her." 

Fage.  Pray  thee,  go  down, 

Fi}.  ril  fee  her  damn'd  -firfl:  to  Fluio'^s  damned 
lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  where  Erebus  and  tortuftt 
vile  alfo.  Hold  hook  and  line,  fay  I ;  down  I  down, 
dogs ;  down,  fates ;  haye  we  not  Hlren  here  ?"' 

Hoft^  Good  captain  Fes/el^  be  quiet,  it  is  very  lawi 
I  bcfeech  you  now,  aggravate  your  choler. 

Fiji.  Thefe  be  good  humours,  indeed.  Sh^llpi^' 
horfes 


Ifarry  come  uf.  The  Oxford 
JFJitor  not  sipprehending  this, 
alters  it  to  march.  Warbort. 
f  cannot  but  think  the  emen- 
dation right.  This  ufe  of  mttck 
\  do  |)0t  remember,  nor  is  it  here 
proved  by  any  example. 
•    y  No  mre,?'}Si6[,^c.]    Thi« 


is  from  the  old  edition  of  i6oo» 
Pofs- 
»  —  he  lives  upon  m9MJltvii 
prunes  and  dry* d  c»kes.]  That»i 
he  lives  at  other  mens  toft,  bo' 
is  not  admitted  to  their  uU^ 
and  gets  only  what  is  too  fl^lc  ^ 
be  eaten  in  the  houie. 


AnJ 
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U0W*>pamperM  jacles  of  AJia^ 
innQt  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day» 

vfxCciCafarSy  and  with  *  Cannibals^ 
an  Greeks  ?  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 
berus^  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 

fall  foul  for  toys  ? 
By  my  troth,  captain,  thefe  are  very  bitter 

Begone,  good  Ancient.  This  will  grow  to  a 
3n. 

3ie  men,  like  dogs ;  give  crowns  like  pins ; 
:  not  Hiren  here  ? 

y  my  word,  captain,  there's  none  fuch  here, 
e  good-jer  ?  do  you  think,  I  would  deny  her? 
e  quiet. 

Tien  feed,  and  "be  fat,  my  fair  Calif  oils ;  come, 
fome  fack.  *  Si  fortuna  me  tormenta^  ffera 
fa. 


9nv  pamper^ ii  jades  of 
Sff.J  Thefe  lines  arc 
iotation  out  of  an  old 
an  play  intitled,  ^am- 
wquefti^  or  the  Scy^ 
ri,  Theobald. 

z/isufed  by  a  blunder 
a/,  ThU  was  after- 
d  by  Congre*vf\s  Bluff 
Bluff  \%  9  charadter 
taken  from   this   of 

^e  not  Hiren  here  ? 
'  m^  Word^  Captain^ 
^ucb  here,]  i.  e.  Shall 
have  this  trufty  and 
Sword  by  my  Side? 
Dg   Arthur^:  Swords 

Calihurne  a^d  Ron ; 

the  Confcflbr's,  Cur- 
harkmagnest  Joyeufe\ 
Ourindattai  Rinaldo's^ 
ind  Roger o's^  Bfilifar- 
■jtcl,   in   Imitation   of 


thefe  Heroes,  calls  his  Sword 
Hiren,  I  have  been  told,  Amei" 
dis  de  Gaul  had  a  Sword  of  thii 
Name^  Hirir  is  to  ftrike : 
From  hence  it  ieems  proba- 
ble that  Hiren  may  be  derived  ; 
and  fo  Agnify  9l  fxKa/hinig^  cui^ 
ting  Sword— But  what  won* 
deitul  Humour  is  there  in  the 
good  HoUefs  fo  innocently  mif- 
ukinff  Pifiitts  Diift,  faDC>'ing 
that  he  meant  to  £ght  for  a 
Whore  in  the  Houie,  and  there- 
fore telling  him.  On  my  Word^ 
Captain^  therms  nmu  Juch  bere'% 
luhat  the  go4d-jer  !  dn  yoi^  thinks 
I  ivould  dhejf  ier  f  Thiobald. 
^  Sir  7b:  Hanmer  reads.  Si 
firtuua  me  tormenta^  iljhermri  me 
contenta,  which  is  undoabtcdl^ 
the  true  reading,  but  perhaps  it 
was  intended  that  Ptfioi  fbooUl 
corrupt  it* 


T^ 


For 
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Fear  we  broad  fides  ?  do»  let  the  fiend  giic  fire : 
Give  me  fome  fack ;  and,  fweet-heartt  lye  thou  thcfc 

[Laying  d&wn  bisjmrl 
'  Come  we  to  full  points  here;  and  are  jdr  cMtrdi  no- 
thing ? 

Fal  Fiftol,  I  would  be  quiet. 

Fiji.  *  Sweet  knight,  I  kifs  thy  neif.  What!  wcharc 
feen  the  feven  flars. 

DoL  Thrud  him  dpwn  flairs,  I  cannot  endure  fucb 
a  fuftian  rafcal, 

Fiji.  Thruft  him  down  ftairs?  know  we  not 'gal- 
loway nags  ? 

FaL  Qi?oit  him  down,  Bardalph^  like  a  (hovc-groat 
Ihilting.  Nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but  fpeak  nothing,  be 
jQiall  be  nothing  here. 

Bard.  Come,  get  you  down  flairs. 

Fifi.  What,  (hall  we  have  incifion !    (hall  we  i»- 
brew  ?  then  Death 
Rock  me  afleep,  abridge  my  doleful  days : 
Why,  then  let  grievous,  ghaflly,  gaping  wounds 
Untwine  the  fiflers  three.     Come,  Atropos,  I  fay. 

[Snatching  up  hisfw^d. 

Ihft.  Hoere's  goodly  ftufF  toward. 

FaL  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 

DoL  I  pr'ythee,  Jack^  I  pr^ythec,  do  not  draw. 

FaU  Get  you  down  Hairs. 

[Drawing,  and  driving  Piflol  out* 

Hojl.  Here's  a  goodly  tumult ;  Til  fornvear  keep- 
ing houfe,  before  I'll  be  in  thefe  tirrits  and  frights.  So; 
murther,  I  warrant  now.  Alas,  alas,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons,  put  up  your  naked  weapons. 

'  Cmh  fASi  f  full (•intSf  &c.]  b  from  nativa;  i.  e.  a  Womtn- 

That  ii,  (hall  we  (lop  here,  (hall  Slave  that  is  born  in  ooe*s  honfe ; 

we   have  no  further  entertain-  and  that  Pijiol  would  kif^/W- 

QKnc.  Jiaf'j  domeltic  Millrefs  DolfeMf 

•  S^weet    Knight,    I  kifs  thf  Jheet,                         Thiobald. 

Neif.]  f.  i.  1  kifs  thy  Fift.    Mr.  '  GaUo'wwf  n^r^s.}    That  is, 

Po^  will  have  it,  that  na/  here  commo/t  hackneys. 

4  Z)tf/. 
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.  I  pr'yihee,  Jack,  be  quiet,  the  rafcal  is  gone, 
ou  whorfon,-  little  valiant  villain,  you  ! 
}.  Are  yod  not  hurt  i*th'  groin?  methought, 
de  a  flirewd  thruft  at  your  belly. 
Have  you  turn'd  him  out  of  doors  ? 

d.  Yes,  Sir,  the  rafcal's  drunk.   You  have  hurt 
ir,  in  the  flioulder. 

A  rafcal,  to  brave  me ! 

Ah,  you  fweet  little  rogue,  you.  Alas,  poor 
DW  thou  fweat'ft  ?  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face— 
m,  you  whorfon  chops—ah,  rogue  !  I  love  thee, 
I  art  as  valourous  as  Hedor  of  Troy,  worth  five 
amemnon  ]  and  ten  times  better  than  the  nine 
lies.     A  villain ! 

A  rafcally  flave;  I  will  tofs  the  rqguc  in  a 
t. 

Do,  if  thou  dar'fl  for  thy  heart :  if  thou  do'ft, 
ivafs  thee  between  a  pair  of  fticets. 

Enter  Mujtck. 

e.  The  mufick  is  come,  Sir. 

Let  them  play;  play,  Sirs.  Sit  oh  my  knee, 
A  rafcal,  bragging  Have!  the  rogue  fled  from 
I  quick-filver.  ^ 

rfaith,  and  thou  follow'd'fl:  him  like  a  church, 
jrhorfon  little  'tydic5^r/^o/(:;;7;(f^c;Boar-pig,when 
ou  leave  fighting  on  days,  and  foining  on  nights, 
gin  to  patch  up  ihine  old  body  for  heaven  ? 

'e  tydy  Bartholomew  Boar-  Bartl^ohmenjo  Boar-piz  is  a  Httle 

ttJy  Sir  7".  Hanmer  reads  pig  made  of  pafte,  /oJd  at  Bar- 

:  they  are  both  words  of  tbohmrw  lair,  and  giveo  tochiU 

er.t,  and  cqu;illy  proper,  drcn  for  a  fairing. 


SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E    XI. 
Enter  Prince  Henry  and  Poms. 

Fal.  Peace,  good  Dol,  do  not  fpcak  like  a  death's 
head»  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

Dol.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  Prince  of? 

Fal.  A  good  fhallow  young  fellow ;  he  would  ha^e 
made  a  good  Pantlcr,  he  would  have  chipp'd  bre^fl 
well. 

Dol.  They  fay,  Poins  has  a  good  wit. 

Fal.  He  a  good  wit  ?  hang  him,  baboon !— his  vk 
is  qis  thick  as  Tewijhury  muftard,  there  is  no  mouc 
conceit  in  him,  than  is  in  a  mallet. 

Dol.  Why  doth  the  Prince  love  him  fo  then  ? 

Fal.  Becaufe  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bignefs,  aol 
I>e  plays  at  quoits  well,  and  'eats  conger  and  fennd,aod 
drinks  off  candles'  ends  for  flap  dragonsi  and  rides  d)C 
wild  mare  with  the  boys,  and  jumps  upon  joint-ftoobi 
and  fwears  with  a  good  grace,  and  wears  his  boot  toy 
fmooth  like  unto  the  fign  of  the  leg,  and  breeds  no 
bate  with  telling  of  '  difcreet  ftories  ;  and  fuch  odicr 
gambol  faculties  he  hath,  that  (hew  a  weak  mind  uid 
^n  able  body,  for  the  which  the  Prince  admits  biflli 
for  the  Prince  himfelf  is  fuch  another,  the  weight  of 
an  hair  will  turn  the  fcales  between  their  AverdufJ^- 

P.  Henry.  Would  not  this  *  Nave  of  a  wheel  wttc  j 
his  ears  cut  off?  | 

Poins.  Let  us  beat  him  before  his  whore. 

P.  Henry.  Look,  if  the  withered  Elder  hath  not  hb 
poll  claw'd  like  a  Parrot. 

Poins.  Is  ic  not  (Irange,  that  defire  0iQuld  fo  wsif 
years  outrlive  performance  ? 

^  Eats  conger  and  fennel^  and  and  knave  are  eafily  recondbk 

drinks   off  candles'  ends.      Thcfc  but  why  nawe    of  a  wMf   * 

qualificaiicnsl  donocunderlland.  fuppofe  for  his  rooDdDcfi.    H^ 

■  difcreet  fories }]  We  (hould  was  called  round  man  in  contempt 

fcuiii  indl^crea.  War^,  before. 

•  Nti*ve  of  a  'wbtei.'\     Nave 

fal 
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Fal  Kiis  me,  Dol. 

P.  Henry.   *  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  in  con* 

iftion!  what  fays  the  almanack  to  that? 

Pmns.  And,  look,  whether  the  fiery  Trhm^  his  man, 

not  ^  lifpiug  to  his  matter's  ok)  Tables,  his  note* 

:>k,  his  counfel-keeper? 

FaL  Thou  doft  give  me  flattering  buflcs, 

DoL  By  my  troth,  I  kifs  thee  with  a  moft  conftgnt 

eirt. 

FaL  I  am  old,  I  am  old. 

Dol.  I  love  thee  better  than  I  loyie  e'er  a  fcurry 

tmg  boy  of  them  all, 

FcJ.  What  ftuflf  wilt  thou  have  a  kirtle  of?  I  (hall 

xive  money  on  Tburfday.  Thou  flialt  have  a  cap  to- 

arrow.    A  merry  fong,  come  — it  grows  late,  we 

11  to  bed.     Thou  wilt  forget  me  when  I  am  gone. 

IM.  By  ray  troth,  thou  wilt  fet  me  a  weeping  if 

»  fay'tt  fo.    Prove,  that  ever  I  drefs  myfclf  hand- 

n  till  thy  return Well,  hearken  the  end. 

Fal.  Some  fack,  Francis, 

P.  Henry.  Poins.    Anon,  anon.  Sir. 

FaL  ^  na!  a  baftard  fon  of  the  King-s !  and  art  not 

ou  Poins  his  brother? 

^.  Henry.  Why,   thou  globe  of  finful  continents, 

m  a  Jife  dod  thou  lead  ? 

FaL  A  better  than  ibou :  I  am  a  gentleman,  thou 

t  a  drawer. 

P.  Henry.  Very  true.  Sir ;  and  I  pome  to  draw  you 

It  by  the  ears, 


*  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year 
(•ajuH^ion.]  This  was  indeed 
>rodigy.  The  Aftrologers,  (ky$ 
i^iu,  remark,  that  Satum  and 
«K/  are  never  conjoined. 
'  LISPING  tohtj  ttu^n^t  old 
hks,  &c.]  We  (hottid  read 
AS  PI  KG  TOO  his  maftif^s  old 
hhsy  &c.]  /.  f.  embracing  his 
liter's  caR-ofrivhore>  and  i^ow 


hb  bawd.  \his  noti  book^  his  toun* 
fel-kiifirJ]    We  have  the  ikme 
phrafe  again  in  Cymlaline^ 
Tfou  daS^  young  Quid's  Tables. 
Warburton. 
This  emendation  is  ycry  fpe- 
doos.    I  think  it  right. 

♦  Haf  aBaftard,  &c.]  The 
improbability  of  this  ioene  \% 
fcarcely  balkinced  by  the  hamour^ 


a84    THE   SECOND   PART  OF 

Hojl.  Oh,  the  Lord  preferve  thy  good  Grace !  Wel- 
come to  London. — Now  heav'n  blcfs  that  fweet  faceof 
thine.     What,  are  you  come  from  Wales? 

FaL  Thou  whorfon-mad  compound  of  majefty^  by 
this  light  flelh  and  corrupt  blood,  thou  art  welcome 

[Leaning  his  band  upon  DoL 
Dol  How !  you  fat  fool,  I  fcorn  you. 
Poins.  My  lord,  he  will  drive  you  out  of  your  re- 
Tcnge,  and  turn  all  to  a  merriment,  if  you  take  not 
the  heat. 

P.  Henry.  You  whorfon  '  candle^minc,  you,  how 
\ilely  did  you  fpeak  of  me  even  now,  before  this  \uy 
neft,  virtuous,  civil  gentlewoman  ? 

Hoft.  'BleiQng  on  your  good  heart,  and  fo  ihe  i^ 
by  my  troth. 

FaL  Didft  thou  hear  me  ? 

P.  Henry.  Yes ;  and  you  knew  me,  as  you  did  when 
you  ran  away  by  Gads-hill ;  you  knew,  I  was  at  your 
back,  and  fpoke  it  on  purpofe  to  try  my  patience. 

FaL  No,  no,  no;  not  io;  I  did  not  think,  dioa 
Waft  within  hearing. 

P.  Htnry.  I  fliall  drive  you  then  to  confefs  the  "wil- 
ful abufe,  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle  you. 
FaL  No  abufe,  HaL  on  my  honour,  no  abufe. 
P.  Henry.  Not  to  difpraife  me,  and  call  me  pantler; 
and  bread-chlpper,  and  1  know  not  what ! 
FaL  No  abufe,  HaL 
Poins.  No  abufe ! 

FaL  No  abufe,  Nedy  in  the  world ;  honcft  Ned^  none 
I  difprais'd  him  before  the  wicked,  that  the  wicked 
nii^'ht  not  fall  in  love  with  him ;  in  which  duingi  I 
have  done  part  of  a  careful  friend,  and  a  true  fub* 
j eft.— And  thy  father  is  to  give  me  thanks  for  it.  No 
abufe,  Haly  none,  Ned^  none ;  no,  boys,  none. 

P.  Henry.  See  now,  whether  pure  fear  and  entire 
cowardife  doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous 

'  Candle- mi nc."]  Thou  inexhauftible  magazine  of  tallow. 

gcndc- 
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tntlewoman,  to  clofe  with  us?  Is  (he  of  the  wicked? 
;  thine  Hoftefs  here  of  the  wicked  ?  or  is  the  boy  of 
be  wicked  ?  or  horieft  Bardolph^  whofe  zeal  burns  in 
is  nofc,  of  the  wicked  ? 

Pains.  Anfwer,  thou  dead  Elm,  anfwer. 

FaL  The  fiend  hath  prickt  down  Bardolph  irrecovc- 
ible,  and  his  face  is  Lucifer^ s  privy-kitchen,  where  he 
oth  nothing  but  roafl  malr-wortns.  For  the  boy, 
lere  is  a  good  angel  about  him,  but  the  devil  out  bids 
imtoo. 

P.  Henry.  For  the  women, 

fat  For  one  of  them,  fhe  is  in  hell  already,  *  and 
imsy  poor  foul !  for  the  other,  I  owe  her  money ; 
id  whether  fhe  be  damn'd  for  that,  I  know  not. 

tlxfi.  No,  I  warrant  you, 

FaL  No,  I  think,  thou  art  not ;  I  think  thou  art 
lit  for  that.  Marry,  there  is  another  rndiftment  up- 
i  thee,  for  fuffering  flefli  to  be  eaten  in  thy  houfc, 
mtrary  to  the  law,  for  the  which,  I  think,  thou  wilt 
3wL 

fl^.  All  viftuallers  do  fo.  What  is  a  joint  of  mut- 
m  or  two  in  a  whole  Lent  ? 

P.  Henry.  You,  gentlewoman. 

HoL  What  fays  your  Grace  ? 

Fat.  His  Grace  fays  that,  which  his  fleflx  rebels 

fig/?.  Who  knocks  fo  loud  at  door  ?  Lpok  to  the 
lix»  there,  Francis. 

^  Ad  batmSf  foot  Jhttl.']  This  aruHmms  poor  fouis.  The  ven©- 
> 8k  T/AuMMT'/ reading.  Un-  real  dileaie  was  called  in  theft 
Uxedly  right.   The  other  edi-     times  the  brennynge  or  hunting. 


SCENE 
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SCENE    VI. 

Enter  Pcta 

P.  Henry.  Peto^  how  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Peto.  The  King  y6ur  father  is  at  Weftmmfter^ 
And  there  arc  twenty  weak  and  wearied  pofts 
Come  from  the  North ;  and,  as  I  came  sdong; 
I  met  and  overtook  a  dozen  captains. 
Bare-headed,  fweating,  knocking  at  the  tavems« 
And  afking  every  one  for  Sir  John  Faljiaffl 

V.  Henry.  By  heavens,  Poim,  I  feel  me  much  to 
butme. 
So  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time ; 
When  tempcft  of  commotion,  like  the  South 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads« 
Give  me  my  fword,  and  cloak.    Falftaff,  good  nighc* 

[Exeunt  Prince  and  tdos. 

FaL  Now  comes  in  the  fweeteft  morfcl  of  the  sight; 
and  we  mu(t  hence,  and  leave  it  unpick'd.  More 
knocking  at  the  door  ?--^how  now?  what's  the  matter-' 

Bard.  You  rauft  away  to  Court,  Sir,  prefendy;  » 
dozen  captains  ftay  at  door  for  you. 

FaL  Pay  the  muficians.  Sirrah.  Farewel,  Hoftefi; 
farewel,  DoL  You  fee,  my  good  wenches,  how  mc« 
of  merit  are  fought  after;  the  undeferver  may  llccp» 
when  the  man  of  adion  is  call'd  on.  Farewel,  good 
wenches;  if  I  be  not  fent  away  poft,  I  will  fee  ft* 
again,  ere  I  go. 

DoLl  cannot  fpeak;  if  my  heart  be  not  ready  to 
burft— —well,  fweet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thyfclf 

Fal.  Farewel,  farewel.  [Exit* 

Hoft.  AVell,  fare  thee  well.  I  have  known  thee  thcfc 
twenty-nine  years,  come  pefcod-time ;  but  an  honcfttf 
and  truer  hearted  man— ^well,  fare  thee  wclL 

Bard.  Mrs.  Teanjbcet. 
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Hoft.  "What's  the  matter  ? 

Batd.  Bid  Miftreis  TearSbeet  come  to  my  maftcr. 

Hoft.  O  ruiu  l>>k  run ;  run,  good  DoL  [Exeunt. 


'ACT   IIL      SCENE    I. 

I'be  Palace  in  London. 
inter  King  Henry  in  bis  Nigbt-Gown,  with  a  Page. 

K.  Henry. 

GO,  call  the  Earls  of  Surrey  and  of  Warwick ; 
But,  ere  ihey  come,  bid  them  o'er-read  thcfe 
letters, 
And  well  confider  of  them.    Make  good  fpeed. 

[Exit  Page. 
How.  many  thoufands  of  my  pooreft  Subje^h 
Arc  at  this  hour  afleep !  O  gentle  flccp, 
Nature's  foft  Nurfe,  how  have  I  frighted  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eye-lids  down. 
And  fteep  my  fenfes  in  forgetfulnefs  ? 
Why  rather,  Sleep,  ly'ft  thou  in  fmoaky  cribs, 
Upcm  uneafy  pallets  ftretching  thee. 
And  huiht  with  buzzing  night-flics  to  thy  flumber ; 
Than  in  the  perfumM  chambers  of  the  Great, 
Under  the  Canopies  of  coftly  State, 
And  lull'd  \rith  founds  of  fweetefl  melody  ? 
0  thou  dull  God,  why  ly'ft  thou  with  the  vile 
Inloathfome  beds,  and  leav'fl  the  kingly  couch 

*  A  watch-cafe,  or  a  comition  larum  bell  ^ 

Wilt 

•  '  The  firft  fcene  is  not  u  my    nence  attending  upon  an  alaram* 
copy  of  the  firft  edinon.  ^11,  which  he  was  to  ring  out  in 

*  A  watclhc^i,  &C.J  This  cafe  offi^,  or  any  approaching 
ailodes  to  the  watchmen  (et  in  danger.  He  had  a  oue  or  box 
Carriibo  towns  upon  ibme  emi-    to  ihdier  him  fiom  the  wcadier» 

bat 
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AViIt  thou,  upon  the  high  and  giddy  maft. 
Seal  up  the  (hip-boj's  eyes,  and  rock  his  brauu^ 
In  cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  Surge ; 
And  in  the  Vifitation  of  the  winds, 
Who  cake  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  top. 
Curling  their  monftrous  heads,  and  hanging  them 
With  deaf 'ning  clamours  in  the  flip'ry  mrbnds, 
That,  with  the  hurley,  death  itfelf  awakes  ? 
Can'ft  thou,  O  partial  Sleep,  give  thy  rcpofe 
To  the  wet-  fea-boy  in  an  hour  fo  rude  ? 
And,  in  the  calmeft  and  the  flilleft  night, 
•With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot, 
Deny  it  to  a  Kint];  ?  ^  then,  happy  lowly  clown, 
Uneafy  lyes  the  head,  that  wears  a  Crown, 

SCENE      IL 

Enter  Warwick  and  Surrey. 


War.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  Majcfty ! 
K.  Henry.  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords  i 
War.  'Tis  one  o'clock,  and  pad. 
K.  Henry.  *  Why,  then,  good  morrow  to  you. 
my  lords. 


but  at  his  utmod  peril  he  was  not 
to  flcep  whilft  he  was  upon  duty. 
Thclc  alarum  bells  arc  mentioned 
in  fevcral  other  places  of  Shake- 
ffrart.  HaKUER. 

^ thevi^  hftppy  LOW  !  ly  b 

DOWN  ;]  Evidently  cor- 
rupted (rem  I'f^jfy  I  o  w  L  Y 
CLOWN.  Thcil"  two  lines  mak- 
ing; the  jnft  conclufion  from  what 
prfceded.  Jf  Jhfp  nvili  fy  a  king 
and  coKjh't  itfii/  nuitb  h^tirs, 
then  htrpfy  the  lowly  down,  and 
uneq^  thf  cro*i^-nd  t^eaJ, 

Warbuiltok. 


Dr.  14'arhHrt$n  has  not  adunt  " 
ted  this  emendation  into  bis  text  ^ 
1  am  ^bd  to  do  it  the  juAic^ 
which  Its  authonr  has  neglc^ed. 

'  In  the  old  Edition: 

Why  then  good  wnmmsH Jjtf 
all,  my  Lords: 

IJa^jesGu  read  oer^  &tj  The 
Xing  I'tnds  Letters  to  Surrey  and 
War-j.'kk^  with  Charge  that  they 
fhould  read  them  and  attend  him. 
Accordingly  here  ^arrrrr  and 
WarvAck  comc,  and  no  body 
die.  The  King  would  hard^ 
have  (aid  Goad  m^rom:  -fio  Ygn 
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read  o*er  the  letters  I  fent  you  ? 

7c  have,  my  Licge^ 

^Thenyou  perceive  rhebody  of  our  Kingdom, 

it  is ;  what  rank  difeafes  grow, 

what  danger,  ne:ir  the  heart  oF  it. 

t  is  but  as  a  body  yet  diilemper'd, 

its  former  ftrcngth  may  be  reftor'di 

I  advice  and  little  medicine ; 

Northumberland  will  foon  be  cool'd. 

K.  Oh  hcav'n,  that  one  might  read  the  book 

fate, 

ic  revolution  of  the  times 

mrains  level,  and  the  Coniiaentj 

folid  firmncfs,  melt  itfclf 

ra ;  and,  other  times,  to  fee  . 

y  girdle  of  the  Ocean 

•or  Neptune* s  hips ;  how  Chances  mock* 

jes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 

•s  liquors !  *  O,  if  this  were  fecn, 

eft  youth  viewing  his  progrefs  through-, 

Is  part,  what  crolTes  to  enfue, 

much  the  faroc  aj  between  dif- 
pofition  and  hahii. 

^  My  lord  Northumberland 
ay///  fojft  he  cool'd.]  I  believe 
Shake/peart  wrote  schooled  ; 
tutor'cl,  and  brought  to  fubmif- 

fion.  WARBURTON* 

Ciyo/*^  is  certainly  right. 

* O,  if  this  'werefcen^  &c.] 

Thefc  four  Hues  arc  fupplied  frocn 
the  pdition  of  1 6oo.         Wa  r  b  . 

My  copy  wants  the  whole 
fccne,  and  therefore  thefe  lines. 

Thero  is  fome  ditficuhy  in  the 
line, 
If  bat  peri  iS  paft,  ivhat  crojjes  to 

becaufc  ic  fecms  to  make  pajl  pe» 
r'tli  equally  terrible  with  enfuing 


rcrs.  Theobald. 
mer  and  Dr.  War- 
■eceived  this  emen- 
\diveinoTalL  The 
way  is  of  no  im- 

as  a  body  yet  dif- 
]  What  would  he 
Kt.  Ihould  read, 
a  body  slight  dif- 
Warburton. 
It  reading  is  right, 
t  is,  according  to 
ck,  a  difproportio- 
)f  humours,  or  in- 
nate heat  and  radi- 
',  is  Icfs  than  a(^u- 
ng  only  the  ftatc 
s  or  produces  dif- 
difFcrence  between 
^ifiafey  feems  to  be 


u 


Wou'd 
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WouM  (hut  the  book,  and  fit  him  do\m  and  dia 
'Tis  not  ten  Years  gone. 

Since  Richard  and  Northumberland^  great  Friends, 
Did  feaft  together }  and  in  two  years  after 
Were  they  at  wars.    It  is  but  eight  years  fincc^ 
This  Percy  was  the  man  neareft  my  foul  j 
Who,  like  a  brother,  toil'd  in  my  affairs, 
And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot ; 
Yea,  for  my  fake,  ev'n  to  the  eyes  of  Richard 
Gave  him  defiance.    But  w'hich  of  you  was  by  ? 
(You,  coulin  Nevil^  as  I  may  remember)        [To  Wa& 
When  Richard,  with  his  eye  brim-full  of  tears  \ 
Then  checked  and  rated  by  Northumberland, 
Did  fpeak  thefe  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophcq'- 

*  Northumberland,  thou  ladder  by  the  which 

*  My  coujin  Bolingbroke  afcends  my  Throne:^ 
Tliough  then,  Heav'n  knows,  I  had  no  fuch  intentf 
But  that  Neceffity  fo  bow'd  the  State, 

That  I  and  Greatnefs  were  compelled  to  kifs : 

*  The  time  will  come,  thus  did  he  follow  it, 

*  The  time  will  come,  that  foul  fin,  gathering  beadf 

*  Shall  break  into  corruption ;'  fo  went  on, 
Foretelling  this  fame  time's  condition. 
And  the  divifion  of  our  amity. 

War.  There  is  a  hiftory  in  all 
Figuring  the  Nature  of  the  times  deceased; 
The  which  obferv'd,  a  man  may  prophcfy. 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  things 
As  yet  not  come  to  life,  which  in  their  feeds 
And  weak  beginnings  lie  intreafured 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of  tune; 
And  by  the  neceffary  form  of  this  ^ 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfeft  guefs, 

»  He  refers  to  Ym^  RicbarJ,        ^  And  by  ihi  mictffmyfimi 
aa  5.  fcene  2.    But  whether  the  this,]    I  dunk   we  oq^ 

King*8  or  the  autbour's  memory  better  read, 
fails  him,  ib  it  was,  that  l^'^r-        Tin  ttecfjofy  firm  9f  limp* 

nvick  was  not  prefeot  at  that  con-  The  word  thUhu  m  veiy  e? 

verlition.  dent  antecedent. 

2  Thj 
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Northumberland,  then  falfe  to  him, 

hat  feed  grow  to  a  greater  falfenefs, 

Lild  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon, 

fou. 

.  Are  ihefe  things  then  ncceffities  ^i 

I  meet  them  like  neceflities ; 

ime  word  even  now  cries  out  on  us. 

le  Bi(hop  and  Northumberland 

oufand  llrong. 

:annot  be : 

:h  double,  like  thd  voice  and  echo, 

rs  of  the  fcar*d.     Pleafc  it  your  Grace 

:d.     Upon  my  life,  my  lord, 

,  that  you  already  have  fent  forth, 

this  pri^e  in  very  eafily. 

you  the  more,  I  have  receiv'd 

iftance  that  Glendower  is  dead. 

\y  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill, 

nfeafon^d  hours  perforce  muft  add 

icknefs. 

I  will  take  your  counfel ; 
lefe  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand, 
ear  lords,  unto  the  Holy  Land  \    [Exeunt, 


*bings  then   necef- 

ret  them  like  necef' 
am   inclined  to 

//  them  like  nccef- 

hc  refidlefs  vio- 

ty ;    then  comes 

bllowing  line : 

e  'word  even  now 

us. 

■d  neccjpty. 

the  Holy  Land] 

the  former,  pro- 

obrokea   tenour 


through  the  firft  edition,  and 
there  is  therefore  no  evidence 
that  the  divifion  of  the  a^  was 
made  by  the  authoar.  Since  then 
every  editor  has  the  fame  right 
to  mark  the  intervals  of  a£lion 
as  the  players,  who  made  the  pre- 
(entdiftribotion,  I  (hoald  propofe 
that  this  fcene  may  be  added  to 
the  foregoing  adt,  and  the  re- 
move from  London  to  Gkucefter- 
Jhire  be  made  in  the  intermediate 
time,  bat  that  it  would  ihorten 
the  next  adt  too  much,  which  baa 
not  even  now  its  due  proportiM 
to  tbe  relt 


u 
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SCENE    III. 

Changes  to  Jujlice  Shallow's  Seat  in  Glouccftcilhirc 

Enter  Shallow  and  Silence,  Jujlices ;    with  Mouldy» 
Shadow,  Wart,  Feeble,  ^//^  Bull-calf. 

-S/W./^OME  on,  come   on,    come  on;   gitc  mc 
V^  your  hand.  Sir ;  an  early  ftirrcr,  •  by  ihe 
rood. 
And  how  doth  my  good  coufm  S:le?ice  ? 

Si  I.  (io<xl  morrow,  good  coufm  Shallow. 

ShaL  And  how  doth  my  ccufin,  your  bed-fellow? 
and  your  faircil  daughter,  and  mine,  my  god-daughter 
Llknf 

Sll.  Alas,  a  black  ouzel,  coufm  Shallow. 

ShaL  By  yea,  and  nay,  Sir,  I  dare  fay,  my  confa 
IVUtuim  is  become  a  good  fcholar.  He  is  at  Oxford iii^% 
is  he  not  ? 

Sll.  Indeed,  Sir,  to  mycoft. 

ShaL  lie  mud  then  to  the  Inns  of  Court  fhortly.  t 
was  once  of  ClemenCs  Inn ;  where,  I  thiok,  thqr  will 
talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

Sil.  You  were  called  lufty  Shallow  then,  coufin. 

ShaL  I  was  callM  any  thing,  and  I  would  have  doBC 
any  thing,  indeed,  too,  and  roundly  too.  There  wasl 
and  little  John  Doit  of  Stajfordjhirey  and  black  G^^ 
Bare^  and  Francis  Picibone,  and  Will  Squele  a  CW/* 
':fcA/man,you  had  not  four  fuch  fwinge-bucklersinaU 
the  Inns  of  Court  agiiin;  and  I  may  fay-to  you,  tfc 
knew  where  the  Bona-Roba^s  were,  and  had  the  bcft  oi 
them  all  at  commandment.  Then  was  Jack  Falfi&f^ 
now  Sir  Johu  a  boy,  and  page  xo  Tljomas  hiffwbf^  \ 
Duke  of  Norfolk. 

*  — —  hy  the  t'God.l  u  e.  the  crofs.  Port.  ^  • 
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5/7.  This  Sir  ^ohn^  coufin,  that  comes  hither  anon 
ibout  Soldiers  P 

Sbal.  The  fame  Sir  John^  the  very  fame.  I  faw  him 
ircak  Scboggan^s  head  at  the  Court-gate,  when  he  was 

crack,  not  thus  high ;  and  the  very  fame  day  I  did 
ght  with  one  Samp/on  Stockfijb^  a  fruiterer,  behind 
iray^S'InfL  O  the  mad  days  that  I  have  fpcnt!  and  to 
X  how  many  of  mine  old  acquaintance  are  dead  ? 

SiL  Wc  fliall  all  follow,  coufin. 

SbaL  Certain,  'tis  certain,  very  furc,  very  fure. 
)cath  (as  the  Pfalmift  faith)  is  certain  to  all,  all  (hall 
ie.    How  a  good  yoke  of  Bullocks  at  Stamford  Fair  ? 

SiL  Truly,  coufin,  I  was  not  there. 

SbaL  Death  is  certain*  Is  old  Double  of  your  town 
img  yet  ? 

Sil.  Dead,  Sir. 

SbaL  Dead ! — fee,  fee— he  drew  a  good  bow.  And 
sad?— he  flxot  a  fine  flioot.  John  of  Gaunt  loved  him 
^11,  and  betted  much  money  on  his  head.  Dead  I-^hs 
ould  have  ^  clapt  in  the  clowt  at  twelve  fcore,  and 
irried  you  a  fore  hand  fliaft  a  '  fourteen  and  fourteen 
ad  a  half,  that  it  would  have  done  a  m<ui*s  heart  good 
>  fee. How  a  fcore  of  ewes  now  ? 

5/7.  Thereafter  as  they  be.  A  fcore  of  good  ewes 
lay  be  worth  ten  pounds. 

SbaL  And  is  old  Double  dead  ? 

SCENE      IV. 

Enter  Bardolph,  and  Fage. 

SiL  Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  Faljlaff^s  men,  as 
I- think. 
SbaL  Good-morrow,  honefl  gentlemen. 
Tiard.  I  befeech  you,  which  is  Juftice  Shallow  ? 

.  ^  — —  clapt  in  the  cU'ujt]  /.  /.    a  half,]    That  is,  fourteen  fcoro 
pit  the  white  mark .  W  a  r  l  u  R t .     of  yards. 
'  -^fourteen  and  fourteen  and 

U  3  SbaL 
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ShaL  I  am  Ri>bert  Shallow^  Sir,  a  poor  Efquire  of 
this  Q)untry,  one  of  the  King's  Juftices  of  the  pcice. 
What  is  your  good  pleafure  with  me  ? 

Bard,  My  captain,  Sir,  commends  him  to  you,  my 
captain  Sir  John  Falftaff-,  a  tall  gentleman,  by  hcav*p! 
and  a  mod  gallant  leader. 

ShaU  He  greets  me  well,  Sir,  I  knew  him  a  good 
back-fword  man.  How  doth  the  good  Knight?  may 
I  a/k,  how  my  lady  his  wife  doth  ? 

Bard.  Sir,  pardon^  a  foldier  is  better  accommodated 
than  .with  a  wife. 

Sbal.  It  is  well  faid,  Sir ;  and  it  is  well  faid  indeed 

too,  better  accommodated it  is  good,  yea,  indeed, 

is  it;  good  phrafes,  furely,  are,  and  ever  were,  very 

commendable.     Accommodated it  comes  of  atcm^ 

mado;  *  very  good,  a  good  phrafe. 

Bard.  Pardon  mc.  Sir,  I  have  heard  the  word. 
Phrafe,  call  you  it  ?  By  this  day,  I  know  not  the 
phrafe,  but  I  will  maintain  the  word  with  my  fword, 
to  be  a  foldier-like  word,  and  a  word  of  exceeding 
good  command.  Accommodated^  that  is,  wheq  a  mail 
is,  as  they  fay,  accommodated ;  or,  when  a 'mad  \% 
being  whereby  he  may  be  thought  to  be  accommo* 
datc4  which  is  an  excellent  thing. 


*  —  *very  good^  a  good  pbra/e  ] 
Accommodate  was  a  modifh  term 
of  that  time,  as  Bin  Johnfom  in* 
fbnns  us  :  Tou  are  mt  to  caft  or 
nwringfir  the  perfuming  terms  of 
the  time^  as  aociimmodation,  com- 
plqnenc,  (pint,  bfc.  but  ufe  them 
property  in  ttieir  places  as  others. 
Ditcoveries.  Hence  Bardolph 
calls  it  a  word  of  exceeding  good 


command.     His  definitioB  rf it  B 
admirable,   and  highly  fttiricil: 
iiot)iing  bein^  more  commoDdtf^ 
for  Inaccurate  fpeakers  or  mm^p 
when  they  (hould  define,  to  po^ 
their  hearen  off  with  a  ffviif^ 
mous  term ;  or,  for  wantofthft^ 
even  with  the  fiune  term  dir^ 
ferently  acconamdatedi  as  in  tl^ 
inihnce  before  us.     WAHByftiT" 


SCSNE 
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SCENE     V. 

Enter  Falftaff. 

al  It  is  very  juft.— .l/x)k,  here  comes  good  Sir 
Gi)re  me  your  good  hand:  give  me  your  Wor^ 

good  hand.    Trull  me,  you  look  well,  and  bear 
years  very  well.    Welcome,  good  Sir  John. 
L  1  am  glad  to  fee  you  well,  good  mafter  Robert 
?«;.— Mafter  Sure-card^  as  I  think, 
al.  No,  Sir  jfo/j/i,  it  is  my  coufm  Silence;  in  Com- 
n  with  me. 
/.  Good  mafter  Bi/ence,  it  well  befits,  you  fhould 

the  peace. 

Your  good  Worfhip  is  welcome.  [Embraces  him. 
L  Fie,  this  is  hot  weather— Genilemeq;  have  you 
led  me  here  half  a  dozen  of  fuflScient  n\en  ? 
2I.  Marry,  have  we.  Sir.    Will  you  fit  ? 
L  Let  me  fee  them,  I  befeech  you. 
iL  Where's  the  roll  i  where's  the  roll  ?  where's 
)U  I  Let  me  fee,  let  me  fee,  let  me  fee.    So,  fo^ 
Yea,  marry.  Sir.    Ralph  Mouldy : — let  them 
r  as  I  call.    Let  them  do  fo,  let  them  do  fo.    Let 
e,  where  is  Mouldy  ? 
uL  Here,  if  it  pleafe  you. 
xL  What  think  you.  Sir  John?  a  good-limb'd 
' :  young,  ftcong,  and  qf  good  friends. 
\  Is  thy  name  lilouldyt 
d.  Yea,  if  it  pleafe  yqu. 
'.  'Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  ns'd. 
:/.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  moft  excellent,  i*faith.    Things, 
re  mouldy,  lack  ufe.    Very  fiqgu]ar  good.   Well 
ir  "John^  very  wdl  f^id. 
.  Prick  him. 

d,  I  was  prickt  well  enough  bcfqre,  if  you  could 

et  me  alone.    My  old  dame  will  be  umlone  now 

e  to  do  her  huftiandry,  and  her  drudgery;  you 

U  4  need 


2p(J        THE  SECOND  PART  OF 

need  not  to  have  prickt  me,  there  are  other  meo  fitter 
to  go  out  than  I. 

FaL  Go  to :  peace,  Mouldy y  you  fhall  go.  Mbuldy^ 
it  is  time  you  were  fpent. 

MguL  Spent? 

SbaL  Peace,  fellow,  peace.  Stand  afide.  Koov 
you  where  you  are  ?  For  the  other,  Sir  Jobn.^Jjci 
me  fee — Simon  Shadow. 

Fal.  Ay,  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  fit  under:  l»c'^ 
like  to  be  a  cold  foldier. 

Shal.  Where's  Shadow? 

Shad.  Here,  Sir. 

Fal.  Shadow,  whofe  fon  art  thou  ? 

Shad.  My  mother's  fon,  Sir. 

Fa/.  Thy  mother's  fon!  like  enough;  and  thy  fa? 
ther's  (hadow  ;  fo  the  fon  of  the  female  is  the  fliadow 
of  the  male ;  it  is  often  fo,  indeed,  but  not  of  the  fa- 
ther's fubftance. 

Sha/.  Do  you  like  him.  Sir  John  ? 

Fal.  Shadow  will  ferve  for  fummer ;  prick  him; 
for  we  have  a  number  of  fliadows  do  fill  up  the  muftcr? 
book  \ 

ShaL  Thomas  Wart. 

Fal.  Where's  he? 

Wart.  Here,  Sir. 

FaL  Is  thy  name  Wart? 

Wart.  Yea,  Sir. 

Fal.  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  wart. 

Shal.  Shall  I  prick  him  down.  Sir  John? 

FaL  It  were  fuperfluous ;  for  his  apparel  is  built 
upon  his  back,  and  the  whole  fram'fe  (lands  upon  pinsi 
prick  him  no  more. 

ShaL  I  la,  ha,  ha. — You  can  do  it.  Sir;  you  can^ 
it :  I  commend  you  well.  •  Francis  Feeble. 

'  lie  have  a  mnnher  of  pa-  book  many  names  for  whid»  «* 
dtivi  do  fM  up  ih  Hill  fin-book. 1  receive  pay,^  though  we  haveB<>* 
'V\vA\,  is,  \\Q  have  in  the  muikr-    the  mciu 

Fcehl:^ 
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Feeble.  Here,  Sir. 

FaL  What  trade  art  thou,  Feeble  f 

Feeble.  A  womiin's  tailor,  Sin 

SbaL  Shall  I  priek  him,  Sir  ? 

Fal.  You  may :  but  if  he  had  been  a  nsaQ^s  tailoTt 
he  would  have  prick'd  you,  AVilt  thou  make  as  many 
holes  ia  an  enemy's  battel,  as  thou  haft  done  in  a  wo* 
man's  petticoat  ? 

Feeble.  I  will  do  my  good  will,  Sir ;  you  can  hare 
no  more. 

FaL  Well  faid,  good  woman's  tailor;  well  laid, 
courageous  F<f^/i/^.  Thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  ihewtath- 
ful  Dove,  or  mofl:  magnanimous  moufe.  Prick  the 
woman's  tailor  well,  mailer  Shallow^  deep,  maftcr 
Shallow. 

Feeble.  I  would,  Wart  might  have  gone,  Sir. 

Fal.  I  would,  thou  wert  a  man's  tailor,  that  thou 
might'il  mend  him,  and  m^ke  him  fit  to  go.  I  cam 
not  put  him  to  be  a  private  foldier,  that  is  the  leader 
of  io  many  thoufands.  Let  that  fuffice,  mod  forcible 
Feeble. 

Feeble.  It  fliall  fuffice. 

Fal.  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble.  Who  is 
ihc  next  ? 

Shat.  Peter  Bull-calf  of  the  Green. 

FaL  Yea,  marry,  let  us  fee  Bull-calf. 

Bui.  Here,  Sir. 

Fal.  Truft  me,  a  likely  fellow,  Come,  prick  mc 
Bull'calf  till  he  roar  again. 

But.  Oh,  good  my  lord  captain, 

FaL  What,  doft  thou  roar  before  th'art  prickt  ? 

Bui.  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  a  difeafed  maq. 

FaL  What  difeafe  hail  thou  ? 

BuL  A  whorfon  Cold,  Sir;  a  cough,  Sir,  which  I 
caaght  with  ringiag  in  the  King's  affairs,  upon  his  Co- 
TODacion-day,  Sir. 

FaL  Come,  thou  Ihalt  go  to  the  wars  in  a  'gown : 
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we  will  have  away  thy  Cold,  and  I  will  take  fach  order 
that  thy  friends  mall  ring  for  thee.    Is  here  all  ? 

ShaL  There  is  two  more  called  than  your  number, 
you  muft  have  but  four  here.  Sir ;  and  fo^  I  pray  yoo, 
go  in  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fal.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  I  cannot 
tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  fee  you,  in  good  trotb, 
maftcr  Shallow. 

ShaL  O,  3ir  John,  do  you  remember  fincc  wc  lay 
all  night  in  the  wind-mill  in  Saint  Georges  fields? 
.    Fat.  No  more  of  that,  good  mailer  Shallow^  no  more 
of  that. 

Shak  Ha!  it  was  a  merry  night.  And  is  Jw 
Nigbt'ivork  alive  ? 

Tal.  She  lives,  mafter  Shallow. 

ShaL  She  never  could  ?^way  with  me. 

FaL  Never,  never.  She  would  always  fay,  ihccottki 
not  abide  mafter  Shallow. 

ShaL  By  the  mafs,  I  could  anger  her  to  the  heart. 
She  was  then  a  ^  Bona-roba.  Doth  (he  hold  her  oipd 
well? 

FaL  Old,  old,  mafter  SAtf /Aw. 

&haL  Nay,  fhe  muft  be  old,  ihe  cannot  chufe  bat 
be  old;  certain,  fhe's  old,  and  had  Robin  Nigbh 
work  by  old  Night*work,  befqre  Icame  to  Clements 
Inn. 

5/7.  That's  fifty-five  years  ago. 

ShaL  Ha,  coufin  Silence,  that  thou  hadft  feen  TbaXw 
that  this  knight  and  I  have  feen!— -hah,  Sir  Jobn^ 
faidlwell? 

FaL  We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight,  Maftei^ 
Shallow. 

ShaL  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  in  faith,  Sir^i^^ii; 
we  have.  Our  watch-word  was,  hem,  boys.— <Come, 
let's  to  dinner.— Oh,  the  days  that  we  have  feen !  oome^ 
come. 

4  to/fa^K^ba.]    A  fine  fliowy  wanton. 

But. 
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BuL  [qfide  to  Bardolph]  Good  maftcr  corporate  Bar- 
dclthy  ftand  my  friend,  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten 
(hillings  in  French  Crowns  for  you ;  in  very  trutli. 
Sir,  I  had  as  lief  be  hanged.  Sir,  as  go ;  and  yet  for 
ray  own  parr.  Sir,  I  do  not  care,  but  rather  becaufe 
I  axh  unwilling,  and  for  my  own  part,  have  a  defire 
to  ftay  with  my  friends ;  elfe,  Sir,  I  did  not  care  for 
mine  own  part  fo  much. 

Bard.  Go  to;  ftand  afide. 

Atotd.  And  good  mafter  corporal  captain,  for  my 
old  Dame's  £sdce  ftand  my  friend ;  (he  hath  no  body 
to  do  any  thing  about  her  when  I  am  gone,  and  (he's 
old  a]fd  cannot  help  her  felf;  you  fliall  have  forty. 
Sir. 

Bard.  Go  to ;  ftand  afide- 

Fechle^  I  care  not,  a  man  can  die  but  once ;  we  owe 
God  a  death,  I  will  never  bear  a  bafe  mind ;  if  it  be 
my  deftiny,  fo ;  if  it  be  not,  fo.  No  man  is  too  good 
10  ferve  his  Prince ;  and  let  it  go  which  way  it  will, 
he  tliat  dies  this  year  is  quit  for  the  next« 

Bard.  'Well  faid,  thou  art  a  good  fellow. 

Feeble.  'Faith,  I  will  bear  no  bafe  mind. 

Fal.  Come,  Sir,  which  men  ftiall  I  have  i 

Sbal.  Four  of  which  you  pleafe. 

Bard.  Sir,  a  word  with  you : — '^I  liavc  three  pound 
to  free  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 

Fal.  Go  to :  well. 

SbaL  Come,  Sir  John^  which  foiw  will  you  have  ? 

Fal.  Do  you  chuie  for  me. 

Shal.  Marry  then.  Mouldy^  Bull-calf  Feeble^  and 
*  fallow. 

Fal,  Mouldy^  and  Bull-calf- ^For  you.  Mouldy^ 

-ay  at  home  till  you  are  paft  fervice;  and  for  your 
art,  Bull'calf  gro\^  till  you  come  unto  it.  I  will 
^>nc  of  you. 

'  —  /  bantt  three  foufU]  for  etch.  Pcrhips  be  meant  !• 
^eie  (eems  to  be  a  wrong  com-    conceal  part  of  the  profiu 


^^Ution.    He  had  forty  fhilliDgs 


Sbal. 
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Shah  Sir  John,  S\x  Jobn^  do  not  yourfclf  wrong; 
they  are  your  likelieft  men,  and  I  would  have  youfcn'd 
with  the  bed. 

Fai  Will  you  tell  me,  mailer  Shal/ozv^  how  tochnfe 
a  man  ?  care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thewes,  the  ftature, 
bulk  and  big  femblance  of  a  man  ?  give  rac  the  fpirit, 
matter  Shallow.  Here's  Wart ;  you  fee  what  a  ragged 
appearance  it  is,  he  ihall  charge  you  and  difchargeyou 
with  the  motion  of  a  pewterer's  hammer ;  come  off 
and  on,  *  fwifter  than  he  that  gibbets  on  the  brewer's 
buckets  And  this  fame  half*fac'd  fellow  SbadaWt  give 
me  this  man,  he  prefents  no  mark  to  the  enemy ;  the 
fo-roan  may  with  as  great  aim  level  at  the  edge  <^  a 
pen-knife.  And,  for  a  retreat,  how  fwiftly  will  this 
Feeble,  x\\c  woman's  tailor,  run  off?  O  give  me  ilic 
fpare  men,  and  fpare  me  the  great  ones.  Put  me  a 
calivcr  '  into  Warfs  hand,  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Warty  traverfe ;  thus,  thus,  thus. 

Fal.  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So,  very  wcH 
go  to,  very  good,  exceeding  good.  O,  give  mc  always 
a  little,  lean,  old,  cliopt,  bald  ftiot  *.  Well  faid,  ITar/, 
thou  art  a  good  fcab.    Hold,  there  is  a  tetter  for  thcc 

Shal.  He  is  not  his  craft-matter,  he  doth  not  do  it 
right.  I  remember  at  Mile-End  Green,  when  I  lay  ai 
ClennnCs  Inn,  ^  I  was  then  Sir  Dagonet  in  Artbur'i 

ShoWf 


•  '/wiffer  than  be  that 

phhets  on  the  lrcn,vcr''s  huc^et,] 
Swifter  than  he  that  carries  beer 
from  the  vai  to  the  barrel,  in 
buckets  hung  upon  a  gibbet  or 
htsm  crciruig  his  uiould<;rs« 

^  Ca/i'Zrr,  a  haudgnn. 

«  —  Mdjket.]  Shot  is  ufd 
§Cix  footer y  one  who  is  to  fight 
by  Oiooiing. 

*'  —  /  'u^'is  ih'K  Sir  Dagonct 
ijB  /\»thur'3  ^i'yiv  i]  The  only 
l?iu]i't;ciicc  I  have  gleaned  of 
dii  v.c;;by  Wight,  Sir  Dagonet, 


is  from  Beatiment  and  Flitchtr  i^ 

their  Knight  of  the  httrning  P^jtl^^ 
Boy.  B'fides,  it  iviii  fi>ew  r/ 
fii'vourcdh  to  have  a  Groocr 
Prentice  to  court  aKin^s  DetMghte^ 
Cit.  Uaiit  foy  ^ir?  r«  e^ 
nji:ell  read  in  Hijiories  !  Ipret^m^ 
nkhat  nvas  Str  DagOnct?  Wt^ 
not  he  Prentice  to  a  Grocer  /V 
London  ?  Read  the  Pley  0/  Th^ 
Four  Prentices  'y* London,  Wvr^ 
tley  tnfs  their  Pikes  Jo:  &c. 

Tneobald 
The  ftcn  of  Six  Drfo  et'vktC^ 
b^ 
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Show,  tbcrc  was  a  little  quiver  fellow,  and  he  would 
manage  you  his  piece  thus;  and  he  would  about,  and 
about,  and  come  you  in,  and  come  you  in ;  rah,  tah, 
tah,  would  he  fay  ;  bounce,  would  he  fay,  and  away 
again  would  he  go,  and  again  would  he  come*  I  fhali 
never  fee  fuch  a  fellow. 

Fal.  Thefe  fellows  will  do  well.  Mafter  Shallow, 
God  keep  you ;  farewel,  mafter  Silence.  I  will  not  ufe 
many  words  with  you,  fare  you  well,  gentlemen  both* 
1  thank  you,  I  muft  a  dozen  mile  to  night.  Bardolph, 
give  the  foldiers  coats. 

SbaL  Sir  John,  heaven  blefs  you,  and  profper  your 
affairs,  and  fend  us  peace.  As  you  return,  vifit  my 
hoiife.  Let  our  old  acquaintance  be  renewed:  pcrad- 
vcnture,  I  will  with  you  to  the  Court. 

FaL  I  would  you  would,  mafter  Shallow. 

Shal.  Go  to ;  I  have  fpoke  at  a  word.  Fare  you 
well.  [Exeunt  Shal.  and  Sil. 

Fal.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On,  Bar- 
dohb,  lead  the  men  away.  As  I  return,  I  will  fetch 
off  thefe  Juftices.  I  do  fee  the  bottom  of  Ju  ft  ice  Shal- 
low. How  fubjefl:  we  old  men  are  to  this  Vice  of 
lying!  this  fame  ftarv'd  Juftice  hath  done  nothing  but 
prate  to  me  of  the  wildnefs  of  his  youth,  and  the 
feats  he  hath  done  about  Turnball-ftreet ;  and  every 
third  word  a  lie,  more  duly  paid  to  the  hearer  than  the 
Turk^s  tribute.  I  do  remember  him  at  dementis  Inn, 
like  a  man  made  after  fupper  of  a  checfe-paring. 
When  he  was  naked,  he  was  for  all  the  world  like  a 
forked  radifli,  with  a  head  fanuftically  carv'd  upon 


be  found  in  La  Mort  d" Artbure^ 
an  old  romance  much  celebrated 
'in  oar  authour's  time,  or  a  little 
before  it.  When  pafiflry^  fays 
Afcham  in  his  Schoomajlery  as  a 
Jianding  pool  (yvfrflo'wed  alt  Eng- 
land, Jc^w  books  ivere  read  in  our 
tongue  faming  certain  backs  of  chi' 
'va/rj-f  as    fley  /aid,  for  fajlimt 


and  phafitrr ;  tvbicb  booiSf  as 
Jome  fi^f  ^vere  made  in  -tnonafleries 
by  idle  monks.  As  cne^for  example, 
LaMortd'Arthure.  In  this  ro- 
mance Sir  Dagonet  is  King  Ar- 
tbu/s  fool.  Sb/tkejpeare  would 
not  have  fhown  his  jujlice  ca- 
pable of  reprefenttog  any  higher 
chara^r. 

it 
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it  with  a  knife.     He  was  fo  forlorn,  that.Ii^  dimM- 
fions  to  any  thick  fight  were  invincible.     He  twri  the 
very  Genius  of  famine,  yet  leacherous  as  a  Monkey, 
and  the  whores  caird  him  Mandrake.    He  came  CYcr 
in  the  rere-ward  of  the  fafliion ;  and  fung  thofc  tunes 
to  the  '  over-fcutcht  hufwives  that  he  heard  the  carmen 
whiflle,  and  fware  they  were  his  Fancies^  or  his  G«rf- 
nights.    *  And  now  is  this  Vice's  dagger  become  a 
Squire,  and  talks  as  familiarly  of  John  of  Gaunt  as 
if  he  had  been  fworn  brother  to  him,  and  111  be 
fworn,  he  never  faw  him  but  once  in  the  Tilt-yarf, 
and  then  he  broke  his  head  for  crouding  among  the 
Marflial's  men.     I  faw  it,  and  told  John  of  GaurU  he 
'  beat  his  own  name ;  for  you  might  have  tnifs*d  him 
and  all  his  apparel  into  an  Eel-ikin;  the  cafe  of  I 
treble  hoboy  was  a  Manfion  for  him  -  a  Court-^nd 
now  hath  he  land  and  beeves.     Well,  I  will  be  ac- 
quainted with  him,  if  I  return ;  and  it  (hall  go  hard 
but  I  will  make  him  a  *  philofopher's  two  ftones  lo 
me.    '  If  the  young  Dace  be  a  bait  for  the  old  Pike;  I 

fee 


'  Overfcutcbt]  i.  e,  whipt, 
carted.  Pope. 

I  rather  think  that  the  word 
means  Mrtyt  or  grimed^  the  word 
hu/kvi'ves  agrees  better  with  this 
ienfe.  Sballonv  crept  into  mean 
)iou(es,  and  boafled  his  accom- 
plifhments  to  the  dirty  women. 

*  Andnc^  is  tlis  Vict^s  Dag- 
ger,] By  Ha  here  the  Poet 
means  that  dro//  Cbarafler  in  the 
old  Plays  (which  I  have  feveral 
times  mentioned  in  the  courCc  of 
thefe  Notes)  equipped  with  AiTc s 
Ean  and  a  Wooden  Dagger.  It 
it  very  fatirical  in  Fa/fiaf  to 
compare  ShaUann^s  Activity  and 
Impertinence  to  fuch  a  Machine 
as  a  <uW^  Daggtr  in  the  Hands 


and  Management  of  a  Bt^fma. 

Th10B4L». 

J heat  his  9wn  nam  i\ 

That  is,  heaXgaunt^  a  felloir  h 
[lender  that  his  name  might  kite 
been  gaunt. 

4  —  philcfopber^s  i<w9 JkaitX 

One  of  which  was  an  Dnivcrid 

medicine,  and  the  other  a  tiiat 

muter  of  bafer  metals  iniD  gold. 

War  But  TON. 

I  believe  the  commentator  has 
refined  this  paflage  too  modi. 
A  philofipber*»  t^-pfintes^  n  only 
mofe  than  the  pbilofiphin^t  Jhm. 
The  wtin;erfai  midicim  wis  nevcTa 
fo  far  as  I  know,  conoetred  to 
be  a  ftone»  before  the  time  of 
Butler^  s  done. 

'  If  tbeyfmag  D^a]  That  h, 
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fee  no  rcafon  in  the  law  of  nature  but  I  may  fnap  at  him. 
Let  time  ihape,  and  there's  an  end,  [Exeunt. 


A  C  T    IV.      SCENE     I. 

Changes  to  a  Forejl  in  Yorkfliirc* 

Ej^er  the  Archbijbop  of  York,  Mowbray,  Haftings, 
and  G^levile. 

York. 

T][  r  H  AT  is  this  foreft  calPd  ? 
W      Haft.  'Tis  Gaultree  foreft. 

Tork.  Here  ftand,  my  lords,  and  fend  dlfcovcrcrs 
forth. 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies. 

Haft.  Wc  have  fent  forth  already. 

TorL  Tis  well  done. 
My  friends  and  brethren  in  thefc  great  affairs, 
I  moft  acquaint  you,  that  I  have  receiv'd 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland. 
Tlieir  cold  intent,  tenonr  and  fubftance  thus.— > 
Here  doth  he  wi(h  his  perfon,  with  fuch  Powers 
As  might  hold  fortance  with  his  quality, 
The  which  he  could  not  levy ;  whereupon 
%  is  retired,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes. 
To  Scotland;  and  concludes  in  hearty  prayers 
That  vour  attempts  may  over-live  the  hazard 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  oppofite. 

Myufb.  Thus  dp  the  hopes  we  have  in  him  touch 
ground. 
And  dam  thcmfelvcs  to  pieces. 

y    ehe  fike  nun  frejf  i^  the  dace,    ^weaker.  FaldaflT  nwf  njulth  great 
^^Tji  k  ibi  law  rf  naiure  that    fnfriity  dfwur  Shallovr. 
^  firmier  wutf  feixi  ufon  the 

Enter 
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Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Haft.  Now,  what  news  ? 

JVIg^  Weft  of  this  foreft,  fcarcely  cff  a  mile. 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy, 
And  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judge  their  numbcf 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  ihoufand. 

Mowb.  The  juft  proportion  that  we  gave  them  (wt 
Let  us  fway  on  %  and  face  them  in  the  fields 

SCENE    H. 

Enter  Weftmorland. 

Tork.  What  well-appointed  leader  fronts  us  here? 

Moivb.  I  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Weftmorland. 

Weft.  Health  and  fair  Greeting  from  our  General, 
The  Prince,  Lord  Johny  and  Duke  of  Lancafter. 

Tork.  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Weftmorland^  in  peace : 
What  doth  concern  your  coming  ? 

Weft.  Then,  my  lord, 
Unto  your  Grace  do  I  in  chief  addrefs 
The  fubftance  of  my  fpeecli.     If  that  Rebellion 
Came  like  itfelf,  in  bafe  and  abjeft  routs, 
7  Led  on  by  bloody  youth,  goaded  with  rage, 
And  countenanced  by  boys  and  beggary  ; 
I  fay,  if  damn'd  Commotion  fo  appeared 
In  his  true,  native,  and  moft  proper  fliape. 
You,  reverend  Father,  and  thcfe  noble  lords. 
Had  not  been  here  to  drefs  the  ugly  form 

<^Let  us  i\K?jy  (,*:,_-]     Wc  "^  Led  on  by  bloody  ysullrA 

(hould  read  w^  on,  /.  r.  inarch  I  believe  Sbakejpenre  wrote,,  httif 

on,                        Warburton.  youth,                     WAdiuitToK. 

I  know  not  that  I  have,  ever  1  think   blooJy  can  hardly  b* 

fscn  fa-joy  in    this    fenfe,    but  I  right,  perhaps  it  was  mootfy^  th* 

believe  it  is  the  true  word,  and  is,  furious.      So  in  Scene  8  v 

was  intended  to  exprcis  the  ani-  this  A£t. 

form  and  forcible  motion  of  a  Being  moody  gime  him  Uwi  em 

com  pad  body.     Thcrcis  a  fciifc  Jcvp^ 

of  the  noun  in  Miii:::i  kindrtd  ^ ill  that  his fajJions^Uktav^ 

to  this,    where  fpjal:ing  of    a  on  ground, 

weighty  fwortl,    he  i?.)^.  It  dj-  Cyn/ound tbem/il'9is^ittv»rl' 

/.t'fjds  f-juith  ha^e  i'lji-la/Ui^eJ i'w'^^y.  sKg, 
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bafc  and  bloody  infurreftion 
ch  your  fair  honours.     You,  my  lord  Arch-bilhppi 
lofc  fee  is  by  a  civil  peace  maintained, 
lofe  beard  the  filveir  hand  of  peace  hath  touch'd, 
lofc  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tutor'd, 
lofc  white  invefttnents  figure  innocence, 
c  dove  and  very  bleffed  Spirit  of  Peace ; 
Jcrcfote  do  you  fo  ill  tranflare  your  Telf, 
t  bf  the  fpeech  of  peace,  that  bears  fuch  grace, 
)  the  harfli.  and  boilVrous  tongue  of  war  ? 
rning  your  books  to  *  graves,  your  ink  to  blood* 
ur  pens  to  launces,  and  your  tongue  divine 
a  loud  trumpet  and  a  point  of  war  ? 
•Vi.  Wherefore  do  I  this?  fo  the  queftlon  (lands  \ 
rfly,  to  this  end.     We  are  all  difeas'd, 
i  with  our  furfeicing  and  wanton  hours^ 
ire  brought  ourfclvies  into  a  burning  fever, 
i  we  muft  bleed  for  it ;  of  which  difeafe 

•  late  King  Richard  being  infedled,  dy'd* 
,  my  moft  noWc  lord  oUVeftmorland^ 

ke  it  not  on  me  here  as  a  phyfician-, 

'  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace, 

op  in  the  throngs  of  military  men  ; 

rather  (hew  a  while  like  fearful  war^ 

diet  rank  minds,  fick  of  happinefs, 

i  purge  th^  obftruAions,  which  begin  to  (lop 

•  very  veins  of  life.     Hear  me  more  plainly. 
vc  in  equal  balance  juftljf  weighed 

at  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs  we  fuffer  1 
i  find  our  griefs  heavier  than  our  oflfentes. 
fee,  which  way  the  dream  of  time  doth  run. 

For  rtavn  Dr.  Warhurton  The  anfwer,  Jft  which  both  the 

pUtthbly  reads  g/avri,  aod  editioAS  agree,  apparent!/  refers 

lowed  by  Sir  TSomas  //««-  to  fome  of  theie  lines,   which 

therefore  may  be  probably  fop* 

In  this  fpeechi  after  the  firft  pofedrather  to  have  been  dropped 

Unes,  the  next  twenty-five  py  a  player  defirous  to  ihortea 

either  omitted  in  the  firll  hift  fpeech,  than  added  by  the 

M,  or  added  in  the  fecond.  fecond  labour  of  the  authouir. 
^QL.  IV.                    X  And 


3o6      THE   SECOND    PART  OF 

And  are  inforc'd  from  our  moft  Quiet  fphcrc% 

By  the  rough  torrent  of  occafion; 

And  have  the  fummary  of  all  our  griefs. 

When  time  (hall  fcrve,  to  (hew  in  articles; 

Which  long  ere  this  we  offered  to  the  Kiog» 

And  might  by  no  fuit  gain  our  audience. 

When  we  are  wrong'd  and  would  unfold  our  griefs, 

We  aredenyM  acccfs  unto  his  perfon, 

Ev*n  by  thofe  men  that  moft  have  done  us  wrong. 

The  danger  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 

Whofe  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 

With  yet-appearing  blood,  and  the  Examples 

Of  every  minute's  inftance,  prefent  now. 

Have  put  us  in  thefe  ill  befeeming  arms. 

Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it. 

But  to  eftablifli  here  a  peace,  indeed. 

Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

IVeft.  When  ever  yet  was  your  appeal  deny'd? 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  King  ? 
What  Peer  hath  been  fuborn'd  to  grate  on  you. 
That  you  (hould  feal  this  lawlefs  bloody  book 
Of  forg'd  Rebellion  with  a  Seal  divine, 
*  And  confccrate  Commotion's  Civil  edge'? 

•  In  fonncr  Editions : 
j^nd   are    inforc^d    fr9m    pur 

m%ft  quitt  THERE,]  This 
is  faid  in  anfwer  to  Weftmarland^s 
upbraiding  the  Archbiihop  for 
cogaging  in  a  courfe  which  fo 
ill  became  his  profeflion, 
— n^a  vty  lord  Arcbht/h§Pf 
Whtife  See  is   h  «  dvil  peace 

maintcdi^dt  &'C. 
So  that  the  reply  mud  be  this, 
And  art  infirc^d/hm  9tir  tnoft 

f«rV/ Sphere.         Warb. 

•  And  cpnficrmtit  &c.]  In  one 
of  my  old  i^4vruU  of  1600  (for 
I  have  Two  of  the  felf-fame  Edi- 
tioni  one  of  which,  'titerident, 
was  correfted  in  fomePaifages 

4iunng  the  working  off  the  whole 


Imprefiion)  I  foand  this  Vc 
I  have  ventured  tofubAiiaiei 
for  Edge^  with  regard  to  the  I 
formity  of  Metaphor.  1 
the  Sword  of  RebeUioot  dr 
by  a  Bi(hop»  may  in  feme 
be  faid  to  be  confecratcd 
his  Reverence.  Thbobj 
'  And  ennfieraii  Cimmt^ 
Civil  Edge-]  So  the 
books  read.  But  Mr.  Tin 
changes  edgi  to  /tf^^  onto 
gard  to  the  mm/iinmiijf  (as  he 
it)  e/ tiff  mefafJ^.  Baihn 
not  undeiiland  11^  was  u 
by  edge.  It  waui  an  old  col 
continued  from  the  time  c 
£rii  croi£MieH  for  the  po| 
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Tork.  *  My  brother  General,  the  Common-wealth, 
"0  Brother  born  sn  houfchold  Cruelty, 
make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 

H^eji.  There  is  no  need  of  any  fuch  redrcfs  ; 
^r  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Mawl^.  Why  not  to  him  in  parr,  and  to  us  all 
hat  feel  the  bruifes  of  the  days  before ; 
.ad  fufFer  the  condition  of  thcfe  times 
0  lay  an  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
fpon  our  honours  ? 

fTefi.  O  my  good  Lord  Mo^i'lray^ 

fifecrate  the  general's  fword,        *  My  horf>er  g^ne^a/,  &c.»^ 
^ich  was  employ'd  in  the  fer*      I  make  my  quarrel  in  parti  cm  Lr,^ 
cc  of  the    church.     To   thii    The  fcnfe  is  this  My  br^tbtr  ge- 
ftom  the  line  in  quellion  al-    ntral^  tbt  Comm^n-^ialth^  luhicb 
itt.     At  to  the  cant  tJiunifor-     ought  to  diftrihutt  its  benefits  equal- 

Ij^is  become  an  enemy  to  tho/e  of  his 
own  bonfe^  to  brothers- born,  by 


'ty  of  metetpbor  in  writing,  this 
tt>  be  obferved,  that  changing 
e  allufioQ  in  the  fame  fentcDce 
iadeed  vicious,  and  what  ^/V 
U»  condemns^  Multi  quum  ttu- 
m  a  tempefitiu  fumffrint^  in- 
^oaut  rmnd  fniunt,  •  But  when 
)e  comparifon  or  allufion  is 
irijr  feparated  from  another,  by 
iiaft  ientences,  the  cafe  is  dif- 
itnt.  So  it  is  here ;  in  one 
Itece  we  fee  tbt  book  of  re- 
l»  /tempi  wtb  a  feal  dvvim  ; 
the  otheft  the  f word  of  eia/il 
nrdfnfocraied.  Btttthischange 
tile  metaphor  is  not  only  al- 
nUe,  but  fit.  For  the  dwell- 
poveHong  upon  one  occafions 
\  difcoar^  to  degenerate  into 
tufi  icind  of  allegorifm. 

W ARBURTON. 

Kilktt  Mr.  Theobald  fays  of 
»  cditioDS  feemt  to  be  true, 
my  copy  reads,  commotim^s 
er  edgtf  but  civil  is  undoubc- 
f  'ighty  *m1  one  would  won- 
Im(W  btiter  could  intrude  if 
/  had  been  written  firfl ;  per- 
•  the  antbour  himfelf  nude 
change. 


giving  fotni  all^  aad  others  mom ; 
and  ibis  (fays  he)  /  maie  my  quar» 
r el  or  grievance t  that  honours  an 
untqually  difiributed-,  the  conlbuic 

birth  of  male-conwents,  and  fource 
of  civil  commotions. 

Warburtom. 
In  the  iirft  folio  the  fecond 
line  is  omitted ;  yet  that  reading, 
unintelligible  as  it  is,  has  been 
followed  by  Sir  7".  Hanmer,  How 
difficultly  fenfe  can  be  drawn  from 
the  beft  reading  the  explication 
of  Dr.  fFarbttrton  may  wow.  I 
believe  there  is  an  erroar  in  the 
firft  line,  which  perhaps  may  be 
rcftififd  thus. 

My  quarrel  general^  the  common^ 
ivealth^ 

To  Brctber  bom    em    houfihoU 
erueliy\ 

1  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 
That  is,  my  general  caufe  of  dif* 
concent  is  publick  mifmanage- 
ment,  my  particular  canfe  a  do* 
meflick  injury  done  to  my  mimreU 
hroihir^  who  had  been  behcaiicd 
by  the  King^s  order. 


?^2 


Cod- 
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•  Conftrue  the  liires  to  their  neceflities, 
AnA  you  lliall  fay,  indeed,  it  is  tlic  time. 
And  not  the  King,  ihat  doth  you  injuries.    . 
Yet,  lor  jour  j>art,  it  not  appears  to  me^ 
i"  Or  from  t!)e  King,  or  in  the  prefcnt  time. 
That  you  Ihould  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  build  a  grief  on.     Were  you  notreftor'd 
To  all  the  l)ukc  o(  Norfolk* s  Seigniories, 
Your  noble  and  right- well  rcmember'd  lather's? 

Mo^xb.  What  thing,  in  honour,  had  my  father  lofti 
That  need  to  Le  rcviv'd  and  brcath'd  in  mc  ? 
Tlie  King,  that  lov'd  him,  as  the  State  ftood  thcOt 
Vv'as,  force  pir  force,  compell'd  to  baiiifli  him. 
And  then,  whtn  Harry  BoHnglroic  and  he 
Being  moiiuted  and  both  rowfed  in  their  feats, 
Theii  neighing  Courfers  daring  of  the  fpun 
;};  i'hcir  armed  (laves  in  charge,  their  beavers  down, 
Thtir  eyfs  of  fire  fparkling  through  fights  of  fiedf 
And  the  loud  tiumpct  blowing  them  together; 
Then,  then,  wlien  there  was  nothing  could  have  fii 
My  father  from  t'lc  bread  of  Boiingbroke^ 
O,  when  t!ie  King  did  throw  his  warder  down, 
I  lis  own  life  hung  upon  the  ftafFhe  threw  \ 
1  htn  threw  he  down  himfclf,  and  all  their  lives. 
That  by  indictment,  or  by  dint  of  fword, 
llave  fince  mifcarricd  under  Bolingbroke.      [not  whi 
IVcft.  You  fpeak,  L.ord  Mowbray^  now,  you  knc 
1  he  Earl  of  h'erefcrdwAS  reputed  then 
In  Erglamixhc  molt  valiant  gentleman. 
Who  know*,  on  whom  fortune  would  then  havcfmil' 
But  if  your  father  had  been  viftor  there, 

•  Corflfue  thi   (imes  to  th'ir  x\\t  kiftg^  it  appears  not  that ; 

necejj.tiis  ]    That  is.  judft  have,  for  your  part,  been  ifiii 

tfnjiktit  is  acne  in  ti^t  timtt  ac^  either  by  the  Id^g  or  tke  um 

iMding  to  the  exigences  that  o^jtr^  %  ^teir  Mrmmijienmmthi 

rule  «/.  An  a*mMdftvJfit  a  /lUKr.    T 

t  Or  fr^m    the    King^    &c.]  in  €J^rge,iit§  btfxtdfirA 

Whether  the    faults  of  govern-  ceunttr% 
niLDt  be  imputed  to  uiw  iim  or 
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-le  ne'er  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventry  j 
rorall  the  country  in  a  general  voice 
^ry'd  hate  upon  him  •,  all  their  prayers  and  love 
Were  fct  on  Hereford^  whom  they  doated  on, 
And  bkfs^d,  and  graced,  inded,  more  than  the  King  .. 
But  this  is  mere  digreflion  from  my  purpofe.  — 
Here  come  I  from  our  princely  General, 
To  know  your  griefs,  to  tell  you  from  his  Grace, 
That  he  will  give  you  audience,  and  wherein 
[t  (liallappear  that  your  demands  arejud, 
fou  (hall  enjoy  them ;  every  thing  fet  off. 
That  might  fo  much  as  think  you  enemies. 

Mowb.  But  he  hath  forc'd  us  to  compel  this  offer. 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love. 

IVeft^  Mowbray^  you  over-ween  to  take  it  fo ; 
This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear. 
Forlo!  within  a  ken,  our  army  lies. 
Upon  mine  honour,  ail  too  confident 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thought  of  fear. 

Our  bittle  is  more  full  of  names  than  your??, 

Our  men  more  perfeft  in  the  ufe  of  arms, 

Our  armour  all  as  ftrong,  our  caufe  the  beftj 

Then  reafon  wills^  our  hearts  (hould  be  as  gooJ. 

Say  you  not  then,  our  offer  is  compell'd. 
Mowb.  Well;  by  my  will,  we fliall  admit  no  parley, 
Wefi.  That  argues  but  the  (hame  of  your  offence, 

A  rotten  cafe  abides  no  handling. 
Haft.  Hath  the  Prince  John  a  full  commiffion, 

In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father, 

To  hear  and  abfolutely  to  determine 

Of  what  conditions  we  fliall  ftand  upon  ? 

lyeft.  That  is  intended  in  the  General's  name  * : 

*  And  hUfid  and  graced  more    very  near  to   the  Traces  o/  the 

than  the  King  himfclf.]  The    corrupted  Reading.  Theobald. 

Two  oldcft  Folio's  (which  firll         ♦  'I his   is   iutendtd  in  the  Gt- 


£: 


;|ve  us  this  Speech  of  fVefi/mr-  ntrals    name :  ]    That     is, 

md)  read  this  Line  t)ius ;  this  p^^jcer  is  included  in  the  name 

And  hlejs^d  and grui'd  and  did  or  oSict  ef  a  genera/,     It^t  oi'**- 

more  thc:t  the  Kinj^.  der  that  you  can  ajk  a  qutfiion  fo 

J)t,    Tkrlby  rcform'd  the  Text  tripHg, 

X  3  I  mufe. 
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I  mufe,  you  make  fo  (light  a  queftion. 

Tork.  Then  take,   my    lord  of  IVefimerkndy  this 
For  this  contains  our  general  grievances,       [fchedolc, 
Each  feveral  article  herein  redrefs*d  j 
All  members  of  ourcaufe,  both  here  and  hence. 
That  are  in  fine  wed  to  this  adtion,  . 
Acquitted  by  a  true  *  fubftantial  form; 
And  prelcnt  executions  of  our  wills 
'  To  us,  and  to  our  purpofes,  confined ; 
^  We  come  within  our  awful  banks  again. 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace.  [lordsi 

IFeJl.  This  will  I  (hew  the  General.  Pleafeyou, 
'  In  fight  of  both  our  battles,  we  may  meet; 
And  cither  end  in  peace,  which  heav'n  fo  frame!     • 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  fwords, 
Which  muft  decide  it. 

Turk.  My  lord,  we  will  do  fo.  [JExi/Wcft. 


.  •  Suljhntial  form  ]  That  is, 
^v  a  parjGtt  pf  due  form  ond  legal 

5  70  ///,  and  to  our  purposes, 

ccfj.iti^di]  This  fchcdulc  wc 

fee  coniifts  of  three  parts,  i .  A 

jcdreis  of  general    grievances. 

2.  A  pro  don  for  thofe  in  arms. 

3.  Some  demands  of  advantage 
for  them.  But  this  third  part 
15  very  Ilrangely  expicfTcd. 

And  pvejtfit  ixicution  of  our  'uills 
To  ut  and  to  our  PURPOSES  C0O- 

The  firfl  line  (hews  they  had 
iomething  to  demand,  and  the 
fccond  exprefles  the  modefiy  of 
that  demand.  The  demand,  fays 
the  rpeaker,  //  confined  to  its  eind 
to  cur  pnrprfes,  A  very  modeft 
kind  of  rcllrlftion  truly !  only  as 
fixxeii fivt  as  ihcir  aj  petites  and 
paflions.  Without  qucllion  ShaJte- 
Jjian  wrote, 


To^%andt§  Mrr  PROPIITIII 

confiiidl 

J.  e.  we  defire  no  more  thtt  ^ 
curity  for  our  Uhertia  and  fnff 
ties :  and  this  was  no  unrcaCN^ 
ble  demand.         WAaBuaTO*. 

1  fiis  pailage  is  fo  obicure  this 
I  know  not  what  to  snake  of  it. 
Nothing  better  occun  10  M 
than  to  read  confiffCd^  for  £0^^' 
That  is,  let  the  executkm  of  otf 
demands  be  put  into  our  handii^ 
cording  to  our  declared  parpa^ 

^  Wt  come  wiikm  utr  Awrvl* 
banks  agaiu^ 
We  ihould  read  law  ful. Wa»i* 

Awful  banks  are  the  proper  li* 
xnits  of  reverence. 

^  The  old  copies  xWemetjtfi 

At  either  end  in  peace  ^  «Atf 
Hiavnfo  Jramtl\ 
That  ea'y,  but  certain,  ChiBp 
in  the  Text,  I  owe  to  Dr.  *7i»>*' 

/y.  THEOBAtP- 

S  CENE 
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9wK  There  is  a  thing  within  my  bofom  tells  me, 
no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  (land. 
fft.  Fear  you  not  that  •,  if  we  can  make  our  peace  . 
1  fuch  large  terms  and  fo  abfolute, 
jr  conditions  (hall  infift  upon, 
peace  (hall  (land  as  firm  as  rocky  mountains. 
owb.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  (hall  be  fuch, 
ev'ry  flight  and  falfe-derived  caufe, 
cv'ry  idle,  nice  and  wanton  reafon, 
to  the  King  tade  of  this  aflion. 
It,  were  our  loyal  faiths  martyrs  in  love, 
ball  bewinnow*d  with  fo  rough  a  wind, 
ev*n  our  corn  (hall  feem  as  light  as  chaff, 
good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 
rk.  No,  no,  my  lord,  note  this  -,  the  King  is  weary 
dainty  and  fuch  picking  grievances : 
le  hath  found,  to  end  one  doubt  by  death, 
ves  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life, 
therefore  will  he  ^  wipe  his  tables  clean, 
keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory, 
may  repeat  and  hiftory  his  lofs 
lew  remembrance.     For  full  well  he  knows, 
annot  fo  precifcly  weed  this  land, 
is  mifdoubts  prefent  occafion ; 
Foes  arefo  enrooted  with  his  friends, 
:,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enem  v, 
loth  unfallen  fo  and  (hake  a  triend. 
lat  this  Land,  like  an  offenfive  wife, 

•  0/  dainty  aad  fych  fickinff 

gritnumcies.']    I  cannot  buc 

chink  that  this  lioe  is  comipted, 

and  that  we  fhould  read, 

0/ picking  omfnc^  ininiy  gngv 


n  formef  £.ditions : 
/,  luefe  our  xo^tX  faitht 
uurtyrs  in  iaveA  If  royal 
can  mean  faith  to  a  king^ 
cannot  mean  it  without 
violence  done  to  the  lan- 
.  I  therefore  read,  with 
fUnmer,  lojal  faiths,  which 
>per,  natural,  and  fuicable 
intention  of  the  fpcaker 


a»€it. 


•  wt^  hit  tahUs  fUan^ 
Alluding  to  a  uble-book  of  flate, 
ivory,  ^c.  WaaavaTOK. 

X  4  That 
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That  hath  cnrag'd  him  on  to  offer  ftrokcs. 
As  he  is  ftrikmg,  holds  his  infant  up. 
And  hangs  relulv'd  corredlion  in  the  arm 
That  was  uprear'd  to  execution. 

Haft.  Befidcs,  the  King  haih  wafted  all  his  rodj 
On  late  ofFendcrs,  that  he  now  doth  lack 
The  very  inftrumer.tsof  chaftifemcnt; 
So  thu  his  powVf  like  to  a  fangltfs  Lion» 
May  offer,  but  not  hold. 

I'crk.  *  ris  very  true : 
And  therefore  be  alTurM,  my  good  lord  Marfbal^ 
If  we  do  make  our  atonement  well^ 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limbunited^ 
Grow  ftronger  for  the  breaking, 

Motvb.  Be  it  fo. 
flere  is  fcturn'd  my  lord  of  TVeftmorland. 

Enter  Wcftmorland. 

IFeft.Tht  Piince  is  here  at  hand,pleafeth  yourWdlblp 
To  meet  his  Grace,  juft  diftancc  *tween  our  armies? 
Mjwb.  Your  Grace  of  I'ork  in  God*s  name  then 

fct  forward. 
Tcrk.  Before,  and  greet  his  Grace.— My  lord,  wc 
come. 

S    C    E    N    E     IV. 

Enter  Prince  John  of  Lancafler. 
/^^«.  You  Vc  well  encounter*d  here,  my  coufinMSwtr^Tf 
Good  day  to  you,  my  gentle  lord  Arch-bifhops 
And  fo  to  you,  lord  Haftings^  and  to  all. 
My  lord  of  Iwk^  it  belter  ftiew'd  with  you. 
When  that  your  flock,  afTemblcd  by  the  bell, 
Encircled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 
Your  expofition  on  the  holy  text, 
'1  han  now  to  Ice  you  here  an  iron  man, 
i;  iieering  a  rout  of  Rebels  with  your  drum, 
'J'urning  the  word  to  Tword,  and  life  to  death. 
Tii'it  man,  that  fics  witiiiu  a  monarch's  heart, 
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And  ripens  in  the  fun-fhinc  of  his  favour. 

Would  he  abufe  the  countenance  of  the  King, 

Alack,  what  mifchiefs  might  he  ftt  abroach. 

In  fliadow  of  fuch  Greatncfs  ?  With  you,  lord  Bifhop^. 

It  is  ev*n  (o.     Who  hath  not  heard  ic  fpokcn. 

How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  heav*n  ? 

To  us,  the  Speaker  in  hijs  Parliament, 

To  us,  th'  imagined  voice  of  heav'n  it  felf. 

The  very  opeoer  and  intelligencer 

Between  the  grace,  '  the  fanftities  of  hcav*n. 

And  our  dull  workings.     O,  who  dial!  believe 

But  you  mifufe  the  rcvVence  of  your  place. 

Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heav'n^ 

As  a  falfe  favourite  doth  his  Prince's  name 

In  deeds  diftion'rablc  ?  you've  *  taken  up, 

jLJnder  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 

The  Subjedls  of  his  Subftitute,  my  father; 

And  both  againft  the  peace  of  heav'n  and  him 

H^ye  here  up-fwarm'd  them. 

tirk.  Good  my  lord  of  Lancafter^ 
I  ana  not  here  againft  your  father's  peace^ 
But,  as  1  told  my  lord  of  IFeftmortandy 
*rhc  time  mif-order*d  dorh  *  in  common  fenfe 
jCrowd  us  and  crufh  us  to  this  monftrous  form. 
To  hold  our  fafety  up.     I  fent  your  Grace 
The  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  grief. 
The  which  hath  been  with  fcorn  (hov'dfrom  the  Courts 
Whereon  this  Hydra-Con  of  war  is  bom, 
Whofe  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  charm'd  afleep 
With  Grant  of  our  mod  juft  and  right  defire. 
And  true  Obedience,  of  this  madneft  cur'd, 

*  Thi  /anffitiit    of  Heav*n\         *  7o  taki  ij^,  is  10  /rvjf,   to 
Tbis  expreflion  Mmon  has  c6-    raift  in  arms, 

pied.  ^  In  common  %%%%t]  I  believe. 

Around  him  nil  tbt  Sanditics  of  Sknk^penn  wrote  comnnn  r  ence» 

keav^n  /.  e.  drove  by  fclf-defience.  W  a  r  b  . 

Stood  ibid  nsjlari*  C:mmon  finft  is  the  gemralfinje^ 

*  '  •  gf  general  dangdr. 

•  Stoop 
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Scoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  Majefty. 

Mcwb.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fortunes 
To  the  laft  man. 

Haft.  And  though  we  here  fall  down. 
We  have  Supplies  to  fecond  our  attempt; 
If  they  mifcarry,  theirs  fliall  fecond  them, 
^  And  fo  Succefs  of  mifchief  fhall  be  born. 
And  heir  from  heir  fliall  hold  his  quarrel  up. 
While  England  fhall  have  generation. 

Lan.  You  are  too  fliallow,  HaftingSj  much  tQO  (hallon^, 
To  fouad  the  bottom  of  the  sdfcer-times. 

JVeft,  Pleafeth  your  Grace,  to  anfwer  them  dircAlyi 
How  far-forth  you  do  like  their  articles  ? 

Lan.  I  like  them  all,  and  do  allow  them  well. 
And  fwear  here,  by  the  honour  of  my  blood. 
My  father's  purpofes  have  been  miftook  ; 
And  Some  about  him  have  too  lavifhly 
Wrefted  his  meaning  and  authority. 
My  lord,  thefe  griefs  (hall  be  with  fpeed  rcdrcft ;      ; 
Upon  my  life,  they  Ihall.     If  this  may  pleafe  you, 
Difcharge  your  Fow'rs  unto  their  feveral  Counties^ 
As  we  will  oiirs  \  and  here,  between  the  armies^ 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace;  . 

That  al}  th^ir  eyes  may  bear  thofe  tokens  hoq)^ 
Of  our  reftored  love  and  amity. 

5Vifc.  I  take  your  princely  word  for  thefe  Redrcfli* 

Lan.  I  give  it  you  ^  and  will  maintain  my  word} 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  Grace. 

Haft.  Co,  captain,  and  deliver  to  the  army 
This  news  of  peace ;  let  them  have  pay,  and  part. 
1  know,  it  will  well  pleafe  them.     Hie  thee,  captain* 

\Exti  Colcvil^- 

Torh.  To  you,  my  noble  lord  of  fPeftmoriand. 

ff^rft.  I  pledge  your  Gra*i  and  if  you  knew  wh^ 
pains 
I  have  beftow'd,  to  breed  this  prefent  peace. 
You  would  drink  freely ;  but  my  love  to  ye 

)  jMii  /o  Succefs  cf  mifcbief^']     Succefs^  for  fucccflion.     ^kV^ 
'      '  Slu^ 
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Shall  (hew  itfelf  more  openly  hereafter. 

Tork.  I  do  nQt'doubt  yog. 

IVeft.  I  am  glad  of  it. 
Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  couQn  Mowhray. 

Mowb.  You  widi  me  health  in  very  happy  feafon. 
For  I  am  on  the  fudden  fomething  ill. 

Tork.  Againft  ill  chances  men  are  ever  merry. 
But  heavinefs  fore-runs  the  good  event. 

IVeft.  *  Therefore  be  merry,  Coz,  fince  fudden  for- 
row 
Serves  to  fay  thus ;  fome  good  thing  comes  to-morrow. 

Tork.  Believe  me,  I  am  pafling  light  in  fpirir. 

Mowb.  So  much  the  worfe,  if  your  own  rule  be 
true.  [SboMSs. 

Lmh.  The  word  of  peace  is  rendered ;  hark !  they 
Ihout. 

Mowb.  This  had  bfen  chearful  after  viftory. 

Tork.  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conqueft  | 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  fubdu'd. 
And  neither  party  lofcr. 

Lan.  Go,  my  lord. 
And  let  bur  army  be  difcharged  too,         [Exii  Weft. 
«-.And,  good  my  lord,  fo  pleafe  you,  '  let  our  trains 
March  by  us,  that  we  may  perufe  the  men 
Wc  (hould  have  cop'd  withal. 

Tork.  Go,  good  lord  Haftings: 
And,  ere  they  be  difmifs*d,  let  them  march  by. 

[Exit  Haftings. 

Lan.  I  truft,  lords,  we  fhall  lie  to-night  together. 

4  Tberefort,   hi  mmy,    Cez.]         ^  Let  §iir  irmnu  &c.]     That 

That  IS  :  ibneft^e,  notwichlUnd-  is,  our  army  on  each  part,  that 

>ng  this  fudden  impulfe  to  heavi-  we  may  both  fee  thofe  that  were 

^«:i«t  bf  mirty,  forfucbjuddtu  4S^  to  havc  pppofed  us. 
J^^i^mforthodi  gcd. 


SCENE 
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SCENE     V. 

Ri' enter  Wcftmorland. 

Now,  coufin,  wherefore  ftands  our  army  ftill  ? 

JVeft.   The  Leaders,  having  charge  from  you  lo 
ftaod. 
Will  not  go  off  untill  they  hear  you  (peak. 

Lan.  They  know  their  duties, 

Re-enier  (iaftingf. 

Haft.  My  lord,  our  army  is  difpersM  already  •, 
Like  youthful  Steers  unyoak*d,  they  took  their  covirfc 
EafV,  weft,  north,  fouth  -,  or  like  a  fchool  broke  up. 
Each  hurries  towards  his  home  and  fporting- place. 
H^ep.    Good  tidings,    my  lord  Haftings\  for  the 
which 
I  doarreft  ihte,  traitor,  of  high  treafon^ 
And  you,  lord  Arch-bifhop;  and  you,  lord  M0wkif\ 
Of  capital  treafon  I  attach  you  both. 

Mowb.  Is  this  proceeding  juft  and  honourable  ? 
JVeft.  Is  your  aflembly  fo  ? 
Tork.  Will  you  thus  break  your  faith  ? 
Lan,  I  pawn'd  you  none ; 
1  promised  you  Redfcfs  of  thefe  fame  grieYanccs, 
Whereof  you  did  complain ;   which,  by  mine  b^ 

nour, 
I  will  perform  with  a  moft  chriftian  care. 
But  for  you,  Rebels,  look  lotaftethe  due 
Meet  for  rebellion  and  fuch  aAs  as  yours. 
Moft  (hallowly  did  you  thefe  arms  commence, 
Fondly  brought  here,  and  fooliflily  fent  hence. 
Srrike  up  our  drums,  purfue  the  fcatter'd  ftray, 
IJeav'n,  and  not  we,  havefafely  fought  to-day. 

Sctnc 
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guard  ihcfc  traitors  to  the  block  of  death, 
bn's  true  bed  and  yieldcr  up  of  breath  *.  [ExetnL 

[^Alarm.  E^cur/wm* 

SCENE    VL 

Enter  Falftaflf  iwi  Colcvilc. 

/.  What's  your  name.  Sir?  of  what  condition  are 

and  of  what  place,  I  pray  ? 
7k.  I  am  a  Knight,  Sir  \  and  my  name  is  CoUvili 
e  dale. 

\l.  Well  then,  ColeviU  is  your  name,  a  Knight  is 
degree,  and  your  place,  the  dale,  ColfDiU  fliall 
)e  your  name,  a  traitor  your  degree,  and  the  dun- 

your  place,  a  place  deep  enough.  So  (hail  you 
be  Coltuik  of  the  dale. 
U.  Are  not  you  Sir  John  Falftaff? 
r/.  As  good  a  man  as  he.  Sir,  who  e'er  I  am.  Do 
leld.  Sir,  or  (hall  I  fweat  for  you  ?  if  I  do  fwear, 
arc  the  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  they  weep  for  thy 
1 ;  therefore  rowze  up  fear  and  tremblings  and  do 
•vance  to,  my  mercy. 

)U,  1  think,  you  are  Sir  John  Faljlqf^  and  in  that 
ght  yield  me. 

2/.  I  have  a  whole  fchool  of  tongues  in  this  belly 
line,  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  ali  fpeaks  any 
r  word  but  my  name.  An  I  had  but  a  belly  of  any 
Serency,  I  were  (imply  the  moft  adive  fellow  in 
7pei  my  womb,  my  womb,  my  womb>  undoes 
Here  comes  our  General. 

ft  cannot  but  raife  fome  in*  thus  fiightly  by  the  poet,  with- 
ition  CO  find  this  horrible  out  any  note  of  ccnfure  in  deter*- 
tion   of  faith  pafied   orer    tation« 

Enter 
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Enter  Prince  John  of  Lancaftcr,  and  Wcftmorlaod. 

tan. ''  The  heit  is  paft,  follow  no  farther  now, 
Call  in  the  Pow'rs,  good  coufin  IFeftmorland. 

lExiiVfd. 
Now,  Falflaffj  where  have  you  been  all  this  while  ? 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  come. 
Thefe  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  on  my  life,     .  . 
One  time  or  other  break  fome  Gallows'  back. 

FaL  I  would  be  forry,  my  lord,  but  it  fhould  be  thut 
I  never  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  ahd  check  was  the  reward 
of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  fwallow,  an  arrow,  or 
a  bullet  i  Have  I,  in  my  poor  and  old  motion,  the  ex- 
pedition of  thought?  I  fpceded  hither  with  the  very 
extreamefl:  inch  of  poffibilicy  ;  I  have  founder'd  nin^ 
Icore  and  odd  pods  ;  and  here,  travel-tainted  as  I  am, 
have  in  my  pure  and  immaculate  valour  taken  Sir 
John  Colevile  of  the  dale,  a  mod  furious  Knight  and 
valorous  enemy.  But  what  of  that  ?  he  faw  me  and 
yielded  ;  that  I  may  juftly  fay  with  the  hook-hos'd  Itl- 
low  of  Rome  there,  Cafary — —I  came,  faw,  and 
overcame. 

Lan.  It  was  more  of  his  cburtefy  than  your  it- 
ferving. 

FaL  I  know  not  5  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield  him ; 
and  I  befeech  your  Grace,  let  it  be  book'd  with  the  reft 
of  this  day's  deeds ;  or,  by  the  lord,  i  will  haveitina 
particular  ballad  el(e,  with  mine  own  pidure  on  the  top 
of  it,  Colevile  kifTing  my  foot ;  to  the  which  courfc  if  I 
be  enforced,  if  you  do  not  all  (hew  like  gilt  cwo-pences 
to  me  -,  and  I,  in  the  clear  fky  of  fame,  o'erfliinc  you 
as  much  as  the  full  Moon  doth  the  cinders  of  the  el^ 
ment,  which  (hew  like  pin's  heads  to  her-,  believe  net 
the  word  of  the  noble.  Therefore  let  me  have  Righti 
and  let  defcrt  mount. 

Lan.  Thinc's  too  heavy  to  mount. 

^  Yhe  heat  is  faftJ]     That  is,  the  violence  of  refentment^  ^ 
cagcmefs  of  revenge. 
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Fal.  Let  it  (hinc  then. 

Ijan.  Thine's  too  thick  to  fliine. 

Fal.  Let  it  do  fomething,  my  good  lord,  that  may 
do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 

Lan.  Is  thy  name  Cokvik  ? 

Cole.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Lan.  A  famous  Rebel  art  thou,  Colevile. 

Fal.  And  a  famous  tru^  Subject  took  him. 

Cole.  I  am»  my  lord,  but  as  my  betters  are. 
That  led  me  hither ;  had  they  been  rul'd  by  me^ 
You  fliould  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have. 

Fal.  I  know  not  how  they  fold  themfelves;  but 
tboUf  like  a  kind  fellow,  gav*it  thy  felf  away  gratis  \ 
and  I  thank  thee  for  thee* 

SCENE    VII. 

Enter  Weftmorland. 


Lan.  Now,  have  you  left  purfuit  ? 

H^eft.  Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  ftay'd. 

Lan.  Send  Colevile  then  with  his  Confederates 
To  Tork^  to  prefcnc  execution. 
Bbnii^  lead  him  hence  \  and  fee  you  guard  him  fure. 

[Ex.  with  Colevile. 
Asid  DOW  difpatch  we  tow'rd  the  Court,  my  lords-, 
I  hear,  the  King,  my  father,  is  fore  fick ; 
Our  news  (hall  go  before  us  to  his  Majefty, 
Which,  coulin,  you  (hall  bear  to  comtort  nim, 
Aod  we  with  fober  fpeed  will  follow  you. 

FaU  My  lord,  I  befeech  you,  give  me  leave  to  go 
through  Glo*fierJbire  \  and  when  you  come  to  Court, 
*pray,  *  (fauid  my  good  Lord  in  your  good  report. 


*  Stmnd  «f  g90d  Lord  in  your 

goodrefort.}    Wc  muft  ei- 

tiier  lead,  pmy  let  mtjtmul^  or 

ky  ft  cooftruaioDiiMiiewliatharih, 

luiderftaiiditdiaf.  Qi'wi  m  Uaitt 


io  go-^^md^Jtamd,  To  ft  and  nr 
a  re^iy  referred  to  the  reporter, 
utopirfift^  aqd  Falftiff  ^H  not 
aik  the  prince  to  periift  in  his 
prefeqc  opinion.  ■ 

Lan. 
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Lan.  Fare  you  well,  Falftaff\  '  I,  in  my  conditiofli 
Ihall  better  fpcak  of  you  than  you  defcrvc.         {Exit. . 

Fal.  I  would,  you  had  but  the  wit-,  'twere  better 
than  your  dukedom.  Good  faith^  «*  this  fame  young  (is 
ber- blooded  Boy  doth  not  loTe  me ;  nor  a  man  caonot 
make  him  laugh ;  but  that's  no  marvel,  he  dritiktno 
wine.  There's  never  any  of  thefe  demure  boyft  come  to 
any  proofs  for  thin  drink  doth  fo  ovrr-cool  their  bloodf 
and  making  many  fi(h-meal$,  that  they  fall  into  akSnd 
of  male  green- ficknefs  *,  and  then,  when  they  tntsfji 
they  get  wenches.  They  are  generally  fools  and  cowanbi 
which  fome  of  us  Ihould  be  too,  but  for  inflamma- 
tion.  A  good  Sherris-Sack  hath  a  twofold  operation 
in  it ;  it  afcends  me  into  the  brainy  drie^  me  there  all 
the  fooliflb,  dull  and  crudy  vapours  which  environ  it| 
makes  it  apprehcnfive,  quick, '  forgetive,  full  of  nimble, 
fiery,  and  delegable  fhapes;  which  deliver'd  o'er  to  the 
voice,  the  tongue,  which  is  the  birth,  becomes  cJtcellcnt 
wit.  The  fecond  property  of  your  excellent  Sherris,  is, 
the  wanning  of  the  blood  ;  which  before  cold  and  fet- 
tled, left  the  liver  white  and  pale  ;  which  is  the  badge 
of  pufillanimity  and  cowardile;  but  the  Sherris  warms 
it,  and  makes  it  courfe  from  the  inwards,  to  the  parts 
extreme ;  it  illuminaicch  the  face,  which^  as  a  beacon, 
gives  warning  to  all  the  reft  of  this  little  Kingdom,  Man, 
to  arm  5  and  then  the  vital  commmonersahd  inland  petty 
fpiri(s  mufler  me  all  to  their  captain,  the  heart;  who* 
great,  ahd  puft  up  with  this  retinue,  doth  any  deed  ^ 


*  —  /,  in  my  cQnditivftf 
Shaii  httter  Jpeak  9f  yom  thmt 

you  dfftr^ve^  I  know  not 
well  the  meaning  of  the  word 
condition  in  this  pJace  ;  I  believe 
it  is  the  fame  *vith  temper  cfmiKd: 
1  Ihall,  in  my  lood  nature^  fpeak 
better  of  you  than  you  mem. 

*  Ibis  fame  J ohtr- blooded  boy 
doih  not  k^e  mt^  nor  €t  man  can- 
*9t  tnake  him  laugh.  ]  Faljfaff 


fpcuks  here  like  a  r^eriti  id  Hfe 
The  young  prince  did  not  love 
him,  and  he  clef)  aired  CO  g^o  Ui 
aftefiion,  for  he  could  not  aik* 
him  Iaugh«  Men  only  becoff^ 
friends  by  community  of  plci- 
fures.  He  who  cannot  be  foften- 
ed  into  gnyety  cannot  eafily  be 
melted  into  kindneft. 

•    Forge tinn  firom  firpi    fe- 
Yentive,  tmagioatiYC. 

courage 
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courage ;  and  this  valour  comes  of  Sherris.  So  that 
(kill  in  the  weapon  is  nothing  without  fack,  for  that 
Ices  it  a-work ;  and  learning  a  meer  hoard  of  gold 
Icept  by  a  devil,  'till  Sack  commences  it,  and  fets  it 
n  aft  and  ufe.  Hereof  comes  it,  that  Prince  Harry  is 
raliant ;  for  the  cold  blood  he  did  naturally  inherit  of 
lis  father,  he  hath,  like  lean,  iteril,  and  bare  land^ 
oanured,  hulbanded,  and  tili'd,  with  excellent  endea^ 
rour  of  drinking  good,  and  good  ftoreof  fercil  Sherris, 
hac  he  is  become  very  hot  and  valiant.  If  I  had  a 
houfand  fons,  the  firft  human  principle  I  would  teach 
hem  fhould  be  to  forlWear  thin  potations,  and  to  ad- 
1j(^  themfelves  to  Sack. 

Enier  Bardolph. 

How  now,  Bardolph. 

Sard.  The  army  is  difcharged  all,  and  gone. 

Fal.  Let  them  go  ;  Til  through  Gloucejierjbire^  and 
:hcre  will  I  vifit  matter  Robert  Shallow^  Efquire  ;  *  1 
bave  him  already  tempering  between  my  finger  and  my 
thumb,  and  (hortly  will  I  leal  with  him.    Come  away* 

\^Excunt. 

SCENE     VIII. 
Changes  to  the  Palace  at  Weftminfter. 

^erKing  Henry,  Warwick,  Clarence,  and  Gbuceftcr. 

K. Henry.  XT OW,  lords,  if  hcav'n  doth  give  fuc* 

X\J  cefsful  end 

Todiis  debate  that  bleedeth  at  our  doors, 
^e  will  our  youth  lead  on  to  higher  fields. 
And  draw  no  fwords  but  what  are  fan^tify'd. 
Our  Navy  is  addrcfs'd,  our  Pow*r'collefled, 
^rSubftitutes  in  abfence  well  inverted, 
And  every  thing  lyes  level  to  our  wiih ; 

«  IbMnfe  him  already  temfiting  to  the  old  ufc  of  fcaling  with 
*c.J  A    rcry   pleaTaat   allufion     fofi  wax.  Warivrtow. 

Vol.  IV.  Y  Uftly 
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Only  we  want  a  little  peribnal  ftrtngth. 
And  pai'e  \is,  rill  thefc  Rebels,  now  a  fbo^ 
Come  iintierneath  the  yoke  of  Govemnoent. 

fVtir,  Both  which,  we  doubt  not,  but  yoUr  M^cAf 
Shall  foon  enjoy. 

K.  Henry.  Humphrey ^  n\y  fon  of  Glouc^er^ 
Where  is  the  Prince  your  brother  ? 

Gloif.  I   think  he's   gone  to  hunt,    my  toid»  «t 
mndfir. 

K.  Henry.  And  how  accompanied  ? 

Clou.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

K.  Henry.  Is  not  his  brother,  Tkifmas  of  Qgnmt^ 
with  him  ? 

Glou.  No,  my  good  lord,  he  is  in  prefence  herCi 

Cla.  What  would  my  lord  and  father  ? 

K.  Henry.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  9'AaMtf  of 
Clarence^ 
How  chance  thou  art  jiot  with  the  Prince  thy  brother? 
He  loves  thee,  and  thou  doft  negle&  him,  S^lMus\ 
Thou  haft  a  better  place  in  his  affection. 
Than  all  thy  brothers ;  cherilh  it,  my  boy  j 
And  noble  offices  thou  may'ft  effedt 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead. 
Between  his  greamefs  and  rhy  Other  brethren. 
Therefore  omit  him  not ;  blunt  not  his  loVc  ; 
Nor  lofe  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace. 
By  feeming  cold,  or  carelels  of  his  will. 
For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  obferVd, 
He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 
Open  as  Day,  for  melting  charity. 
Yet  notwithltanding,  being  incensed,  he's  flint ; 
As  3  humourous  as  winter,  and  as  fudden 
As  flaws  4  cohgealecj  in  the  fpring  of  day. 

3  Humourous  as  'winter^']  That         4  congeaiut  im  tbi  /ffi'l 

is,  changeable  as  the  weather  of  of  ^aj]   AUudini;   to  tbe 

a  winter's  day.  Dryilen  fays  of  opinion  of  fooie  philofopberii 
Jlmanzotp  that  he  is  bumQrous  as  that  the  vapours  bcin|r  congeaM 
whJ.  in  the  atir  by  cold,  (whkh  is  mtiK 

intenfe 
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His  temper  therefore  muft  be  well  oblerv'd  i     .     . 
Chide  him  £br  faults,  and  do  it  reverently, 
"W^n  youperceive  his  blood  inclined  to  mirth. 
But  being  mopdy,  give  him  line  and  fcopc, 
'TiM  that  bis  paffions,  like  a  Whale  on  ground^ 
Confound   cbemieives   witli   working.     Learn    this, 

And  thoM  ihait  prove  a  Ihelter  to  thy  friends, 

A.  hoop  of  gold  to  bind  thy  brothers  in, 

rhat  the  united  veflfel  of  dieir  blood. 

Mingled  with  venom  of  fuggeilion, 

As,  force-per  force,  the  age  will  pour  it  in, 

ShaU  never  leak,  though  it  doth  work  as  jlrong 

As  Ac§miumy  or  ^  rafh  gun-powder. 

r   (3a.  I  Ihall  obferve  him  with  all  care  and  love. 

K.  Henry,  Why  art  thou  not  at  JVindjor  with  him, 
.     Thomas  f 

Cla.  He  is  not  there  to-day  ;  he  dines  in  London. 

K.  Henry.  And  how  accompanied  ?  canft  thou  cell 
that  ? 

Cla.  With  Poins^  and  other  his  continual  followers. 

K.  Henry.  Moft  fubjcd  is  the  factcft  foil  to  weeds  ; 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  youth, 
Is  over  fpread  with  them  •,  therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  it  fclf  beyond  the  hour  of  death. 
The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  fliape, 
Informs  imaginary,  th'  unguided  days 
And  rotten  times  that  you  Ihall  look  upon, 
^hcn  I  am  flceping  with  my  anceftors. 
^or  when  his  headftrong  riot  hath  no  curb, 
When  rage  and  ^pt  blood  are  his  councellors. 
When  means  and  lavifti  manners  meet  together, 

vtenie  towards  the  morniDg)  and         5  Rttfi?  gun  pow<fer  ]    Rajh  is 

m{  afterwards  ratified  and   let  quicks  'vioUnt,  fudden.     Thi:>  re- 

m  by  the  «'armt|>  of  the  Ain,  prefencation  of  the  prince,  i<:   a 

B^fioQ  thoAr  fudden  and  impe-  natural  picture  of  a   y  ung  man 

jBOus  gafts  of  wind    which   are  whofe  pc'ifljons  aie  yet  too  (l>oog 

lIU //nvi,  Hanmer.  for  his  virtues. 

Y  2  Oh; 
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Oh,  with  what  wings  (hall  his  *  afFeflion  fly 
To* ward  fronting  peril  and  opposed  decay? 

U^ar.  My  gracious  lord,  you  look  beyond  himquiie; 
The  prince  but  ftudies  his  companions. 
Like  a  (Irange  tongue,  wherein  to  gain  the  language, 
•Tis  needful,  that  the  moft  immodeft  word 
Be  look'd  upon  and  learn'd  \  which  once  attained. 
Your  highncfs  knows,  comes  to  no  farther  ufe. 
But  to  be  known  and  hated.     So,  like  grols  terms, 
I'he  Prince  will  in  the  perfeftncfs  of  time 
Call  off  his  followers-,  and  their  memory 
Shall  as  a  pattern  or  a  meafure  live. 
By  which  his  grace  muft  mete  the  lives  of  others; 
Turning  paft  evils  to  advantages. 

K.  Henry.  *  Tis  feldom,  when  tlic  Bee  dodi  km 
her  comb 
In  the  dead  carrion. — Who's  here  ?  JVeftnmrland! 

S    C    E    N    E      IX. 

Enter  Weftmorland. 

jyejl.  Health  to  my  Sovereign,  and  new  happiiie^ 
Added  to  that,  which  I  am  to  deliver ! 
Prince  7^//»,  yourfon,  doth  kifs  your  Grace'f  jiifld: 
M(nvbra)\  the  Bi(hop  Scroops  Haftings^  and  all. 
Are  brought  to  the  correftion  of  your  Law  •, 
There  is  not  now  a  rebePs  fword  unlheath'd^ 
But  Peace  puts  forth  her  Olive  ev*ry  where. 
The  manner  how  this  aclion  hath  been  borne. 
Here  at  more  Icifurc,  may  your  Highaeis  read. 
With  every  courfe,  7  in  his  particular. 

•  ^hu    affeaiofi]     His  paf-  taken  picafure  in   bad  «»?■■?• 

fions;  hi-,  inordinate  defires.  will  continue  Co  aflbciate  •» 

6  ^Tufddtm  ivbin  the  bet,  &c]  thofc  thul  have  the  irt  of  pkaSni   \ 

As  the  bee,  having  once  placed  htm. 

her  comb  in  a  carcafe,    ftays   by         7 /ir'Arz/ArfmAn-.]  We  (hoaU 

her  honey»  fo  he  chat  has  once  read.  1  think,  in  this  partioiitt : 

that 
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K.  Henry.  O  Wefimorland^  thou  art  a  fummcr  bird, 
Vhich  ever  in  the  haunch  of  winter  lings 
^Ike  lifting  up  of  day. 

jEff/er  Harcourt. 

X)ok,  here's  aiorc  news. 

Har.  From  enemies  hcav*n  keep  your  Majcfly  : 
.nd,  when  tbey  ftand  againft  you,  may  they  fall 
s  thofe  that  I  am  come  to  tell  you  of! 
he  Earl  NarthnmberUndy  and  the  lord  BardplpA^ 
7kh  a  great  Pow'r  of  Et^UJb  and  of  Scots^ 
re.by  the  Sheriff  of  Tork/bire  overthrown. 
lie  manner  and  tfuc  order  of  the  fight, 
bH  packet,  pleafe  it  you,  contains  at  large. 
K.  Henry.  And  wherefore  fhould  thcic  good  ne^ys 

make  me.fick  ? 
Till  fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  full, 
Jt  write  her  fair  words  ftill  in  jfouleft  letters  ? 
le  cither  gives  a  ftomach,  and  no  food ; 
ich  are  the  poor,  in  health  ;  or  elfe  a  feaft, 
nd  takes  away  the  ftomach  ;  I'uch  the  rich, 
hat  have  abundance  and  enjoy  it  not. 
Qiould  rejoice  now  at  thefc  happy  news, 
bd  how  my  fight  fails,  and  my  brain  is  giddy. 
me«  come  near  me,  now  I  am  much  ill ! 
Glou.  Comfort  your  Majefty  ? 
Ca.  Oh,  my  royal  father ! 

H^eji.  My  fovereign  lord,  chear  up  your  felf,  look  up. 
If^ar.  Be  patient.  Princes;  you  do  know,  thclc  fits 
re  with  his  Highnefs  very  ordinary, 
an^  from  him,  give  him  air  j  he'll  ftraight  be  well, 
Xlia.  No,  no,  he  cannot  long  hold  out  thefc  pangs; 
h'  inceflfant  care  and  labour  of  his  mind 
flath  wrought  the  mure,  that  (hould  confine  it  in. 

It  is,  ID  this  Ji^ail»  in  this  ac-         8  Hatt  'wrought  tht  mufc,— ] 
mt  which  is  miiiute  and  diilindl.    i.  /.  the  w^.  Pops. 

Y  2  So 
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So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  urill  break  out. 

Glcu.9  The  people  fear,  mc ;  for  they  do  obfcrvc 
'  Unfathered  heirs  and  loathly  birds  of  Nature. 
*  The  Seafons  change  their  manners,  as  the  year 
Had  found  fome  months  afleep,  and  leap'd  them  over. 

Cla.  The  river  hath  thrice  flow'd,  no  ebb  between; 
And  the  old  folk,  time's  doting  chronicles. 
Say,  it  did  fo  a  little  time  before 
Thar  our  great  Granfire  Edward  iick'd  and  dv'd. 

ff^ar.  Speak  lower.  Princes,  fbrtheKiog^rccx»«tn^ 

GA?!^.  This  apoplex  will,  certain,  be  his  end.    .■ 

K.  Henry.  I  pray  you,  take  me  up,  and  bear  b* 
hence 
Into  fome  other  chamber.     Softly,  *pray. 
Let  there  be  no  noife  made,  my  gentle  friends, 
3  Unlefs  fome  dull  and  favourable  hand 
Will  whifper  mufick  to  my  weary  fpirit» 

fi^ar.  Call  for  the  mufick  in  the  other  room. 

K.  Herify.  Set  me  the  crown  upon  the  pilk>w  here. 

Cla.  His  eye  is  hollow,  and  he  changes  much. 

ff^ar.  Lefs  noilc,  lefs  noife. 


9  The  people  fear  mf\  — ] 
/.  «r.  mikkt'  me  afraid;  which 
fenfc  the  Oxford  Editor  not  tak- 
ing, ulttrs  it  to/>^r //.     Wars. 

1  Vnfatber'ii  beirs,"]  That  is* 
equivocal  births;  animals  that 
had  no  animal  progenitors;  pro- 
du^ions  not  brought  fo  th  ac- 
cording to  the  itatcd  laws  of  gc- 
neraiicn. 

2  Thejfafort  change  their  man- 

ncrs,-' ]     This   is  findy 

cxprcfTed;  alluding  to  the  term 
o^  rough  and  harj?^^  and  mild  and 

Jo/t,  applied  to  weather.  Wars. 


S  Vnle/s  fome    olfLL   AHD  f^* 

if^urMe  bmmet.']  The*  chcoU 

editions  read  it  Evidenrisr  corrap* 

Shaiejpear  feems  to  hare  wfOfff 

Un/efi  fome  dolcing  f^mtret- 

hie  hand, 

Dttleiftg^  i.  e.  a  hand  nfiof  Ut 

melancholy  airs.    WAtBuafOJt* 

1  rather  think  that  dull  iff»' 
fics,  melanchvly^  gemtUf  Jiethiu* 
Dtlcing  cannot  be  itcehred  *!<»• 
out  (otne  example  df  hi  i^* 
which  the  commentator  \U  tti 
civen,  and  my  memory  will  ^ 
uipply. 


SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E      X.      . 

Enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  Henry.  Who  faw  the  Duke  of  Clarence? 

Cla.  I  aoi  here,  brother,  full  of  heavinefs. 

V.Henry.  How  now!  rain  wichm  doors,  and  none 

obffoi^d  ? 
low-dotlb  the  King? 

Glcu.  Exceeding  ill. 

P*  Henry.  Heard  he  the  good  news  yet? 
Tell  it  hiro. 

iSfov.  He  alter'd  much  upon  the  hearing  it. 

P.  Henry.  If  he  be  fick  with  joy, 
le'U  recover  without  phyfick. 

H^ar.  Not  fo  much  noile,  my  lords.    Sweet  Prince, 
fpeak  low^ 
["he  King,  your  father,  is  difpos'd  to  flecp. 

Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 

War.  VVill't  pleafe  your  grace  to  go  along  with  us  ? 

P.  Henry.  No;  I   will  lit,  and  watch  here  by  the 
King.  [E:>dewjt  all  but  P.  Henry. 

Vhy  doth  the  Crown  lye  there  upon  his  pillow. 
Icing  fo  troublefomc  a  bed  feilow  ? 
>polilh'd  perturbation!  golden  care! 
i'hat  keep'ft  the  ports  of  flumber  open  wide 
To  maiiy  a  watchful  night.     Sleep  with  it  now.— 
Tctnot  fo  found,  and  half  fo  deeply  fwect, 
is  he,  whofe  brow,  with  homely  biggcn  bound, 
Inores  out  the  watch  of  night.     O  LViajefty! 
Vhen  thou  doft  pinch  thy  bearer,  thou  doll  fie 
Jkc  a  rich  armor  worn  in  heat  of  day. 
That  fcdds  with  fafety.     By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  feather,  which  (lirs  not ; 
)id  he  fufpire,  that  light  and  weighdeft  Down 
^erforce  muft  move. — My  gracious  lord !   my  fath?r! 
—This  deep  is  found,  indeed;  this  is  a  deep, 

Y  4  That 


328      THE   SECOND  PART    OF 

That  from  this  golden  Rigol  hath  dnrorc^d 

So  many  Englrjb  Kings.    Thy  Due  from  me  -'' 

Is  tears,  and  heavy  forrows  of  the  blood; 

Which  nature,  love,  and  filial  renderneis 

Shall,  O  my  dear  father,  pay  thee  plenteoufly.* 

My  due  fVom  thee  is  this  imperial  Crown,  ^  ^^ 

Which,  as  immediate  from  thy  place  and  Uoodt 

Derives  it  felf  to  me.     Lo,  here  it  fits, 

[PuUing  it  cm  Ms  head. 
Which  heav'n  (hall  guard;  and  put  the  woiid^s ^whofe 

ftrength 
Into  one  giant  arm,  it  fhall  not  force 
This  lineal  Honour  from  me.     This  from  thee 
Will  I  to  mine  leave,  as  'tis  left  to  me.  [BHi 

S     C     E     N    E      XL 

EnUr  Warwick,  Gloucefter,  and  Clarence.     ^ » 

K.  Henry.  Warwick!  Gloucefter!  Clarence! 

Cla.  Doth  the  King  call? 

War.  What  would  your  Majeffy?  how  fares  your 

Grace? 
K,  HeKty.  Why  did  you  leave  me  here  alone,'  fflj 

lords  ? 
Cla.  We  left  the  Prince  my  brother  here,  my  Liege, 
Who  undertook  to  fit  and  watch  by  you. 

K.  Henry.  The  Prince  of  Wales?  where  is  he?  let 

me  fee  him. 
War.  This  door  is  open,  he  is  gone  this  way. 
GIgu.  He  came  nfbt  through  the  chamber  where  wc 

ftay'd. 
K.  Henry.  Where  is  the  Crown  ?  who  took  it  from 

my  pillow? 
War.  When  we  withdrew,  my  Liege,  wc  left  it 

here. 
K.  Henty.  The  Prince  hath  ta'en  it  hence;  go  feck 

him  oyt, 

Is 
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t  fo  hafty,  that  he  doth  fuppofe 
deep  my  death?  find  him,  my  lord  of  fFarwick^ 
i  chide  him  hither  ftraight;  this  part  of  his 
joins  with  my  difeafe,  and  helps  to  end  me. 
»  fons,  what  things  you  are !  how  quickly  nature 
i  to  revolt,  when  goW  becomes  her  objeft? 
this,  the  fboli(h  over-careful  fathers 
It  broke  their  deeps  with  thought,  their  brains  wkh 

care, 
jr  bones  with  induftry,  for  this,  engrofled 
)  canker'd  heaps  of  ftrange-atchieved  gold ; 
this,  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  inveft 
:ir  fons  with  arts  and  martial  exerciles, 
en,  like  the  Bee,  culling  from  ev*ry  flow*r, 
thighs  are  packt  with  wax,  our  mouths  with 

honey, 
bring  it  to  the  hive;  ahd,  like  the  Bees, 
murdered  for  our  pain^!  this  bitter  tafte 
eld  his  engroffments  to  the  dying  father. 

Enter  Warwick. 

r,  where  is  he,  that  will  not  ftay  fo  long, 
I  his  friend,  Sickncfs,  hath  determined  me  ? 
'or.  My  lord,  I  found  the  Prince  in  the  next  room, 
hing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  checks; 
b  fuch  a  deep  demeanour  in  great  forrow, 
t  Tyranny,  which  never  quaft  but  blood, 
lid  oy  beholding  him  have  wafli'd  his  krtife 
li  gentle  eye-drops.     He  is  coming  hither. 
.  Henry.   But  wherefore  did  he   take  away  the 
Crown? 

Enler  Prince  Henry. 

where  he  comes.     Come  hither  to  me  Harry — 
cpart  the  chamber,  leave  us  here  alone. 

[Exeuni  Lords. 

4  TifUhit  en^rv/iffttHfs.]    His  acctfmulatxoos. 

P.  Henry » 
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P.  Henry.  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  (peak  agaua. 
K.  Henry.  Th]r  wi(h  was  father,    H^fr/^   to  tlua 
thought; 
I  flay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weary  thee. 
Doft  thou  fo  hunger  for  my  empty  Chair» 
That  thou  wilt  needs  inveft  thee  withmy  HonouFSy 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe  ?  O  fbolilb  yiMith  I 
Thou  feek'ft  the  GreatneCs,  that  will  overwheba  ihcr. 
Stay  but  a  little;  for  my  cloud  of  Dignity 
Is  held  from  falling  with  fo  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop;  my  day  is  dinu 
Thou  haft  ftoln  chat,  which,  after  fome  few  hours» 
Were  thine  without  offence;  and  at  my  death 
Thou  haft  feal'd  up  my  expedatbn;  ^' 
Thy  life  did  manifeft,  thou  lov'dft  me  not; 
And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  aflur'd  of  it. 
Thou  hid'ft  a  thoufand  daggers  in  thy  thoughts. 
Which  thou  haft  whetted  on  thy  ftony  heart. 
To  ftab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  frail  life. 
What!  canft  tijou  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour? 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  Grave  thyfelf. 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thy  ear 
That  thou  ait  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 
— Let  all  the  tears,  that  Ihould  bedew  my  httfe. 
Be  drops  of  balm  to  fandify  thy  head ; 
Ooly  compound  me  with  forgotten  dull. 
Give  that,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  worms.—* 
Pluck  down  my  officers,  break  my  decrees ; 
For  now  a  time  is  con>e  to  mock  at  form ; 
Henry  the  Fifth  is  crown'd.     Up,  Vanity ! 
Down,  royal  State !  All  you  fagc  Counfellors,  hcflcci 
And  to  the  Englijh  Court  afTemblc  now. 
From  ev'ry  region,  apes  of  Idlcncfs; 
Now,  neighbour  conBnes,  purge  you  of  your  fcums     , 
Have  you  a  ruffian  that  will  fwear,  drink,  dance, 
Revel  the  night,  rob,  murder,  and  commit 
The  oldcft  fins  the  neweft  kind  of  ways? 

»  ^eaVi  uf  mj  exfeaaii^i]    Thou  baft  confirmil  my  opiiA*' 

2  Be 
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3y,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more ; 
nd  fhall  double  gild  his  treble  Guik,  • . 
f  ihall  give  him  office,  honour,  might ; 
\  Fifth  Harry  from  curbed  licence  plucks 
uzzle  of  reCkaint^  and  the  wild  dog 
c(h  his  tooth  on  every  innocent, 
poor  kingdom,  fick  with  civil  blows^ 
:hat  my  care  could  not  withold  thy  riots, 
yilt  thou  dp  when  riot  is  thy  care  ? 
J  wilt  be  a  wildcrnefs  again, 
I  with  Wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants. 
wj.  O  pardon  me,  my  Liege !  but  for  my 
tears,  XKneding. 

3ift  impedirpents  unto  mv  fpeech, 
ore-ftaird  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke, 
1  with  grief  had  fpoke,  and  I  had  heard 
urie  of  it  fo  far.     There  is  your  Crown  \ 
that  wears  the  crown  immortally, 
;uard  it  yours !  If  I  affcft  it  more, 
{  your  Honour,  and  as  your  Renown, 
le  no.more  from  this  obedience  rife, 

fo  capricious  a  writer  as  our  poel 
might  either  ckliberatelv  or  wan** 
tonly  produce.  This  lioe  is  in* 
deed  fuch  as  dif^nices  a  ^tm 
that  precede  and  roUow  it,  buc 
it  foits  well  enoui^h  witii  the 
tUtggers  hid  in  tbomgbi^  and  *wbit^, 
ted  an  tbi  ftimtf  hearts  ;  and  the 
anfwer  which  the  prfnce  rnakes^ 
and  which  is  applauded  for  wis- 
dom, is  not  of  a  Arain  much 
higher  than  this  ejeded  line. 

*  litis  is  obfcure  in  the  con-, 
Oru^ion,  though  the  f,eiiefal 
meaning  is  dear  enough.  The 
order  is,  this  $hettienci  ^whicbUs 
tmtght  this  exta-iwr  binding  by  my 
dnieoni  Jpirit ;  or,  this  ebedienn 
ichfcb  teaches  this  exierinur  bend- 
ing  to  my  iwwardly  dutcomt  f^rit. 
I  know  not  which  is  right. 

'    Which 


and  Jhall  double  gild  bis 
tilt;]  £vidently  the 
)f  fome  fooiifli  Playei : 
Duft  make  a  ciflerence 
what  Shake/pear  might 
>'d  to  have  written  off 
.  what  he  had  corrected, 
enes  axe  of  the  latter 
rrefore  fuch  lioes  hy  no 

be  efteemed  his.  But 
r.  Pope^  (who  judiciouf- 
out  this  line)  not  one 
ear\  £ditors  feem  ever 
id  fo  reafbnable  and  ne- 

rule  in^  their  heads^ 
ry  ftt  upon  corrciUng 
r.  Warburton, 

not  why  this  commen- 
lid  fpeak  with  fo  much 
r  what  he  cannot  know, 
in^  fo  poiitively  what 
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Which  my  moft  *  true  and  inward-duteous  fpiiit 
Tcachcththis  proftratc  and  exterior  bending. 
Heav*n  witnefs  with  me,  when  I  here  came  irt. 
And  found  no  courfe  of  breath  within  your  Majeftj^ 
How  cold  it  ftruck  my  heart!  If  1  do  fcign^ 

0  let  mc  ^n  my  prefent  wildnefs  die. 

And  never  live  to  (hew  th*  incredulous  world 
The  noble  C  hange  that  I  have  purpoled. 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead; 
(And  dead  aimoft,  my  Liege,  to  think  you  wcPc) 

1  fpake  unto  the  Crown,  as  having  fenfe. 

And  thus  upbraided  it.    The  care  on  thee  depending 

Hath  fed  upon  the  body  of  my  father. 

Therefore  thou  beft  of  gold  art  worft  of  gold  ; 

Other,  lefs  fine  in  carrat,  is  more  precious, 

Preferving  life  6  in  med'cine  potable. 

But  thou,  mod  fine,  moft  honour'd,  moft  renowned. 

Haft  eat  thy  bearer  up.    Thus,  Royal  Liege, 

Accufing  it,  I  put  it  on  my  head. 

To  try  with  it,  as  with  an  enemy. 

That  had  before  my  face  murder'd  my  father. 

The  quarrel  of  a  true  inheritor. 

But  if  It  did  infeft  my  blood  with  joy. 

Or  fweli  my  thoughts  to  any  ftrain  of  pride. 

If  any  rebel  or  vain  fpirit  of  mine 

Did  with  the  leaft  afteflion  of  a  welcome 

Give  entertainment  to  the  Might  of  it ; 

Let  hcav*n  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  head. 

And  make  me  as  the  pooreft  vaffal  is. 

That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

K.Heptry.  O  my  fon' 
Hcav*n  put  it  in  thy  mind  to  take  it  hence. 


•  Trme  is  Uf^/. 

6  Ih  medicine  ^tahle.^  There 
has  lon^  prevailed  an  opinion 
that  a  folution  of  gold  ha:,  great 
xneJicina]  virtues,  and  that  in- 
iorruptibilit/  of  ^old  might  be 


communicated  to  the  bodjr  *** 
pregnaied  with  it.  Some  bavt 
pretended  to  make  p»tmUtf^\ 
among  other  fiauds  praAiicd  ^ 
crcduLty. 

That 
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3u  migbc*ft  win  the  more  thy  father's  bvc^ 

;  fo  wifely  in  .excufc  of  it. 

ithcr,  Harry ^  fit  thou  by  my  bed; 

ir,  I  think,  the  very  UceA  cpunfcU 

er  I  (hall  breathe.     Heav'n  knows,  my  fon, 

by-paths  and  indirect  crook!d  ways 
lis  crown  i  and  T  myfclf  know  well, 
)ublcfome  it  fate  upon  nay  head. 

it  (hall  de(cend  with  better  quiet, 
pinion,  better  confirmation  *, 
he  7  foil  of  the  atchievement  goes 
e  into  the  earth.     It  feemM  in  me 
in  honour  fnatchM  with  boift*rous  hand, 
ad  many  living  to  upbraid 
1  of  it  by  their  a(riitances ; 
Jaily  grew  to  quarrel  and  to  blood-(hed, 
ding  fuppofed  peace,     ^  All  thefe  bold  fears  • 
reft,  with  peril  I  have  anfwered, 
my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  Scene, 
that  Argument ;  and  now  my  death 
es  the  mode;  for  what  in  me  was  purchas'd, 
K>n  thee  in  a  much  fairer  fort; 

the  garland  wcar'ft  *  fuccelTively. 


is  fpotf  dirt^  turfitudit 

tding  fuppofed  /Mr/.—* ] 
br  undermined. 

Warburton. 
counterfeit td^  imaginid^ 

'H  THESE  6old   FEARS.] 

1  certainly  read, 

^il  THEIR    ^old   FEATS, 

9  commotions  of  con- 
Warburton. 
is  no  needof  alccration. 
ere  uCed  in  the  aftive 
that  which  cau(cs//ar. 
ges  thi  mode ;]  Mode^ 
;s  not  ^gnify  talhlofi. 


but  time  and  mtafitt  in  finffiDg, 
or  the  pitch  in  ipeakitig :  Modur^ 
a  word  pecoiiar  to  the  ancienc 
Drama:  For  the  metaphor  is 
continued  fiom  the  words  imme- 
diately preceding,  ' 

■  as  a  Sceni^ 

Aiiing  that  Argument  ■      '    ■  . 
Warburton. 

Mode  is  here  in  its  .  ufiial 
fenfe,  thc/Jr«  or /late  of  things , 
Nothing  is  more  eafy  than  ^  to 
make  obfcurities  and  clear  them. 

2  SucceJ/i'VetyJ]  To  order 'of 
fucceffion.  Every  ufarperfnaichcf 
a  claim  of  hereditary  right  9^% 
foon  as  he  can. 
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Yet  though  thou  lland'ft  more  furc  than  I  couM  d<s 

Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  fince  griefs  are  greos 

And  all  thy  friends,  which  thou  muft  make  thy  friends^ 

Have  but  tl}eir  ftings  and  teeth  newly  ta*en  out, 

By  whofc  fell-working  I  was  firft  advanced. 

And  by  whofe  pow'r  I  well  might  lodge  a  fear. 

To  be  again  difplac*d ;  which  to  avoid 

I  cut  them  off,  and  had  a  purpofe  now 

3  To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  Land  ; 

Left  Reft  and  lying  ftill  might  make  them  look 

Too  near  into  my  State.     Therefore,  my  Hanj^     . ' 

Be  it  thy  courfe  to  bufy  giddy  minds 

With  foreign  Quarrels;  that  aftion,  hence,  borne  outi 

May  wafte  the  memory  of  former  days. 

More  would  I,  but  my  Lungs  are  wafted  fo. 

That  ftrength  of  fpeech  is  utterly  deny*d  me. 

*How  I  came  by  the  Crown,  OGod,  forgive  f 

And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  peace  live. 

P.  Henry.  My  gracious  Liege, 
You  won  it,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me  $ 
Then  plain  and  right  muft  myPofleffion  be  ; 
Which  I  with  more  than  with  a  common  pain, 
'Gainft  all  the  world,  wiH  rightfully  maintain. 


5  To  had  OUT  many  to  tbi 
HoiyLamii]  As  plaufiblc  as  this 
reading  is,  it  is  corrupt.  Shake- 
fpear,  I  think,  wrote, 

To  kadovK  many omrmany 

or  meinyy  i,  e.  our  people. 

Warburton. 

As  plaufible  as  this  emendation 
•  I  think  it  wrong.  The  fenfe 
n:  Of  tbofe  nvbo  ajfifted  my  ufur- 
pation,  fome  /  ba'vt  cut  off,  and 
many  /  intended  to  lead  abroad. 
This  journey  to  the  Holy  Land, 
of  which  the  king  very  frequent. 


ly  revifea  the  mcnrioo,  bad  tiva 
motives,  religion,  and  polkf. 
He  durft  not  wear  the  itl-eotteo 
crown  without  expiation,  hat  it 
the  aft  of  expiation  be  concrifcs 
to  make  his  wickednefi  foccdP 
ful. 

4  Mw  I  came^  &c.]  Thb  » 
a  true  pidlure  of  a  mind  diviM 
between  heaven  and  earth.  He 
prays  for  the  profpciity  of  go3S 
while  he  deprecates  iti  puaiih* 
mcnt. 


Enttr 
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EnitrLard  John  of  Lancaftcr,  and  Warwick. 

R.  Henry.  Look,   k)ok,   here  comes  my  John  of 

Lancajier. 
Lan.  Health,    peace  and  bappinefs  to  my  royal 

K.  H^nry.  Thou  bring*ft  me  happinefs  and  peace, 

ionjohn'y 
It  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown 
om  this  bare,  withered  Trunk.     Upon  thy  flghc 
y  worldly  bu(inefs  makes  a  period* 
here  is  my  lord  of  IVarwick? 
P.  Henry.  My  lord  of  H^arwuk.—-^ 
TL  Htmy.  Doth  any  name  particular  belong 
nta  the  lodging  where  I  dm.  did  fwoon  ?      .  . 

fFar.  *Tis  call'd  Jerufalem^  my  noble  lord. 
m.  Henry.  Laud  be  to  God!  even  there  my  life 

muft  end. 
hath  been  prophefy'd  to  me  many  years, 
(hould  not  die  but  in  Jerufalem^ 
rhich  vainly  t  fuppos'd  the  Holy  Land. 
lie  bear  me  to  tlMC  chamber,  thcfcrU  lye : 
I  that  Jerujdem  fhaU  Hcrry  die.  \lMimt. 


ACT 
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ACT    V.    S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Shallow *j  Seat  in  Glo'fterfblre. 

Enter  Shallow,     Silence,     Falflaff,     Bardolpi, 
and  Page. 


B 


Shallow. 

Y  cock  and  pye.  Sir,  you  (hall  not  away  to  nig^t 

What!  Davy^  I  fay 

F(U.  You  muft  excufe  me,  mafter  Robert  ShaBow. 
ShaL  5 1  will  not  excufe  you ;  you  Ihall  not  be  ft- 
cufed.     Excufes  fhall  not  be  admitted  :  there  is  MJ. 
excufe  {hall  ferve  :  you  fhall  not  be  excus'd.    Wtifi 
Davy ! 

Enter  Davy. 

Davy.  Here,  Sir. 

Sbal.  Davy^  Davy^  Davy^  let  me  fcc^  Dmy^  Id- 
me  fee ; — ^yea,  marry,  William  Cook,  bid  hioft  cone 
hither.~Sir  John^  you  Ihall  not  be  excused. 

Davy.  Marry,  Sir,  thus.  6  Thofe  precepts  ouioot 
be  ferv*d ;  and,  again,  Sir,  fhall  we  fow  the  hedt 
land  with  wheat  ? 

Shal.  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  But,  for  WiOm 
Cook. -Are  there  no  young  Pidgeons  ? 

Davy.  Yea,  Sir Here  is  now  the  Smith's  notf 

for  (hoeing,  and  plow-irons. 


The  (lerUicy  of  Juftice  Sballo^^s 
wit  is  admirably  defcribed.  io 
thus  making  him,  by  one  of  the 
fineft  ilrokes  of  nature*  fo  often 
vary  his  phrafe,  to  exprefs  one 
and  the  iame  thing,  and  that 
the  comnoneft.     W  arburton. 


6  Tb§fiffti€ipis€mmi  hifinfl) ' 
Precef/  is  a  juftice*s  wamnt.  To 
the  offices  whkh  Fml/t4^  fjm^ 
Davy  in  the  following  fcene,  atf 
be  added  that  of  j Slice's  dak. 
Davy  has  almoft  as  manydiM 
ployments  as  Scrml  ia  the  £ir«- 
tasemm 

su 
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ShaL  Let  ir  he  call  ?.':\d  ;  aid Sir  /r/;//,  you  Hiuil 

not  be  excu&'d.  [Go  s  to  the  oiha  lidc  of  thcjic.gc. 

'Davy,  Now,  Sir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  muil 
needs  be  had.     And,  Sir,  do  \  .)n  mean  to  llop  any  of 
WiiUa1n*s  wages  about  liie  I'.Lk  he  loll  the  other  day  at 
Kinckly  Fair  ? 
ShaL  He  Ihail  anf.ver  it.     Some  Pigeons,  Drfry,  a 
•     couple  of  ftiort-leggM  Hens,  a  joint  of  mutton,  and 
any  pretty  little  tiny  kickfhaws.     Tell  IVilliam  Cook. 
"Davy,  Doth  the  man  of  war  fcay  all  night.  Sir  ? 
^*     ShaL  Yes,  Davy.     I  will  ufc  him  well.     A  friend 
^-    ?th'Court  is  better  than  a  penny  in  purle.     Ufe^his 
Vj     men  well,  Davy^  for  they  are  errant  knaves,  and  will 
!I    bock-bice. 

^        J)tfvy.  No  worfe  than  they  are   back-bitten.  Sir; 
I.     mi  tbcy  have  marvellous  foul  linnen. 

ShaL  Well  conceited,  Davy.  About  thy  bufinefs, 
J)avj. 
\  Davy.  I  befeech  you.  Sir,  to  countenance  IVilliam 
\  Vifar  oiWancot  againft  Clement  Perkes  of  the  hill. 
I  ShaL  There  .are  many  complaints,  Davy^  againft 
J  diat  Vifar  \  thai  Vifor  is  an  arrant  knave,  on  my 
(„    knowledge. 

^  Davy.  I  grant  ydur  Worftiip,  that  he  is  a  knave. 
Sir  I  but  yet  God  forbid.  Sir,  but  a  knave  fhould 
have  fome  countenance  at  his  friend's  requcft.  An 
honed  man.  Sir,  is  able  to  fpeak  for  himlelf,  when  a 
knave  is  not.  I  have  ferv'd  your  Worfhip  truly,  Sir, 
thefe  eight  years ;  and  if  I  cannot  once  or  twice  in  a 
quarter  bear  out  a  knave  againft  an  honeft  man,  I  have 
but  very  little  credit  with  your  VVorfliip.  The  knave 
ia  mine  honeft*  friend,  ■- ir,  therefore,  I  befeech  your 
Worfhip,  let  him  be  cour.te.ianccd. 

%aL  Go  to,  I  lay,  he  liiall  have  no  wrong.  Look 
*^ut,  Davy.  Where  arc  you,  Sir'/i/m?  Come,  off 
^ithyo'jir  boots.  Give  me  your  hand,  matter  Bar- 
dolph. 

Bcrd.  I  am  glad  to  fee  vour  Wprlhip. 

VgL.  IV.  Z  ShaL 
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Shal.  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  hcfrt,  kind  maftcr 
Bnrdolph.  And  welcome  my  tall  fellow.  \To  the  P(^?^ 
Come,  Sirjohtt. 

Fal.VW  follow  you,  good  matter  Robert  Shallow. 
[Exeunt  Shallaw,    Silence,   Cffr.]  Bardolph^    look  to 

our  horfes. It  I    were  fawM  into  quantities, 

I  Ihould  make  four  dozen  of  fuch  7  bearded  hcr- 
mites-ftaves  as  matter  Shalltnv.  It  is  a  wondcrfol 
thing  to  fee  the  femblabie  cohettnce  of  his  mcn$*fpi^ 
rits  and  his ;  they^  by  obferving  of  him,  do  bear 
thcmfelves  like  foolifti  juftices ;  he,  by  ccmvtrfing 
with  them,  is  turned  into  a  jufticclike  feryingman. 
Their  fpirits  are  fo  married  in  conjunction,  with  the 
participation  of  fociety,  that  they  flock  together  in  can- 
fcnt,  like  fo  many  wild  Geefe.  If  I  had  a  fuk  W 
matter  Shallow^  I  would  humour  his  men  with  the  im* 
putation  of  being'near  their  matter  ;  if  to  his  men,  1 
would  curry  with  matter  Shalkw^  that  no  man  could 
better  command  his  fervants.  It  is  certain,  that  cither 
wife  Bearing  or  ignorant  Carriage  is  caught,  as  mtfl 
take  difeafcs,  one  of  another,  therefore  let  mtn  take 
heed  of  their  company.  I  will  dcvife  matter  enough 
out  of  this  Shallow  to  keep  Prince  Henry  in  cOntimttl 
laughter  the  wearing  out  of  fix  fafhions,  which  is 
four  terms  or  ^  two  aftions,  and  he  fliall  laugh  wirih 
out  Intervallums.  O,  ic  is  much,  that  a  lie  with  ff 
flight  oatlr,  and  a  jcft  with  a  fad  brow,  will  do  with 
a  ^  fellow  tliat  never  had  the  ache  in  his  ihouldcfi 
O,  you  fliairfee  him  laugh,  till  his  face  be  like  a  wet 
cloak  ill  laid  up. 

Shal.  [within.]  Sir  J  dm 


7  Beurdfd'hermics  fiaveiJ]  He 
liad  before  called  him  thi  fta^'ved 
yujVtce,  His  want  of  ficfh  is  a 
Uuuding  jell. 

r.  Two  aelions.^  There  is 
fomething  humorous  in  making 
a  fpcndthrift  compute  time  by 


the  operation  of  an  ^SSm^ 
debt.  , 

9  FeVozv  tkit  nif^  M  /» 
aei?e.]  That  is,  a  x^g  fi^ 
one  whole  difpofition  to  nW** 
ment,  time  and  paia  h*v*  "^ 
yet  impaired. 

ft/. 
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FaU  I  come,  inafter  Shallow  \  I  come,  mafler  Shal^ 

S  C  E  N   E    II. 

Changes  to  the  Courts  in  L  0  n  d  o  n- 

iftr  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  and  the  Lord  Chief  Jujlfce. 
ar.T  TOW    now,  my  lord  Chief  Juftice,  whi- 

Ch.  Jujl.  How  doth  the  King  ? 

War.  Exceeding  well ;  his  cares  are  now  all  ended. 

CA.  Juji.  I  hope,  not  dead  ? 

^ar.  He'^s  walked  the  way  of  Nature  ; 

ici  to  our  purpofes  he  lives  no  more. 

Ch.  Jujt.  I  would  his  Majefty  had  caird  me  with 

him : 
icfcrvice,  that  I  truly  did  his' life, 
ith  lefc  me  open  to  all  injuries. 
Var^  Indeed  I  think  the  young  Kirtg  loves  you 

not. 
[^  Jufi.  I  know,  he  doth  not ;  and  do  arm  myfclf 
\  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time, 
hich  cannot  look  more  hideoufly  on  mrf, 
lan  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantaly.  '  , 

ferLord  John  (?/Lancafter,  Glouceftcr,  /zWGlarence* 

War.  Here  come  the  he^vy  iflue  of  dead  Harry. 
that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
him,  the  worft  of  thefe  three  gentlemen, 

w  many  Nobles  then  fhould  hold  their  places, 

lac  muR  ftrike  fail  to  fplrits  of  vile  fort  1 

Oi.  Juft.  Alas,  I  fear  all  will  be  overturned. 

lan.  tGood  morrow,  coufin  Warwick.  . 

Glott.  Cla.  Good  morrow,  coufin. 

Lan»  We  meet,  like  men -that  had  forgot  to  fpeak, 
Z  2  War. 
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War.  We  do  remember  -,  but  our  argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  Talk.        * 

Lan.  Well,  pCace  be  with  him  that  hath  made  at 
heavy ! 

Ch.  Jt4jl.  x^eace  be  with  us,  left  we  be  heavier.! 

Glou.  O,  good  my  lord,  you've  loft  a  fiiend,  indeed^ 
And  I  dare  fwear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  feeming  forrow ;  it  is,  fure,  your  own, 

Lan.  Tho'  no  man  be  afiur'd  what  grace  to  fiod» 
You  ftand  in  coldeft  expedlation. 
I  am  the  forrier ;  'would,  'twere  otherwife. 

Cla.  Well,  you  muft  now  fpeak  Sir  Jdbn  Fa^^ 
fair, 
Which  fwims  againft  your  ftreapi  of  quality. 

CA.  Jujl.  Sweet  Princes,  what  I  did,  I  did  in  Ho- 
nour, . 
Led  by  th'  impartial  condpdt  of  my  foul  5 
And  never  Ihall  you  fee,  that  I, will  beg 
^' A  ragged  and  foreftalljd  remiffion. 
If  truth  and  upright  innocency  fail  me, 
rU  to  the  King  my  mafter  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  him  who  hath  fent  me  after  him. 

ly'ar.  Here  comes  the  Prince. 


Enter  Prince  Henry.   . 

Ck  Jujl.  Heav'n  fave  your  Majefty  ! 
K.  Henry.  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  Mi|r 
ieftv!  •      ' 


jefty 

^  A    RAG r. ED    and  forejlaird 
nmijffson.']     Ragged   has   no 
fenfc  here.     We  (hould  ^ead, 

A  rated  and  for  (ft  a  tP J  rtmiJftOH. 
I  e,  a  remiflioii  chat  muit  be 
fought  for,  and  bought  wiih  fup- 
plication.  Warburton. 

Different  minds  have  different 
perplexities.  I  am  more  puzzled 
V4\\\iforeftalPd  than  with  raggedy 
for  raggedy  in  our  authour's  li» 


centious  di£lion^  may  eafiljr  if 
ni fy  ^fggtvlj^  meatif  h^ftf  iff^ 
minions ;  but  ftreftallti  I  UOff 
not  how  to  apply  to  remffin  ^ 
any  fenfe  primitive  or  figttrati*^  " 
I  fhould  be  glad  of  anotktf 
word,  but  cannot  find  it.  ta* 
haps  by  foreftaWd  remiffioBi  k 
may  mean  a  pardon  begged  If 
a  voluntary  confeiTion  of  ofieK^ 
and  anticipation  of  the  cbirgc- 
SiK 
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ts  not  lb  cafy  bn  me,  as  you  think. 

rothcrs,  you  mix  your  fadnefs  with  fome  fearj 

his  is  the  Englijh^  ^  not  the  Turkijh  Court ; 

ot  Amurath  an  Amurath  fucceeds,  ^ 

Jt  Harryj  Harry.     Yet  be  fad,  good  brothers, 

3r,  to  fpcak  truth,  it  very  well  becomes  you : 

irrow  fo  royally  in  you  appears, 

hat  I  will  deeply  put  the  fafhion  on,    » 

nd  wear  it  in  my  heart.     Why  then,  be  fad ; 

It  entertain  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers, 

han  a  joint  burthen  laid  upon  us  all. 

)r  rte,  by  heav'n,  I  bid  you  be  aflur'd, 

I  be  your  father  and  your  brother  too^ 

?t  me  but  bear  your  love,  V\\  bear  your  cares. 

It  weep  that  llarrf%  dead  ?  and  fo  will  I ; 

It  Harry  lives,  that  (hall  convert  thofe  tears 

r  number  into  hours  of  happinefs. 

Lan.  &ff.  We  hope  no  ocher  from  your  Majefty. 

K.  Henry,  You  all  look  ftrangely  on  me ;  and  you 

moft  ;  \ro  the  Ch.  Jufi. 

Du  are,  I  think,  ^flur*d,  I  love  you  not. 
Oi.  Jujt,  I  am  aflur'd,  if  I  be  meafur'd  rightly, 
our  Majefty  hath  no  juft  caule  to  hate  me. 
K.  Henry.  No !  might  a  Prince  of  my  great  hopes 

forget 
)  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  ? 
^bat !  rate,  rebuke,  and  rougfily  fend  to  prifon 
h'  immediate  heir  of  England  ?  3  was  this  eafy  ?- 
lay  this  be  walh'd  in  LeDie^  and  forgotten  ? 
Ch.  Juft.  I  then  did  ufc  the  perfon  of  youi;  father, 
lie  image  of  his  Power  lay  then  in  me  j 
nd  in  th*  adminiftration  of  his  Law, 

I  N0i  thi  Turkifh  court.]  Not  3  JFas  this  taff  f]     That  is, 

'  cooit  wliere  the   prince  that  wai  this   not  gritnfoui  ^    Sbaki^ 

tnts  the  throne  puts  his  bro-  fptare  has  ea^  in  this  fenfe  elfe* 

H  to  death.  where.            / 

Z  3  WhUe 
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While  I  was  bufie  for  the  Common-wealth, 
Your  Hiphnefs  plcafed  to.  forget  my  Place, 
The  Majcfty  and  Pow'r  of  Law  and  Juftice^ 
The  image  of  the  King  whom  I  prefentcd. 
And  (truck  me  in  my  very  Scat  of  Judgment} 
Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  father, 
I  gave  bold  way  to  my  authority. 
And  did  commit  you.     If  the  deed  were  ill. 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  Garland, 
To  have  a  fon  fet  your  decrees  at  naught, 
To  pluck  down  juftice from  your  awful  brach, 
*  To  trip  the  courfe  gf  law,  and  blunt  the  fwori 
That  guards  the  peace  and  fafety  of  your  peHoB^ 
Nay  more,  to  fpurn  at  your  moft  royal  image,    , 
5  And  mock  your  working  in  a  fecond  body. 
Queftion  your  royal  thoughts,  make  the  cafe  yoU* 
Be  now  the  father,  and  propofe  a  fpn. 
Hear  your  own  dignity  fo  much  profan'd. 
See  your  moft  dreadful  la\^is  fo  loofely  flighted, 
Behold  your  ftlffo  by  a  fon  difdain'd, 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part. 
And  in  your  pow'r  fo  filencing  your  fon. 
After  this  cold  conlid'rance,  fen'.ence  me ; 
And,  as  you  are  a  King,  fpeak  ^  in  your  State, 
What  I  have  done  that  milbccame  my  place, 
My  perfon,  or  my  Lirge*s  Sovereignty. 

K.  Henry.  You  are  right  Juftice,  and  you  i« 
this  well. 
Therefore  ftill  bear  the  balance  and  the  fword  j 
And  I  do  wilh,  yoOr  Honours  may  increafc. 
Till  you  do  live  to  fee  a  fon  of  mine 
Offend  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 


4  To  trip  the  courfe  of  Zaoi;.] 
To  defeat  the  procefj  if  juftice, 
%  metaphor  taken  from  the  ad 
of  tripping  a  runoer. 

5  ^0  mockyeut  ivorking  in  a  fe^ 

coitiiioaj,]  To  treat  with 
contempt  your  a£ls  executed  by 


a  reprefenutjve; 

6  In  your  ftat9,'\  Ta  yoi 
gal  charaAer  and  office,  noi 
the  paiiion  of  a  man  iotfi 
but  with  the  impartiality 
Legiflator, 
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ihall  I  live  to  fpeak  my  father's  words; 

flappy  am  I,  that  have  a  man  fo  bold,' 

That  dares  dojuftice  on  my  proper  fon; 

Ind  no  Icfs  happy,  having  luch  a  Ton, 

That  would  deliver  up  his  Greatnefs  fo  ' 

Into  the  hand  of  juttice/ — ^You  conrunittcd  me; 

r  which  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 

1'  unftain'd  fword  thact  you  have  us'd  to  bear  ; 

irfi  this  •  remembrance,  that  you  ufe  the  lalfic 

ith  a  like  bold,  jud,  and  impartial  fpirit, 

I  you  have  done  *gainft  me.     There  is  my  hand, 

lu  (hall  be  as  a  father  to  my  youth, 

f  voice  fhall  found,  as  you  do  prompt  mine  ear, 

ad  i  will  (loop  and  humble  my  intents, 

>  your  weU-praftis*d  wife  directions. 

id.  Princes  all,  believe  me,  I  befeech  you ; 
dy  father  IS  gone  wild  into  his  Grave, 
M*  in  his  tomb  lye  my  affedlions; 
id  with  his  fpirit '  fadly  I  furvive, 
3  mock  the  expeftarions  of  the  world ; 
3  fruftratc  prophecies,  and  to  raze  out 
men  opinion,  which  hath  writ  me  down 
ter  my  fccming,     Tho'  my  tide  of  blood 
Ith  proudly  flow'd  in  vanity  'till  now; 
iw  doth  it  turn  and  ebb  back  to  the  fea, 
here  it  (hall  mingle  with  9  the  ftate  of  floods, 
id  flow  henceforth  in  formal  Majefty. 

*  Rimmirmna.]  That  is,  «/-  rivers,  running  to  the  fea,    are 

tttiom,  there  reprefented  at  holding  their 

f  My/atifir is gOMi  muiU.]  Mr.  jftJicMj.    This  thought  natnraJly 

^,  by  fubftitaring  nvaitJ  for  introduced  the  following, 

idt  without  iufficient  confidera-  Nbw  call  «wi  our  high  Coart  oF 

D,  afforded  Mr.  TifeoSaU much  Parliament. 

Iter  of  oftentitioQS  triampb.  But  the  Oxford  Editor^  much  a 

^  Zadiy  I  /mr*vtve.]     Sadly  is  ftranger   to  the   phrafeology  of 

iaaie   aa    Johtrly,    ftrioujl^^  that  time  in  general,  and  to  his 

iM^.    Smd  IS  oppofed  to  nuild.  author's  in    particular,    out    of 

>  ■  th%  ^te  offloodsy"]  mere  lofs  for  his  meaning,  read! 
r.  the  mffemhli^  or  general  it  backwards,./^/ ^tf^/  of  fiati, 
ecing  of  the  floods.    For  all  WARBuaroir. 

Z  4  Now 
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Now  call  wc  our  high  Court  of  Parliament; 
And  let  us  chufe  fuch  limbs  of  noble  counfcl, 
That  the  great  body  of  our  ftate  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  beft  gpvernM  nation; 
That  War  or  Peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 
As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  us; 
In  which  you,  father, .  fhall  have  foremoft  hand. 

[To  the  Lord  Chief  Jupt. 
Our  Coronation  done,  we  will  accite 
As  I  before  remember'd,  all  our  State, 
And  (Heav'n  configning  to  my  good  intents) 
No  Prince,  nor  Peer,  fliall  have  juft  caufe  to  fay, 
Heav'n  Ihorten  Harrfs  hi»ppy  life  one  day.      [Exeunti 

SCENE      IV. 

Chafigcs  to  Shallow^  Seat  in  Gloucefterfhirc. 

Enter  Falftj^ff,  Shallow,  Silence,  Bardolph,  tJie  Page^ 
and  D:ivy. 

5/;^/.T^T  A  Y,  you  fhall  fee  mine  orchard,  where  ia 
^\f  an  rrbour  wc  will  e::t  a  lad  year's  pippifl 
of  my  own  giu/f.ng,  with  *  a  dilh  of  csrraways,  and 
fo  forth. — Colli;",  coufiii  Silence. — And  then  to  bed. 

Fal.  You  havv  li«jie  „  gootUy  dwtrlling,  and  a  rich. 

ShaL  Barren,  barren,  ba:  ren.  Beggars  all,  beggars 
all.  Sir  Jchn,  Marry,  good  air.  Spread,  Uavy^  Iprcad, 
Davy\  well  idid,   K..vy. 

Fal.  This  Davy  ferves  you  for  good  ufes;  he  is 
yogr  fervingman,  and  your  hulbandman. 

ShaL  A  good  varlet,  a  good  varlet,  a  very  good 
varlet.  Sir  John.  —  By  th*  Mafs,  I  have  drank  too 

•  a  (Ajh  of  carraii'ajf.'l  A  on  ne  crohit  pas  f^rnvmr  Wff 
c6mfit  or  confeflion  fo  called  in    fans  Dragees.     //  tfami  fh  i» 


this  odd  treat.     Dam  U  dtmier    ilfuttueaBhnsHavfit/iMDT^ 
/ifck  on  Nn  avoit  ^Ic  gout  ddicat,    gicr  i  la  ttfiin.  Wari. 

mucl^ 
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inch  Sack  at  fupper. A  good  varlet.     Now  fie 

own,  now  fic  down :  come,  coulin. 

Sii.  Ah,  fiiral?,  quo:h-a, 
Vefudldii  notlmv  biteat^ani  make  good  chear^  [Singing. 
tr.d  praife  heaven  for  the  merry  year  5 
I'^hen  fiejh  is  cheap  and  fenmks  dear^ 
ind  iufty  tads  roam  here  and  there  \ 
h  merrily^  and  efi%r  among^  fo  merrily^  &c. 

F^. .  There's  a  merry  heart.     Good  matter  Silence^ 
ril  uivc  you  a  health  for  that  ariorv 

Snal.  Give  Mr.  Bardolph  fome  wine,  Davy. 

Davy.  Sweet  Sir,  fit-.  Til  be  with  you  anon;  moft 
fwctt  Sir,  fit.  Matter  Page,  fit;  good  matter  Page, 
if,  *  proface.  What  you  want  in  meat,  we'll  have  in 
irink ;  but  you  mutt  bear-,  »  the  heart's  all.      \^Exit: 

Shal.  Be  merry,  matter  Bardolph  \  and,    my  little  . 
bldicr  there,  be  merry; 

Sil.  [Mnging.]     Be  merry ^  be  merry ^  nty  wife  has  al/^ 
^or  women  are  Shrews^  bothfhort  and  taU\ 
Tis  merry  in  holly  when  beards  wag  all^ 
And  welcome  merry  Shrovetide. 
Be  merry,  be  merry. 

FaL  I  did  not  think,  matter  Silence  had  been  a  man 
rf  this  mettle. 

&7.  Whol  ?  I  have  been  merry  twice  and  once  erenow. 

Re-enter  Davy. 

Davy.  There  is  a  difh  of  leather-coats  for  you. 

ShaL  Davy, 

Davy.  Your  Worlhip — I'll  be  with  you  ftreight— 
A  cup  of  wine.  Sir  ? 

the  Page,  knowing  his  duty; 
declines  the  feat,  and  Davy  cries 
frt/aci,  and  rec»  him  down  by 
force. 

1  Thi  btwrtU  uU.]  That  is, 
the  intention  with  which  the  en- 
tertainment is  given.  The  hu- 
mour coniifls  in  making  Da*ty 
a6t  as  mailer  of  the  houi^.' 

*  Sii 


•  Proface, 1  If alian  from  fro " 
faccja;  that  is,  much  gosd  may  it 
i»)ou.  -  Hanmer. 

I  rather  think  proface  is  utter- 
ed by  millake  for  perforce.  Da- 
nty  impertinently  aiks  Banloipb 
md  the  Page,  who,  according 
10  their  place,  were  (landing,  to 
fit   down.     Bardcl^h  complies; 


now  comes  in  the  fwcet 
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SiL'  [Singing]  J  cup  ofpwe^ 
That's  brijk  andfiney 
And  drink  unto  the  Icman  mne\ 
And  a  merry  heart  lives  long-a. 

Fal.  Well  faid,  matter  Silence. 

SiL  If  we  Ihall  be  merry, 
of  the  night. 

Fal.  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  niafter  Silence. 

Sil.  Fill  the  cup,  and  let  it  come.  Til  pfedge  you, 
were*t  a  mile  to, the  bottom. 

Shal,  Honed  Bardolph^  welcome;  if  thou  wani'ft 
any  thing  and  wilt  not  call,  belhrew  thy  heart.  Wcl- 
come,  my  little  tiny  thief,  and  welcome,  indeed,  t(XX 
FlI  drink  to  matter  Bardolfhy  and  to  all  the  *  cavakrocs 
about  London. 

Davy.  I  hope  to  fee  London^  ere  I  die. 

Bard.  If  I  might  fee  you  there,  Daivy^ 

Shal.  You'll  crack  a  quart  together?  ha — ^will  you 
not,  matter  Bardolph  ? 

Bard.  Yes,  Sir,  in  a  pottle  pot. 

Shal.  By  God's  liggens,  I  thank  thee-,  the  kntve 
will  ttick  by  thee,  I  can  atture  thee  that.  He  will  hoc 
out,  he  is  true-bred. 

Bard.  And  FU  ttick  by  him,  Sir. 

[One  knocks  mt  the  door. 

Shal.  Why,  there  fpoke  a  King.  Lack  nothing, 
be  merry.  Look,  who's  at  the  door  there,  ho.— Who 
knocks  ? 

Fal.  Why,  now  you  have  done  me  right. 

Sil.  {Singing.]  Do  me  rights  and  dub  me  Kmght^ 
3  Samingo.     Is't  not  fo  ? 

Fal,  'Tis  fo. 


^  Ca*vc/ir0is.']  This  was  the 
term  by  which  an  airy  fplendid 
irregular  fellow  was  diftingaiflied. 
The  foldiers  of  King  Charles 
were  called  Ca<ualifrs  from  the 
gayety  which  they  affected  in  op- 


pofitioQ  to  the  foor^gidioaof  tk 
parliament.  *" 

3  Samiogo  ]  He  netos  to 
faXf  San  Dfimittgo.        Hanmu* 

Of  Samingo^  or  Sam  D^m^h 
I  fee  not  the  uie  ia  this  place. 
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Is't  fo?  why,  then  fay,  4  an  old  man  can  do 
.vhat. 

v}\  If  it  pleafe  your  Worfhip,  there's  one  Pijhl 
from  the  Court  with  news, 
f.  From  the  Court?  let  him  come  in. 


S    C    E    N   E     V. 

Enler  PiftoL  .    . 

now,  Ptftol?  x^ 

?.  Sir  John^  'favc  you.  Sir. 
\   What  wind  blew  you  hither,  Ptftol? 
f>  Not  the  ill  wind  which  blows  no  maA  good. 
:  Knight;  thou  art  now  one  of  the  greatest  men 

Realm.       • 

Indeed,  I  think  he  be,  but  goodman  PaffdE 

C  Puff? 

n  rhy  teeth,  moft  recreant  coward  bafe, 

Johfj^  I  am  thy  Pijiol  and  thy  friend  ;  • 

lelter  Ikclcer  have  I  rode  to  thee-, 

idings  do  I  bring,,  and  lucky  joys, 

jolden  times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 
I  pr'ythee  now,  deliver  them  like  a  man  of 
this  world.  ^ 

A  foutra  for  the  world  and  worldlings  bafcl 

k  of  Africa  ar\d  golden  joys.  '  ■ 

O  bafe  Affyrian  Knight,  what  is  thy  news^? 

King  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 


old  man  can  do/omewobat.'] 
be  obferved  that  Shake- 
in  the  Merry  Wives  of 
r,  \vbich  he  wrote  after 
jr,  for  the  ercatcr  com- 
(hefs  of  his  plot,  changed 
of  Silence,*  He  is  here 
idvanced  in  years,  with  a 
the  adiverfity:  he  there 


goes  a  cbarting  to  a  yoatt^  glrf. 
Shallow  is  an  old  man  in  bodiL 
plays. 

•  5  lei  King  Cophetaa,^  (^c\ 
Lines  taken  trom  an  old  bombaj 
play  of  King  Copbetua:  of  «vhofn»^ 
as  we  learn  from  Sbake/pear^ 
there  were  ballads  top.  Warb. 
See  Love'^s  labour  loft» 
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Sil.  Jnd  Kohm-hoody  Scarlet,  anJ  John.       [Sinp. 

Pift.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  HeUcens? 
And  fhall  good  news  be  baffled  ? 
Then  Pijiol  lay  thy  head  in  Fury's  lap. 

ShaL  Honcft  gentleman,  I  know  not  your  breeding. 

Pift.  Why  then,  lament  therefore. 

ShaL  Give  me  pardon,  Sir.  If,  Sir,  you  come  with 
news  from *the  Court,  I  take  it,  there  is  but  two  ways: 
cither  to  utter  thenij  or  to  conceal  them.  I  am,  Sir, 
under  the  King,  in  fome  authority.; 

Pift.  Under  which  King?  ^  Bezoniariy  fpeakordic. 
•    ShaL  Under  King  Harry. 

Pift.  H^rry  the  Fourth?  or  Fifth? 

ShaL  Harry  the  Fourth. 

Pift,  A  foiura  for  thine  office!     * 
SxV'Jchny  thy  tender  1  .ambkin  now  is  King. 
Harry  the  Fifth's  the  man.     I  fpeak  the  truth. 
When  Piftol  lies,  do  this,  and  *  fig  me  like 
The  bragging  SpcniarJ, 

FaL  What,  is  the  old  King  dead? 

Pift,  As  nail  in  door.     The  things  I  fpeak  are  juft. 

FaL  Away,  Bardclph^  faddle  my  horlc.  Mafidr 
Robert  Shallow^  chufe  what  office  thou  wilt  in  the  Landi 
*tis  thinct  Piftoly  I  will  double  charge  thcc  with  Dig- 
nities. 

Bard,  O  joyful  day,  1  would  not  take  a  Knight- 
hood for  my  fortune. 

Pift.  \Miat  ?  I  do  bring  good  news. 

FaL  Carry  matter  Silence  to  bed.  Mafter  ShaSov^ 
my  Lord  Shallou^  be  what  thou  wilt  •,  I  am  fortune*!! 

^  _.  Bezonian,^/fli  or  die."]  rically,  a  bafc  Scoundrel.        • 

So  agnin  Suffolk  fays  in  2d  Henry  Thiohia 

VJ.  •  FigmeHit 

Great  men  oft  die  hj  'vile  Be-  The  bragging  Spaniard.]    To 

zonians.  Jig^  in  Sfanifi^  Higtl  /«r»  is  » 

It  is  a  term  of  Reproach,    fre-  infuh  by  putung  the  tbomb  b^ 

4^ueDt  in  the  Writers  conten^po-  twecn  the  fore  and  middle  fiagcr* 

rary  with  our  Poet.     Bi/cgnofo,  a  From  this  Sfatiijh  cuftom  we  yet 

fuii/j  Pciron;    thence  mecapho*  iay  in  contempt/  aj!g/9rjfn» 

Steward. 
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Steward.  Get  on  thy  boots,  we'll  ride  all  night.  Oh, 
{mucci Pijiol! — Avfzy  Bardolph — ComCyPiJiolj  utter  more , 
to  me ;  and  withal  devife  fomething  to  do  thyfelf  good. 
Boot,  boot,  niafter  Shallow.  I  know,  the  young  King 
is  fick  for.me.  Let  us  take  any  man's  horfesj  the 
Laws  of  England  are  at  my  commandment.  -Happy 
arc  they  which  have  been  my  friends  j  and  woe  to  my 
Lord  Chief  Juftice! 

Pift.  Let  vultures  vile  feize  on  his  lungs  alfo! 
y  Where  is  the  life  that  late  I  led,  fay  they  ?  ^ 

Why,  here  it  is,  welcome  this  pleafant  day.    [Exeuftf. 

SCENE      VIIL 

'    Changes  to  a  Street  in  Londoi^. 
Enter  Hoftefs  Quickly,  Doll  Tear-fheet,  and  Beadles. 

Hoft.y^TO^  thou  arrant  knave,  I  would  I  might  die, 
J^\|  that  I  might  have  thee  hang'dj  thou  haft 
drawn  my  (houlder  out  of  joint. 

Bead.  The  conftables  have  delivered  her  over  to. 
me  J  and  (he  fliall  have  whipping  cheer  enough,  I 
warrant  her.  There  hath  been  a  man  or  two  kiU'd. 
ai)bucher.'^ 

J}oL  *  Nut-hook,  nut-hook,  you  lye.  Come  on.  Pll 
tell  thee  what,  thou  damn'd  tripe-vifag'd  rafcal,  if  the 
child,  I  go  with,  do  mifcarry,  thou  hadft  better  thou 
hadft  ftruck  thy  mother,  thou  paper- fac*d  villain. 

Hoft.  O  the  Lord,  that  Sir  John  were  come,  he 
would  make  this  a  bloody  day  to  fome  body.  But  I 
pray  God,  the  fruit  of  her  womb  mifcarry. 

Bead.  If  it  do,  you  Ihall  have  a  dozen  of  cufliions 
again,  you  have  but  eleven  now.  Come,  I  charge 
you  both  go  with  me ;  for  the  man  is  dead,  that  you 
and  Piftol  beat  among  you. 

7  Wban  h  the  lift  that  late  I    on  the  Merry  JViws  of  Windfor, 
/n/.«— — ]  Words  of  an  old     that  Nut'hook^{ttms  to  have  been 
bdlwL  Warbvrton.    in  thofe  times  a  name  of  reproack 

I  It  hadi  been  already  obferv'd    for  a  catch-poll. 

Dol 
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BoL  ril  tell  thee  what,  thou  thin  9  man  in  aCenfcrl 
I  will  have  you  as  foundly  fwing'd  for  this,  you  blue* 
bottle  rogue!  ' — ^You  filthy  familh*d  corrc^ioncrl  if 
you  be  not  fwing*d,  V\\  forfwear  half-kirtlcs.  * 
Bead.  Come,  come,  you  (he-Knight-arrant,  come. 
Hoji.  O,  that  Right  fhould  thus  overcome  Might  I 
Well,*  of  fufferance  comes  eafe, 

BoL  Come,  you  rogue,  come.  Bring  me  to  a  Jufticci 
Hcji.  Yes,  conie,  you  ftarv*d  blood-houiKl 
BoL  Goodman  death,  goodman  bones  !-^— 
Heft.  Thou  Atomy,  thou? 
Bol.  Come,  you  thin  thing:  come,  you  rafcal! . 
Bead.  Very  well.  [Exeimt. 

S    C    E    N   ^      VII. 

A  puhlick  Place  near  Weftminftcr-^^gr, 

EfJter  tivo  Grooms^  ftrewing  rvfties. 

1  Grcom.  TV  /|  ORE  m  flies,  ♦'more  rulhes. 

J^VX  2  Grcom.  The  trumpets  have  Ibunded 
twice. 
I  Grcom.  It  will  bc  twa  of  the  clock  ere  they  come 
from  the  Coronation :  defpatch,  delphtch. 

[Exeunt  Grooms. 

Enter  FalftflfF,  Shallow,  Piftol,  Bardolph,  and  thebcj. 
Fal.  Stand  Here  by  me,  matter  Robert  Sfmlkvo^  f 

9  —  thoH  thin  man  in  a  Cen^ 
ferJ]  Thefe  old  Cenfcrs  oi  chin 
metal  had  generally  at  the  bot- 
tom the  figure  of  fome  laint 
raifed  up  with  the  hammer,  in  a 
herbarous  kind  of  imboiled  or 
chafed  work.  The  hunger- ftarved 
Beadle  is  compared,  in  fubftance, 
to  one  of  thefe  thin  raifed  figures, 
by  the  fame  kind  of  humou^  that 
^  Piflol,  in  the  Merrj  ff'rves .  calls 
SJtesiir,  a  laten  Lilhot.        W a  R  b. 


I  hiue  hcttle  r^gui  !]  A  taod 
I  fuppoie  given  to  tbebeadis 
from  t:.c  colou**  of  his  \iwefj. 

ft  hal/'hrtUs.]  P.-obably  lk« 
drefs  of  the  profUtutes  of  Hi 
time. 

*  It  has  been  already  oMerfdr 
that,  at  ceremonial  entertan- 
ments,  it  was  the  cuflon  to 
Ihew  the  floor  with  rushes.  CWu 
de  Efbtmtra. 

/will 
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will  make  tbe  King  do  you  grace.  I  will  leer  upon 
him  as  he  comes  by,  and  do  but  mark  the  couiuenancc 
that  he  will  give  me. 

Pifi.  Blefs  thy  lungs,  good  Knight. 

FaL  Come  here,  Piftoh,  ftand  bchiijd  me.  O,  if  I 
had  had  time  t<|  have  made  new  liveries,  I  would  -have 
beftow'd  the  thoufand  pound- 1  borrowed  of  you.  [To 
Shallow.]  But  it  is  no  matter,  this  poor  Show  doth 
bietter ;  this  dotK  infer  the  zeal  I  had  to  fee  him. 

ShaL  It  doth  fo. 

Fal.  It  fhews  mv  earneftncfs  of  afieftion. 

Pift.  It  doth  fo.* 

Fal.  My  devotion. 

Pift.  It  doth,  it  doth,  it  doth.  J 

FaL  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  night,  and  not  ta 
deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  have  patience  to 
ihift  me. 

SAaL  It  is  moft  certain. 

Fal.  But  to  (land  ftained  with  travel,  and.fweating 
with  delire  to  fee  him,  thinking  of  nothing  elfe,  putting 
all  affairs  elfe  in  oblivion,  as  if  there  were  nothmg  elfe 
xp  be  done  but  to  fee  him. 

Pift.  ^Tisfemper  idem  ^  for  ahftiue  hoc  nihil  efi.  *Tis 
all  in  every  part.  * 

Sfud.  'Tis  fo,  indeed. 

Pi/l.  My  Knight,  I  will  enflamc  thy  noble  liver^ 
And  make  thee  rage. 
Thy  Dol  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughts 
h  in  bafe  durance  and  contagious  prifon  \ 

read.  *Xi$  a  common  way  o^ 
cxprcfling  one's  approbation  of  a 
right  mcrtfurc,  to  Tay,  V/i  ail  iit 
aU.  To  which  this  phanwftic 
character  adds,  wkh  (bme  bu- 
rn ou.*,  and  all  in  e^Jiry  part : 
which,  both  together,  make  up 
the  philofophic  Tentcnce,  and 
complcatihcabfurdity  of  PifioV% 
phxajijology.         Warbuetom. 

Haul'd 


3  The  two  little  anfwers  here 

vcn  CO  Pijioly    are  tran^^fcrred 

ly  Sir  T*  Haunur  to   Sbailo^iv^ 

the    repetition    of  //  dotb  fuiti 

9^Uw  beft. 
*4  *Tisallin  every  part,]    The 

ftntence  ailoded  to  is, 
*Tu  mil  in  tdU  and  all  in  every 
fart, 

Aod   b  dottbtlefi  it  (hoald  be 
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Haurd  thither  by  mechanick  dirty  hands. 

Rouze  up  revenge  from  Ebon  den,  with  fell  AkBfi 

fnake. 
For  Dol  is  in.     Piftol  fpeaks  nought  but  truth. 

iv?/.  I  will  deliver  her. 

Pift.  There  roar'd  the  fcaj  and  trumpct-dangort 
founds. 

SCENE    vni- 

^he  Trumpets  found.     Enter  the  Kingj  and  fns  train. 

Fal.  God  fave  thy  Grace,  King  Hdl^  jny  royal  Hdl 

Pift.  The  heav'ns  thee  guard  and  keep,  moft  royal 
imp  of  fame! 

F^L  God  fave  thee,  my  fweet  boy! 

King.  My  Lord  Chief  Juftice,  fpeak  to  that  vaia 
man. 

Ch,  Juft.  Have  you  your  wits?  know  you,  what  'ds 
you  fpeak  ? 

FaL  ^Ty  King,  my  Jove^  I  fpeak  to  thee,  my  heart! 

Ki>yg.  i  know  thee  not,  old  man.  Fall  to  thy  prayers: 
How  ill  white  hairs  become  a  fool  and  jefter! 
1  have  long  drcam'd  of  fuch  ^  kind  of  man. 
So  lurfcit-fwelPd,  fo  old,  and  lb  *  profane; 
But,  being  awake,  I  do  defpife  my  dream. 
Make  Icfs  thy  body  hence,  and  more^thy  grace; 
Leave  gormandizing.     Know,  the  Grave  doth  gape  ^ 

For 


,  •  Profane^  in  our  authour, 
often  fignifics  lc<ve  of  talk  with- 
out the  particular  idea  now  given 
it.  So  in  Othello^  Is  *he  not  a 
profane  and^very  liberal  couvfdlor, 
5  —  Kno'Wy  tbt  Gra*ve  dotb 

gape 
For  thee^  thrice  ivlier  than  Jor 

ether  men, 

I^tply  ftri  to  ffie  'witb  a  fool-horn 

jfjl ;]      Nature     is    highly 

tonclicd   in   this    pafla^^e.      The 

king  having  (haken  oif  his  va- 


nities, fchools  his  old  compamoi 
for  his  follies  with  greic  (everftyf 
he  afTumcf  the  air  of  a  preacher; 
bids  him  fall  to  his  prayers^  feck 
grace^  and  leaTe  ^rmntt£zi»^ 
But  that  word  unluckily  prefcn^ 
ing  him  with  a  plcar«ir<t  idea,  be 
cannot  forbear  purfuint^  it.  Kmv, 
the  Gra*ve  doth  gape /or  I  tie  thritt 
ivrder^  &c.  and  is  juft  faffing 
back  into  Hal,  by  an  humourotii 
allufion  to  Fal/IaJ^s  bulk;  bat 
he  perceives  it  iuimediately,  and 
fearing 
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J  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men. 

)t  to  me  wit^  a  fool-born  jeft, 

not,  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was, 

*n  doth  know,  fo  fhail  the  world  perceive, 

avc  turn*d  away  my  former  fclf, 

thofe  that  kept  me  company. 

ou  dofl;  hear  I  am  as  I  have  been, 

h  me,  and  thou  flialt  be  as  thou  waft, 

r  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots ; 

I  banifh  thee,  on  pain  of  death, 
c  done  the  reft  of  my  mif-leaders, 
)me  near  our  perfon  by  ten  miles.  ^ 
>ctencc  of  life,  I  will  allow  y«q, 
:  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  Evil ; 
we  hear  you  do  reform  yourfelves, 
according  to  your  ftrengths  and  qualities 

advancement.     Bc*t  your  charge,  my  Lord, 

:rform'd  the  tenour  of  our  word. 

[Exii  King^  &c.* 

of  excidng  mirth ,  has  nothings 
in  him  that  can  be  eAecmedl 
no  great  pain  will  be  {offered 
from  the  refle£Uon  that  he  is 
compelled  to  live  honefily,  and 
mainuined  by  the  king,  with  a 
promife  of  advancement  when  he 
ihall  deferve  it,  ' 

I  think  the  poet  more  bltme* 
able  for  PoiMSf  who  is  always 
reprefented  as  joining  fome  vir* 
tues  with  his  vicesy  and  is  there-', 
fore  treated  by  the  prince  with  ap- 
parent diflindlion,  yet  he  does  no« 
thing  in  the  time  of  adion,  and 
though  after  the  bulUe  is  over  he 
is  again  a  Eivoarite,  at  laft  va« 
nilhts  without  notice.  Shaif^ 
rs  lament  to  fee  FaU  /ptare  certainly  loft  him  by  heed- 
Jly  ufed  by  his  old  lefTnefs,  in  the  multiplkritv  of  his 
charadlers,  the  variety  ofhisac* 
tion,  and  his  eagernels.to  end  tfa^ 
play. 


y9hn  fhould  take  the 
fit,  checks  both  him- 
knight,  with 
t9  mi  v^itb  afwl-bcrn 

les  the  thread  of  his 
ind  goes  moralising 
end  of  the  chapter. 
«t  copies  nature  with 
and  ihews  us  how 
e  to  fall  back  into 
oms,  when  the  change 
le  by  degrees,  and 
3  a  habit,  but  deter- 
once  on  the  motives 
Dtereft  or  rea(bn*    . 

Warburton, 
1om;t   obferves,   that 


if  it  be  confidered 
t   knight   has  never 

fentlmcnt  of  gcne- 
with    all    his  power 

:V.  A  a 


scene; 
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Fal  Mafter  S/ialloWj  I  owe  you  a  thoufand  peiwd ; 
ShaL  Ay,  marry.  Sir  John^  which  I  befeecn  you  19 
let  me  have  home  with  me, 

Fal.  That  can  hardly  be,  Mr.  Shallow.  Do  not  j(m 
grieve  at  this ;  I  fhall  be  fent  for  in  private  to  binu 
Look  you,  he  muft  fccm  thus  to  the  world.  Fear  not 
your  advancement,  I  will  be  the  man  yet  that  ihall 
make  you  great. 

S/tal.  I  cannot  perceive  how,  unlefs  you  give  JM 
your  doublet,  and  ftufF  me  out  with  draw.  I  befecdi 
you,  good  Sir  John^  let  me  have  five  hundred  of  WPf 
thoufand. 

Fal.  Sir,  I  will  be  as  good  as  my  word.  This,  thai 
you  heard,  was  but  a  colour. 

S/ml.  A  colour,  I  fear,  that  you  will  die  in,  Sir 
John. 

Fal.  Fear  no  colours.  Go  with  me  to  dinner.  Come, 
lieutenant  Pijlol-,  come,  Bardolph.  I  fhall  be  fent  fiir 
loon  at  night.    ' 

Enler  Cfuef  Juftice  and  Prince  John. 

Ch.  Juft.  Go,  carry  Sir  John  Falfiaffxo  the  Fktt.  • 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 

FaL  My  Lord,  my  Lord,    ■     > — 

Ch.  Juft.  I  cannot  now  fpeak.  I  will  hear  you  ibQO« 
^^Take  them  away. 

Pift.  Si  for  tuna  me  tormento^  fpera  me  content§. 


♦  r  do  not  fee  why  Falft/fffxi 
carried  to  the  Fleet.  We  have  ne- 
ver loft  fight  of  him  fince  his 
difmiiHon  from  the  king;  he 
has  committed  no  new  faolt,  and 
therefore  incurred  no  punllh* 
ment;  but  the  difierent  agiutioni 

3 


of  ftZT^  anger,  and  fitfpf^  ia 
bim  and  his  compMy,  mfc  i 
good  (cene  to  the  eye;  and  otf 
author,  who  wanted  thai  bo 
longer  on  the  ftage,  was  glad  la 
find  this  method  of  »mjfa% 
them  away. 
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JlAw^tf  Lancaftcr,  and  Chief  Jujike. 

Lm.  I  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  the  King's. 
He  hath  intent^  his  wonted  followers 
ShaH  all  be  very  well  provided  for ; 
But  they  arc  bani(h*d,  till  their  converfations 
Appear  more  wife  and  modeft  to  the  world, 

Ch.  Ju/i.  And  fo  they  are. 

Lm.  The  King  hath  call'd  his  Parliament,  my  Lord. 

Ch.  Jnft.  He  hath. 

Lmh.  I  will  lay  odds,  that  ere  this  year  expire, 
Wc  bear  our  civil  fwords  and  native  fire 
As  far  as  Frmce.     I  heard  a  bird  fo  fing, 
Whofif  miifick,'  to  my  thinking,  pleas'd  the  King. 
Come,  will  you  hence  ?  *  [Exeunt. 

E  P  I. 


*  Ifiuicjr  every  reader,  when 
he  ends  this  play,  cries  out  with 
Ih/SiemMa,  O  nufi  lame  and  im^ 
fMm  tmidnfifml  As  this  play 
9M  aoc^  to  oor  knowledge,  di- 
vidcd  into  a^  by  the  authour, 
I  coiild  be  content  to  conclude 
it  with  the  death  of  Htmry  the 
foorth. 

/•  that  Jerufalem  Jhall  Harry 
ijft.  Th((e  icenes  which 
DOW  make  the  fifth  ad  of  Henry 
th^  fbortht  'might  then  be  the 
firft  of  Henry  the  fifth;  but  the 
tmth  is,  that  they  do  unite  \^xy 
commodioufly  to  either  play. 
When  thefe  plays  were  repre- 
iented,  I  believe  they  ended  as 
they  are  now  ended  in  the  books; 
but  SbeJafpeare  feems  to  have  de> 
fi^d  that  the  whole  feries  of 
aSion  from  the  beginning  of  Ri- 
ihmrdtht  fecond,  to  the  end  of 
JKrcFf  ikt  fifth,  (honid  be  con- 
fideied  by  the  reader  as  one 
wiork,  upon  one  plan,  only  broken 
into  parts  by  the  necclfity  of  ex- 
bibitioA. 

Aa 


None  of  Sbakt/pioris  plays  are 
more  read  than  the  firftand  fecond 
parts  of  Henry  the  fourth.  Perhapj 
no  authoor  has  ever  in  two  plays 
afforded  fo  much  delight.  The 
great  events  are  interefting,  for  the 
tate  of  kingdoms  depends. upon 
them;  the  (lighter  occurrences 
are  diverting,  and»  except  one  or 
two,  fufHciently  probable;  the 
incidents  are  multiplied  with 
wonderful  fertility  of  invention, 
and  the  cbaradlers  diverfified  with 
the  utmoft  nicety  of  difcernmenr» 
and  (he  profoundell  ikill  in  the 
nature  of  man. 

The  prince,  who  is  the  hero 
both  of  the  comick  and  tragick 
part,  is  a  young  man  of  great  abi- 
lities and  violent  pajQIons,  whoie 
ientiments  are  right,  though  his 
ndlions  are  wrong;  whofe  virtues 
are  obfcured  by  negL'gence^  and 
whofe  underJlanding  1$  difiipaivd 
by  levity.  In  his  idle  hours  he 
is  rather  loofe  than  wicked,  and 
when  the  occafion  forces  out  hia 
latent  equalities,  he  is  great  with- 
a  oac 
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out  effort,  and  brave  without  tu- 
mult. The  trifler  is  roufed  into 
ft  hero,  and  the  hero  again  re- 
poies  in  the  trifler.  This  cha- 
lader  is  great,  oiigina),  and  juff. 

Pieny  is  a  rugged  foJdicr,  cho- 
lerick,  and  quarrelfome,  and  has 
only  the  fnldicr*s  virtues,  gene- 
rofity  and  courage. 

But  Faifidff  unimitated.  un- 
imitsblc  Faljlnff,  how  (hall  F  de- 
fcribe  t.'^ce  ?  Thou  compound  of 
fcnfe  and  vitc ;  of  ft* rfe  which  may 
be  admired  but  not  e(l'  emed,  of 
vice  which  may  be  defpifed,  but 
baldly  deteded.  FaiJlajfU  a  cha 
radter  loaded  with  f^uit^,  and  with 
thofe  fauhs  which  naruially  pro- 
duce contempt.  He  is  a  thief,  and 
a  glutton,  a  coward,  and  a  boifler, 
a>i\ays  ready  to  cheat  the  wealc, 
and  prey  upon  the  pror;  to  ter- 
rify (he  timorous  and  infult  tl>e 
dcfencelefs.  At  <  pce  obiequioui 
and  ma)it;nant,  he  faciiiieit  in 
their  abie'ncc  thofe  whom  he  lives 
by  flattrring.  He  is  familiar 
with  the  prince  only  a«5  an  agent 
of  vice,  but  of  this  familiarity 
ho  is  To  proud  as  uot  ooly  to  be 


fupercilioas  and  haogbtf  wi^ 
common  men,  bnt  to  think  hb 
intereft  of  importaocc  to  thed«ke 
of  Lancafitr.  Yet  the  man  thoi 
cor  rapt,  thus  de^icable,  mikcf 
himfelf  neceflary  to  the  priiiGe 
that  defpifcs  hini»  by  the  mdk 
pleafing  of  all  qualities^  perpe- 
tual garety.  by  an  onfailii^ 
power  of  exciting  laaghter,  which 
29  the  more  freely  iDdolgcd,  ai 
his  wit  is  not  ol  the  fplcqdil  U 
ambitious  kind, .  but  confiAt  h 
eafy  efcapes  and  Tallies  of  levity, 
which  make  fport  bill  raife  boo^ 
vy.  It  mall  be  obferved  Hbax  be  ii 
flained  with  no  enonnom  or  fta^ 
guinary  crimes,  (b  that  bu  Ugi»> 
tioufoefsis  not  (b  ofienfivebat  to 
it  may  be  borne  for  his  nirdi. 

The  moral  to  be  drawn  fragi 
this  reprefentatioD  is,  thar  bo  m 
is  more  dangerous  than  he  tint 
with  a  will  to  corropTt  hath  tkfe 
power  to  pleafe;  and  that  neitbir 
wit  nor  bonefty  oagM  to  ihiak 
themfelves  fafe  with  ibdi  acii» 
panion  when  they  fee  Htmf.  i^ 
duced  b;i  Falftajf. 


EPI- 


P  I  LOG  U  E  * 

Spoken  by  a  D  A  n  c  e  r. 

ST  my  fear ;  iRw,  tfty  court* fy  \  hfl^  my  fpeech. 
J  fear  is  your  difpleafure  ;  n^  court^J)\  my  duty  \ 
fptechy  to  beg  your  pardons.  If  you  look  for  a 
fcch  now^  you  undo  me ;  for  zchat  I  have  to  fay 
\ne  own  makings  and  what^  indeed^  I  fhculd  fay^ 
doubt^  prove  mine  own  marring.  But  to  the 
,  and  fo  to  th  venture.  Be  it  known  to  you,  (as 
rry  well)  I  was  latefy  here  in  the  end  of  a  dif- 
Playy  to  pray  your  patience  for  ity  and  to  promt fe 
Uter.  I  did  mean  J  indeed^  to  pay  you  uith  this ; 
'fj  like  an  ill  venture^  it  come  unluckily  home^  I 
and  you^  my  gentle  creditors^  lofe.  Hcre^  I  pro- 
tntj  1  would  be^  and  here  I  commit  my  body  to  your 
:  bate  me  Jome^  and  1  will  pay  you  fome^  andj 
debtors  do^  promife  you  infini.ely. 
y  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  acquit  me^  will  you 
d  me  to  ufe  my  legs  ?  and  yet  that  were  but  li^ht 
\  to  dance  out  of  your  debt.  But  a  gcod  confcience 
'ke  any  pojfible  fatisf action,  and  fo  will  L  +  All 
tlewomen  here  have  forgiven  me\  if  the  gentle- 
'll  not^  then  the  geralemen  do  not  agree  with  the 
omen  J  which  was  never  fcen  before  in  fuch  an 

word  more,  I  befeech  you ;  //  yru  be  not  too  much 
vith  fat  meat,  our  humble  author  will  continue 
y  with  Sir  John  in  it,  and  make  you  meny  with 

s  cpilogu^  was  merely  one  part  of  t)ic  auJIcncc  by  the 
al,  and  alludes  to  fome  favour  of  the  other,  hns  been 
d  tranfa^tion.  played  already  in  ihe  epilogue  to 

U  crick  of  influencing     Js  yr.u  hie  U. 
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EPILOGUE, 

fair  Catharine  of  France ;  where^  for  any  Mfig  II 
Falftaff  (ball  die  of  a  Sweaty  unlefs  already  he  he 
with  your  hard  opinions ;  '  for  Oklcaftle  died  a  nu 
and  this  is  not  the  man.  Mf  tongue  is  weary :  wh 
legs  are  too^  I  will  bid  you  good  nighty  and  fo  kneel  < 
before  you.:  but^  indeed^  to  pray  for  the  Siueen. 

1  for  OlAcz^lt  Med  a  martyr, "]     Sir  John  Oldcaftk  was  pi 
This  alludes  to  a  play  in  which    F^af.  \ 


Tli 
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Dramatis  Peribnae. 

KING  Henry  the  Fifth. 

Duke  of  Gloxact^tTy'^ 

Duke  of  Bedford,      >     Brothers  to  the  King. 

Duke  of  Clarence,    J 

Earl  of  Salifbury. 

Earl  of  Weftmorland, 

Earl  of  Warwick.  ^ 

Archbijhop  of  Canterbury. 

Bifhop  of  E\y. 

Earl  of  CanSbridge,  "J 

Lord  Scroop,  >  Confpirators  againji  the  King* 

5;r  Thomas  Grey,    J 

Sir  Thomas   Erpingham,  Gower,   Fluellcn,    Med* 

morris,  Jamy,  Officers  in  King  Hcnry'j  yfrwjr. 
Nym,    Bardolph,   Piftol,    Boy^  formerly    Servants  U 

FalftafF,  no^ju  Soldiers  in  the  King*s  Army. 
Bates,  Court,  Williams,  Soldiers. 
Charles,  King  of  Fr^Lncc. 
The  Dauphin. 
Duke  of  Burgundy. 
Conftable,  Orleans,  Rambures,  Bourbon,  Grandpnec, 

French  Ijords. 
Governor  of  Harfleur. 
Mountjoy,  a  Herald, 
jimbajfadors  to  the  King  of  England. 
Ifabel,  ^een  of  France. 
Catharine,  Daughter  to  the  Kit^  of  France. 
Alice,  a  Lady  attending  on  the  Princefs  Catharine* 
Quickly,  PiftolV  JVife,  an  Hoftefs. 
CHORUS.  . 

Lords^  MefengerSy  French  and  Englifli  Soldiers^  viA 

other  Attendants. 
Ttie  Sccn^,  at  the  beginning  of  the  Play ^  lies  in  England^ 
but  aft£rwards^  wfkolly  in  France. 

Of  this  play  the  editions  are.         III.    1623,  &r.  Folio. 

I.  1 6CO4  Tho.  Cndi  for  Tho.  I   have   the  fecond   quarto  vA 
MtlUy^on,  410.  folio.    The  folio  cdickm  is  much 

II.  i6c^,  for  J.  P.  4to.  enlarged. 


R  O  L  O  G  U  E. 


)For  a  Mufe  of  fir e^  that  would  afcend 
The  brighteft  heaven  of  invention  1 
^dom  for  a  ftage^  *  Princes  to  a£t^ 
Monarchs  to  behold  the  fwelling  fcene! 
fhould  the  warlike  Harry,  like  himfelf^ 
w  the  port  of  Ma9;  and^  at  his  htels^ 
'it  in  J  like  hounds  j  fhould  famine^  fwordimd  fir$ 
:h  for  employment.    But  pardon^  gentks  ali^ 
flat  unraifed  fpirit^  that  hath  dar% 
his  unworthy  fcaffoldj  to  bring  forth 
^eat  an  objeU.     Can  this  Cock-pit  hold 
mjly  field  of  France  ?  or  may  we  cram^ 
thin  tfiis  wooden  Q,  4  the  very  cajkes 
did  affright  tlie  air^  at  Agincourt? 
or  don  ;  fmce  a  crooked  figure  may 
f  in  little  place  a  million ;  ■ 

let  uSy  cypfiers  to  this  great  aecompt^ 
your  imaginary  forces  work. 
ife^  within  the  girdle  of  theft  walls 


)  for  a  Mufi  cffre,  &€.] 
;ue8  upon  the  notion  of  the 
itetic  Syftem,  which  ima- 
feveral  Heavens  one  above 
zv ;  the  lafl  and  higheft  of 
was  one  of  fire. 

Warburtow. 
Hades  likewife  to  the  af- 
'  nature  of  fire,  which,  by 
ity,  at  the  reparation  of  the 
,  took  the  higheft  feat  of  all 
;ments. 

Frincti  to  a£t^ 
\  monarchs  to  htboldJ] 
peare  docs  not  feem  to  fet 
:e enough  between  theper- 
rs  and  fpedtators. 


3  WMn  this  ^wooitm  O.]  No^ 
thing  fhews  more  evidently  tlie 
power  of  cnftom  over  langfiage. 
than  that  the  frequent  nfe  of  cat- 
ling a  circle  an  O  could  fo  muck 
hide  the  meannefi  of  the  meta- 
phor from  Shakr/fearey  that  he 
has  ufed  it  many  times  where  he 
makes  his  moft  eager  attempts 
at  dignity  of  ftile. 

4  The  'Very  cajtisr]  The  hel- 
mets. 

5  Imaginary  /orcesJ]  Imagi^ 
nary  for  imaginative,  or  yoor 
powers  of  fancy.  A6live  and 
pailive  words  are  by  this  author 
frequently  confounded. 

Jr^ 


PROLOGUE. 

Are  mw  cmfirfd  two  mighty  monarchies ; 

^  Wh^fe  high-Hp-ftared  and  abuuing  frcnts 

7he  perillous  narrow  ocean  parts  ajunder. 

Piece  out  our  imperfeSlions  with  your  thoughts^ 

Into  a  thoufand  parts  divide  one  man^  *^    ^ 

t  And  make  imaginary  puijfance. 

Tfiink,  when  ^^  talk  of  horfes^  that  you  fee  them 

Printing  their  proud  hoofs  f  th*  receiving  earth. 

*  For  *tis  your  thoughts  that  nowjnuft  deck  our  Kings^ 

Carry  them  here  and  there^  jumping  o^er  times^ 

Turning  tK  accomplifbment  of  many  years 

Into  an  hour-glafs  \  for  the  which  fuppfy^ 

Admit  me  Chorus  to  this  Mftory ; 

WhOy  prologue-likcy  your  humble  patience  pray^ 

Gently  to  hear^  kindly  to  judge,  our  Play. 


6  Wbofi  high  uf-naredy  and 
abutting  fronts  f 

The  perillous  narrvw  ocean 
parts  afiutder.]  Without  doubt 
the  author  wrote, 

Whoje  high-up -rtarei^  andahta- 
ting  fronts 

Perillous, THE  nsartwtaan 
parts  afundtr ;] 
for  hie  purpofc  is  to  fliew»  that 
the  higheft  danger  arifes  from 
the  (hock  of  their  meeting ;  and 
that  it  is  but  a  little  thing  whidi 
keeps  them  afunder.  Tnis  fenfe 
my  emendation  gives  us,  as  the 
common  reading  gives  us  a  con- 
trary ;  for  thofe  whom  a  perillous 
ocean  parts  afunder^  are  in  no 
dan^^er  of  meeting.         Warb, 

7  Aiidmake  imaginary  puij/hncc,  ] 
This  jpafTage  fliews  that  Shake* 


fpeart  was  fully  feftfible  of  the 
abfurdity  of  fliewing  battles  oa 
the  theatre,  which  indeed  is  ne* 
ver  done  but  tragedy  becooKS 
farce.  Nothing  can  be  itpie* 
iented  to  the  eye  but  .by  iMi* 
thing  like  it,  and  «w/^'«<iidSl« 
O  nothing  very  like  a^dl  4^ 
be  exhibited.  '     "•'    i 

8  For  Uis  ywt  thorn^  i^ 
now  mstfi  deck  wr  Kim^ . 

Carry  them  here  and  theft}  . 
We  ihould  read  king  for  ikm' 
The  prologue  relates  onlv  to  nil 
fingle  play.  The  ;niibke  was 
made  by  referring  them  to  kift 
which  belongs  f  thnight*^  T^ 
fenfe  is^  jsur  ihoaghis  maf  f^ 
the  king  his  proper  greasnrfh  t^ 
therefore  your  thoughtl  hert  ip 
there^ 
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ACT    I.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

jin   Antechamber  in  the  Engli(h  Cdurt^   at 
Kenilworth. 

Eater  the  Archbijhop  of  Canterbury,  and  Biihoti 
I?/ Ely. 

*  Archbijhop  ^  C  a  k  t  E  R  B  u  r  Y. 

MY  ford,  rU  tell  you— That  fdf  biU  is  ufgM, 
Which,  in  dx'  eleventh  year  o'  th*  laft  Kin^a 
reign. 
Was  like,  and  had,  indeed  againft  us  paft. 
But  that  the  fcambling  and  unquiet  time 
Did  puih  it  out  of  further  queftion. 


I  The  Lift  of  Henry  V.]  Thit 
play  was  writ  (as  appears  from 
a  paflage  io  the  chorus  to  the 
fifth,  ad)  «t  the  time  of  the  Earl 
^Effex*%  commanding  the  forces 
in  Iretwut  in  the  reign  of  Qaeen 
MliMS^kj  and  not  till  after  Hen^ 
fy  the  VI th  had  been  played,  as 
snay  be  (een  by  the  condafioo  of 
this  play.  Pope. 

Tif  Life  •/ AT.  Henry.]  The 
Traniadions  compriz'd  in  this 
HiftoricalPlay,  commence  abou  t 
the  latter  end  of  the  bx%  and 


terminate  in  the  8th  Year  of  tlut 
King's  reign;  when  he  married 
Catharint  Princefs  of  Fraitcet  and 
clofed  up  theDiferences  betwixt 
£tiglaMif  and  that  Crown.  Thbo. 
a  ArcbhiOjof  of  Canterbury.] 
This  £r(l  teene  was  added  finco 
the  edition  of  1608,  which  it 
much  (hort  of  the  preient  edi-> 
tionsy  wherein  the  ipeeches  am 
generally  enlarged  and  raifed : 
Several  whole  fcenes  beiides,aiid 
all  the  chorus's  alfo,  were  finca 
added  by  Skakifprnre.        Po  pe. 
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Ely.  But  how,  my  lord,  fhail  wc.refift  it  now  ? 

Cant.  It  muft  be  thought  on  ;  if  it  pafs  againfti8» 
We  lofe  the  better  half  of  our  poflfeffion ; 
For  all  the  temporal  lands,  which  men  devout 
By  teftament  have  given  to  the  Church, 
Would  they  ftrip  from  us  j  being  valu'd  thus. 
As  much  as  would  maintain,  to  the  King's  honour, 
Full  fifteen  Earls  and  fifteen  hundred  Knights, 
Six  thoufand  and  two  hundred  good  Efquircs ; 
And -to  relief  of  lazars,  and  weak  age 
Of  indigent  faint  fouls,  pad  corporal  toil, 
A  hundred  alm-houfes,  right  well  fuppl/d ; 
And  to  the  coffers  of  the  King,  befide, 
A  thoufand  pounds  by  th*  ycaf.     Thus  runs  the  bil 

Ely.  This  would  drink  deep. 

.Canf.  'Twould  drink  the  cup  and  all. 

Ely.  But  what  prevention  ? 

Cant.  The  King  is  full  of  grace  and  fair  regard. 

Eh/.  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  Church. 

Cant.  The  courfes  of  his  youth  promisM  it  not  ^ 
The  breath  no  fooner  left  his  fiither's  body,    '      •'* 
But  that  his  wildnefs  mortify 'd  in  him, 
Seem'd  to  die  too ;  yea,  at  that  very  moment, 
*  Confideration,  like  an  angels  came. 
And  whipt  th*  offending  yJdam  out  of  him  } 
Leaving  his  body  as  a  Paradife, 
T'  invelope  and  contain  celeflial  fpirits; 
Never  was  fuch  a  fudden  fcholar  made. 
Never  came  reformation  in  a  f!ood  s 
With  fuch  a  heady  current,  fcow'ring  faults; 
Nor  ever  //>»ir^-hcaded  wilfulnefs 


*  ConJUeratiott^  like  an  angtlt 
&c.]  As  paraUiie  when  (in  and 
Mam  were  driven  oat  by  the 
angel  became  the  habitation  of 
ceUftial  fpirits,  (b  the  kind's  heart, 
fince  eonfidtration  has  driven  Out 
his  follies,  is  now  the  receptacle 
•f  wifdom  and  of  virtue. 


3  Ifrutr  came  refhrMUtitM  tk 
a/W]  AUitdin^  totKeiK- 
thod  by  which  Hercwtft  deaaM 
the  famous  ftablei  when  he  ton- 
ed a  river  throogh  them.  Af* 
cuies  iltll  is  in  ourauthonr'i  held 
when  he  mentions  the  HyJrH' 

So 


KING    HENRY.    V. 

So  (bon  did  lolc  his  feat,  and  all  at  once, 
^s  in  this  King. 

Ely.  WcVe  bleflcd  in  the  change. 

Cant.  Hear  him  but  rcafon  in  divinity,  4 
And,  all  admiring  with  an  inward  wi(h 
You  would  dcfirc,  the  King  were  made  a  Prelate. 
Hear  him  debate  of  common-wealth  affairs. 
You'd  fay  it  hath  been  all  in  all  his  ftudy.  ^ 
I^ift  his  difcourle  of  war,  and  you  (hall  hear 
A  fearful  battle  rendered  you  in  mufick. 
Turn  him  to  any  caufc  of  policy, 
The  Gcrdian  knot  of  it  he  will  unloofe, 
tamiliar  as  his  garter.     When  he  fpeaks. 
The  air,  a  chartered  libertine,  is  ftill ;  5 
And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  cars. 
To  Ileal  his  fwect  and  hony'd  fentences.- 
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4  Hear  him  iuf  reafin  in  S- 
t'imityj  &c.]  This  fpeech 
feems  to  have  been  copied  from 
'Kin^  Jams' i  prelates,  fpeaking 
of  Aeir  S^UmtM ;  when  ^rch- 
bi(hop  Whitgift^  who,  as  an  emi- 
nenc  writer  lajSt  ditd  ficn  aftey^ 
nvariisn  anil  pr^tAly  duatd  tbiu^ 
at  the  Hdnftcm^C^mrt  conferencet 
declared  Wim(e\f  *verily  ffr/uadedf 
tkai  bis  facred  hlajejlj  fpakt  by 
tht  Spirit  ef  God.  And,  in  eN 
FeA,  this  icene  was  added  after 
King  Jcmii*%  acceffion  to  the 
crown  :  So  that  we  have  no  way 
of  avoiding  its  being  efteemed.a 
compliment  tOi^/m,  out  by  fap- 
pofing  it  was  a  fa  ire  on  bii  hi^ 
Jbmpim  War  BURTON* 

Wliy  thefe  linip  (hould  be  di- 
vided from  the  reft  of  the  fpeech 
^nd  applied  to  king  Jama^  I  am 
not  able  to  conceive ;  nor  why 
«B  opportunity  (hould  be  fo  eiger* 


ly  fnatched  to  treat  with  con- 
ttmpt  that  part  of  his  charader 
which  was  leaf  I  contemptible. 
King  JaiMes'i  theological  know- 
ledge was  not  inconfiderable. 
To  prefide  at  difpatattons  is  not 
ytry  fuitable  to  a  king,  but  to 
onderftand  theqoeftiuns  isfarety 
laudable.  The  poet,  if  he  had 
James  in  his  thoughts,  was  no 
fltilful  encomiail;  for  the  mention 
of  Harrf%  (kill  in  war,  forced 
upon  the  remembrance  of  his 
audience  the  great  deficiency  of 
their  prefent  king;  who  yet  with 
all  his  faults,  and  many  faults  ho 
had,  Was  (uch  tha  Sir  Rohtri 
Cotton  fays,  be  ivotiid  he  content 
tbat  England  Jbotdd  never  ba^ve  a 
hetter^  frovideet  tbat  it  Jbould  ne- 
Iter  have  a  nvorfe* 

S  The  air,  &c.]   This  Hnc  is 
ex<^uifitdy  beautiful. 
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So  that  the  Art,  and  praftic  part  of  life,  • 
Muft  be  the  miftrcfs  to  this  theorique. 
'Which  is  a  wonder  how  his  Grace  (hould  glean  it. 
Since  his  addition  was  to  courfes  vain ; 
His  companies  unlettered,  rude  and  (hallow'; 
His  hours  filled  up  with  riots,  banquets,  fports ; 
And  never  noted  in  him  any  ftudy. 
Any  retirement,  any  fequeftration 
From  open  haunts  and  popularity. 

Ely.  The  Strawberry  grows  underneath  the  nctde^ 
And  wholelbme  berries  thrive,  and  ripen  bdl. 
Neighboured  by  fruit  of  bafer  quality. 
And  fo  the  Prince  obfcured  his  contemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wildnefs ;  which,  no  doubc, 
Grew  like  the  fummer  grafs,  fafteft  by  nighty 
Unfeen,  yet  crefcive  in  his  faculty.  7 

Cant.  It  mud  be  fo  -,  for  miracles  are  ceafed : 
And  therefore  we  muft  needs  admit  the  means. 
How  things  are  perfecked. 


6  S9  that  tht  Art  anJ  pradlic 
part  if  Life,  \  All  the  Edi- 
tions, if  I  am  not  deceived ,  are 
gailcy  of  a  Aieht  Corruption  ia 
ChisPaiTage.  The  Arch bifhop  has 
been  ihewing,  what  a  Mailer  the 
King  was  in  the  Theory  of  Di* 
▼inity.  War  and  Policy :  fo  that 
it  muil  be  expelled  Tas  I  con- 
ceive, he  would  infer ;)  that  the 
King  Ihould  now  wed  that  Theory 
to  Aflion.  and  the  putting  the 
fcveral  Parts  of  his  Knowledge 
into  Pradlice.  If  this  be  our  au- 
thor's Meaning,  1  think,  we  can 
hardly  doubt  but  he  wrote. 

So  that  the  hGt^and praSU^  Scc. 
Thus  we  have  a  Confonance  in 
the  Terms  and  Senfe.  For 
Theory  is  the  Art,  and  Study  of 
the  Rules  of  any  Science  ;  and 
A£lion,  the  Exemplification  of 


thofe  Rules  by  Proof  and  Bx« 
perimcnt.  THtOMii. 

This  emendacioa.  is  lecrivcd 
by  Dr.  Warburioiit  bm  it  sp- 
pears  to  me  founded  upon  a  wf- 
interpretation.  The  true  aeaa* 
ing  icems  to  be  this.  Hedif- 
courfcs  with  fo  much  Ikillonall 
fubjeds,  that  the  art  mndfr$akt 
•fUfe  fnuft  he  the  miftreft  irteedtt 
tf  kit  theerique^  that  ia,  tB^  ki 
theory  muft  hann  keen  iawfbt  Sfirt 
and  fratlite^  which,  ^t  btf  if 
flrange  iince  he  could  fee  litdeof 
the  true  art  or  practice  among  Ul 
loofe  companions,  nor  ever  re- 
tired to  difgeft  his  pradicc  vd» 
theory  :  Art  is  ufed  by  the  tf- 
thour  for  praaice,tL5  diftingniftcd 
from  feience  or  theory, 

7  crfja\»e  in  his  faniff*] 

Encrcaiing  in  its  proper  power. 

El}. 
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Ely.  But,  tny  ^ood  Lord, 

)w  now  for  mitigation  of  tht»  bill,i 

g'd  by  the  Commons  ?  doth  his  Msjclty 

Snc  to  it,  or  no  ? 

CoMt.  He  feems  indifierent ; 

rather  fwaying  more  upon  our  part, 
lan  cherifhing  th'  exhibiters  againft  us. 
r  I  have  made  an  offer  to  his  Majefty, 
x>n  our  fpiritual  Convocation, 
id  in  regard  of  caufes  now  in  hand 
hich  I  have  open'd  U)  his  Grace  at  large 
i  touching  France^  to  give  a  greater  Sum, 
lan  ever  at  one  time  the  Clercy  yet 
d  to  bis  predeceflbrs  part  wicbaL 
Efy,  How  did  this  oner  fecm  receivM,  my  Lord  ? 
Cani.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  Majcfty  •, 
ve  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
s,  I  perceiv'd,  his  Grace  would  fain  have  done 
he  feverals,  and  unbidden  paHages  * 
f  his  true  titles  to  fome  certain  Dukedoms, 
ndf  generally,  to  the  Crown  and  feat  oi  France^ 
eriv'd  from  Edward  his  great  grandfather. 

Efy>  What  was  th*  impediment,  that  brolce  this  off? 

CanL  The  French  Ambaflador  upon  that  inftanc 
piv'd  audience  V  and  the  hour,  I  think,  is  come 
b  give  him  hearing.     Is  it  four  o'clock  ? 

3f.  It  is. 

Cant.  Then  go  we  in  to  know  his  embaJTy ; 
iThich  I  could  with  a  ready  guefs  declare, 
cfore  the  Frenchman  (peaks  a  word  of  it« 

Ely.  ril  wait  upon  you,  and  I  long  to  hear  it. 

[Exeunt. 

t  Tbi  fifftralt.   rniut  ttnhMtn  pajjagis  of  his  titUi  are  the  hnet 

p^agii]    This  fine  I  fuf-  oi/McceJ/Ion^  by  which  his  claims 

^  o/corroption,  though  it  may  delcend.     Vnbiddin  is  oftn^  ckar. 
t  fairly  enough  explained :  the 

SCENE 
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SCENE      II. 

Opens  to  the  Fteknce. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Glouceftcr,  Bedford,  ClaFeoor,  ; 
Warwick,  Wcftmorland,  andExetci. 

IL  Henry.  W  THERE   is  my  gracious   Lord' of 
VV      Canterbury? 

Exe.  Not  here  in  prfefence. 

K.  Henry.  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 

Weft.  Shall  we  call  in  th*  ambaflad^or,  my  Liege? » 

K.  Henry.  Not  yet,  my  coufin ;  we  would  be  refolv'd. 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  fome  things  of  weight. 
That  *  tafk  our  thoughts,  concerning  us  and  Fraui. " 

Enter  the  ArMiJhop  of  Canterbury,  and  Bifiop  of  Hy. 

Cant.  God  and  his  angejs  guard  your  facned  throoc, 
And  make  you  long  become  it! 

K.  Henry.  Sure,  we  thank  you. 
My  learned  Lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed  ;  ' 

And  juftly  a/id  religioufly  unfold. 
Why  the  law  SaUke^  that  they  have  in  France^ 
Or  diould,  or  (hould  not,  bar  us  in  our  claim. 
And,  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  Lord, 
That  you  (hould  fafliion,  wreft,  or  bow  your  readiogi ' 
Or  nicely  charge  your  underftanding  foul  « 
With  opening  titles  f  mifcreate,  whofe  right 
Suites  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth. 
For,  God  doth  know,  how  many  now  in  health 
Shall  drop  their  blood,  in  approbation 
Of  what  your  reverence  fhall  incite  us  to. 

9  Shall  *we  call  in,  &c.]  Here  or  kna^hglybttrthenyimrfiMltWlk 

began  the  old  play.  Pope,  the  guilt  of  advaociag  a-fkUctiifo 

*  tajk]  Keep  bufied  with  fcru-  or  of  maintainingp    bv   fpecioti 

pies  and  laborious  difquiiiuons.  fallr.cies,  a  claim  whicfay  it  fliefA 

s  Or  nicely  charge  your  unJer*  in  its  native  and    true  colotfii 

ftanding  foul\    Take    heed  would  appear  to  be  f^lfe. 
lell  by  nice  and  iubtle  rgphiflry  '      f  mijheatc — ]      J]|  bcgoucnt 

jou  burthen  ^oar  knowing  foul^  illegitimate ;  fpurious. 

.     Therefore 
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bre  take  heed,  how  you  impawn  our  pcrfon,  • 
ou  awake  our  flecpii?g  fword  of  war 
irge  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed, 
irer  two  i'uch  kingdoms  did  contend 
Jt  much  fall  of  blood ;  whofe  guiklefs  drops 
:ry  one  a  woer,  a  fore  complaint, 
him,  whofe  wrong  gives  edge  unto  the  fwords, 
lake  fucb  waile  in  brief  morttlity. 
this  conjuration,  fpeak,  my  Lord ; 
r  will  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart, 
vrhat  you  fpcak  is  in  your  confcience  waflit, 
e  as  fin  with  baptifm. 

.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  Sovereign,  and  you 
Peers, 

we  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  fervices, 
s  imperial  throne.     There  is  no  bar  ^ 
ke  againft  your  Highnefs'  claim  to  France^ 
s  which  they  produce  from  Ph^ramond ; 
m  S^licam  Mulieres  nijuccedani ; 
man  Jball  Juccetd  in  Salike  land  : 
Salike  land  the  French  unjuftly  glo& 
the  realm  of  Francej  and  Pharamond 
under  of  this  law  and  female  bar* 
:^ir  own  authors  faithfully  affirm, 
he  land  &alike  lies  in  GemutfFf^ 
n  the  floods  of  Sola  and  of  £^, 


akt  heed  bcw  you  im^ 
tn  our  ptrf§n\'\  ThC 
ift  of  tbe  kiB|(  ii  to  in- 
•m  the  ticbbiiliop  a  due 
the  caution  with  whidi 
fpeak.  He  telli  him 
crime  of  tinjuft  war,  if 
3e  uDJuil,  (hail  rcli  upon 

re  take  had  bono  jou  im^ 
JM  your  ptrjon. 
ink  it  Ibould  be  read, 
m/  ho*w  ycu  pledge  your- 
r  honour,  your  hapjvi- 
fapport  of  bad  advice. 

.IV. 


Dr.  Warburton  explains  m»' 
pawn  by  engagi^  and  fo  efrapei 
the  difficulty. 

3  ■■  ■  ibtn  is  n$  ioTj  &c.] 
This  uhole  fpeecb  is  copied  (in 
a  manner  'verhatim)  from  HaiP% 
Chronide,  Henry  y, year  the  /e* 
ccaJ^  fdiio  4.  XX,  Axx,  xl,  ^V- 
In  ihc  fi/rt  edition  ii  is  very  im- 
pcrfedl,  and  the  whole  hillory 
and  names  of  the  princes  are 
couioundcd;  but  this  was  after« 
wards  ttt  "ght;  and  c^rrc-^cd 
from  his  ongina]>  HallV  CA/c- 
nUle,         '  Pora. 

B  b  Where 
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Where  Charles  the  great,  having  fubdu'd  the  Saxm^ 

There  left  behind  and  fettled  certain  Frenchy 

Who,  holding  in  difdain  the  G^rw^w  women. 

For  Ibmc  diflioncft  manners  of  their  life, 

Eftablilh'd  then  this  law-,  to  wit,  no  female 

Should  be  inheritrix  in  Saiike  land. 

Which  Saiike^  as  I  faid,  'twixt  Elve  and  Sala^ 

Is  at  this  day  in  Germajry  call'd  Meifen, 

Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Saiike  law 

Was  not  deviled  for  the  realm  oi  France  \ 

Nor  did  the  French  poffefs  the  Saiike  land. 

Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 

After  detunftion  of  King  Pharamond^ 

Idly  fuppos'd  the  founder  of  this  law; 

Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemption 

Four  hundred  twenty-fix ;  and  Charles  the  great, 

Subdu'd  the  Saxons^  and  did  feat  the  French 

Beyond  the  river  Sala  in  the  year 

Eight  hundred  five.     Befides,  their  writers  fay, 

King  Fcpn^  which  depofed  Childericky 

Did  as  heir  general,  being  defcended 

Of  Blithlld^  "which  was  daughter  to  King  Ckthmty 

Make  claim  and  title  to  the  Crown  of  France^ 

Hugh  Capet  alio,  who  ufurp'd  the  Crown 

Of  Charit's  the  Duke  of  Lorain ^  fole  heir  male 

Of  the  true  line  and  (lock  of  Charles  the  great, 

'I'o  fine  his  title  with  fome  Ihews  of  trui h,  ♦ 

Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught, 

Convcy'd  himfelf  as  heir  to  th*  Lady  Lingare^ 

Dau^zhter  to  Charlernain^  who  was  the  fon 

To  Leii'is  th'  Emperor,  which  was  the  fon 

Of  Charles  the  great.     Alfo  King  L«c7j  the  ninth, 

^  7g  fr't  his  u<l\  5cc.]     This  decorate  and  ilreogthen, 

is  the  reading  of  the  410  uf  1608,  In  Macbeth: 

rh-it  of  die  i\A\n  is.  To  find  hit  H^  didYmc  tte  reheh*viithhJ' 

title,     I  would  read,  den  help  and  vantage. 

To  line  hi  J  title  'with  /hows  of  Dr.   Wat  burton    fays,   that  n 

truth,  fine  his  title,  is  to  refiwt  or  ia- 

To  Itne  may  ii(rnify  at  once  to  prove  it.  The  reader  is  to  ju<lg^ 

\Vho 
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Who  was  iblc  heir  to  the  ufurper  Capet ^ 
Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  confcience, 
Wearing  the  Crown  of  France^  'till  fatisfy*d 
That  fair  Queen  Ifabel^  his  grandmother. 
Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Ermengerey 
Daughter  to  Charles  the  forcfaid  Duke  of  Lorain: 
By  the  which  match  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 
Was  re-united  to  the  Crown  of  France. 
So  that,  as  clear  as  is  the  fummer*s  fun. 
King  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  Capet's  claim. 
King  Lewif  Satisfaftion,  all  appear 
To  hold  in  right  and  title  of  the  female ; 
So  do  the  Kings  of  France  until  this  day, 
Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salike  law, 
To  bar  your  Highnefs  claiming  from  the  female  j 
And  rather  chufe  to  hide  them  in  a  net, 
Than  amply  to  imbare  their  crooked  titles,  * 
Ufurpt  from  you  and  you*-  progenitors. 

K.  Henry.  May  I  with  right  and  confcierice  make  this 
claim  ? 

Cant.  The  fin  upon  my  head,  dread  Sovereign ! 
For  in  the  book  of  Numbers  it  is  writ. 
When  the  fon  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Defccnd  unto  the  daughter.     Gracious  Lord, 
Stand  for  your  own,  unwind  your  bloody  flag, 
Look  back  into  your  mighty  anceftors; 
Go,  my  dread  Lord,  to  your  great  grandfire*s  tomb. 
From  whpm  you  claim ;  invoke  his  warlike  fpif it. 


•  Mr.  Pf/f  reads: 

Than  opcaly  im brace.]  But 
wbere  is  the  Antitbifis  betwixt 
bide  in  the  preceding  Line,  and 
imbrace  in  this?  The  two  old  Fo- 
llows readfTbanamfii)  to  imbgrrt — 
We  certainly  muA  read,  zs  Mr. 
IVarbmrtBn  advii'd  mtt-^Tbadum- 
flj  /0  imbare — lay  open,  difi^lay 
to  yicw.  I  am  furpriz'd  Mr.  Pcpe 
did  i\pt  dart  this  Conje^urc,  as 
Mr.  ^#aW  hai  led  the  way  to  it 

B 


in  his  Edition,  who  reads; 

Than  amply  u  make  bare  iLeir 

creek  d  TiiUs.     Thbobald# 

Mr.  Thcohald  m i  v»h :  ha vc  fo  u fi  d 

in  the  quarto  of  i6cr3,  thii  read* 

'I ban  amply  /a    embrace  their 
r7(c/a^cau(cs, 
out  of  which  line  Mr.  Pcpe  form" 
cd  his  reading,  erroneous  indeed^ 
but  not  merely  capricioui. 


bz 


And 
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And  your  great  uncle  Edward  the  black  FrincCy 
Who  on  the  French  ground  play'd  a  Tragedy, 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  pow'r  of  France^ 
While  his  moft  mighty  Father,  on  a  hill« 
Stood  fmiling,  to  behold  his  Lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  Nobility. 
O  noble  Engli/h^  that  could  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  pow*r  of  Ffwuif 
And  let  another  half  (land  laughing  by. 
All  out 'of  work,  and  cold  for  aftion! 

Ely.  Awake  remembrance  of  thefe  rkliant  dead^s 
And  with  your  puiflant  arm  renew  their  feats. 
You  are  their  heir,  you  fit  upon  their  throne  i 
The  blood,  and  courage,  that  renowned  chem. 
Runs  in  your  veins-,  and  my  thrice  paiffimt  Liege 
Is  in  the  very  Atay-morn  of  his  youth. 
Ripe  for  exploits  and  mighty  enterprifes. 

Exe.  Your  brothtr  Kings  and  Monarchs  of  the  etrth 
Do  all  expert  that  you  (hould  rbuze  yourfelf>  ^ 
As  did  the  former  Lions  of  your  blood. 

If^eji.  They  know,  your  Grace  hath  caufc ;  and  means 
and  might  * 
So  hath  your  Highnefs;  ntver  King,  of  England 
Had  Nobles  richer,  and  more  loyal  Sub|c&; 
Whole  hearts  have  left  their  bodies  here  in  E^sndj 
And  lie  pavilioned  in  the  field  of  Francf. 

Cent,  O,  Jet  their  bodies  follow,  my  dear  Lieget  ^ 
With  blood  and  fword^  and  fire,  to  win  your  lig^ 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  Spiritualty 

meaning  Einjcwri  HI,  aad  Ae 
Blflck  Prince.        Waabvrtov. 

I  do  not  fee  but  the  (itM 
reading  may  fisad  a*  I  km 
pointed  it. 

7  Thcfc  two  lines  Dr.  W0* 
SiirtoB  gives  to  fTfJmorlaKii,  Uc 
with  fo  little  reafon  that  I  bin 
continued  them  to  Ck9tahrf> 
The  credit  of  old  copiet*  itmf^ 
notgreatfis  yctmorettias  Bothivg* 
Will 


5  Thefe  four    fpceches   were 
added  after  the  firH  edition. 

6  TbeyknbivyeurQf^hQZ  hath 

Mufie,  ahit  mrans*  and  mighty 
So   bi%ih  your  Highr.tji  «   ] 

We  (hould  read, 

your  Race   had  tn^ft, — 

which  is  carrying  on  the  fcnfe  of 

the  condndiiig  words  of  Exeter. 

At  did  the  f&mtr  Liens  •/ jet/r 

i,leed. 
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^ill  raife  your  Higbncfs  fuch  a  mighty  fum, 
s  never  did  the  Clergy  ac  one  time, 
ring  in  to  any  of  your  anceftors. 

K.  Hemy.  We  muft  not  only  arm  t'invade  the  French^ 
ut  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defend 
gainft  the  Sc9t^  who  will  m^e  road  upon  us 
/^ith  all  advantages. 

Cant.  They  xd  thoTe  Marches,  gracious  Sovereign, 
lall  be  a  wall  fufficient  to  defei^ 
ur  Inland  frpm  the  pilfering  borderers. 

K.  Henry  y^t  do  not  mean  thecourfingfhatchers  only, 
at  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Stoi^ 
Iho  hath  been  ftill  a  '  giddy  neighbour  to  us  \ 
or  you  fliall  read,  that  my  great  grandfather 
ever  went  with  his  forces  into  France^  9 
DC  chat  the  Scot  on  his  unfurnifht  kingdom 
aoie  pouring,  like  a  tide  into  a  breach, 
j^idi  ample  and  brim  fulnefs  of  his  force,    - 
ailing  the  gleaned  land  with  hot  alfays, 
irding  with  grievous  fiege  caftles  and  towns, 
%9it  Englandj  being  empty  of  defence, 
[ath  fliook,  and  trembled,  at  th*  ill  neighbourhood. 

Cant.  She  hath  been  then  more  fear'd  than  harm'd, 

my  Liege ; 
or  hear  h^  but  exampled  by  herfelf, 
/hen  aH  her  chivalry  hath  been  in  France^ 
Liid  ihe  a  mourning  widow  of  her  Nobles, 
he  bath  herfelf  not  only  well  defended, 
ut  taken  and  impounded  as  a  ftray 
•he  King  of  Scots^  whom  (he  did  fend  to  France^ 
^Q  fill  King  Edward^ ^  fame  with  prifoncr  Kings; 
jid  make  your  chronicle  as  rich  with  praife,  ' 

As 

S  .^.^^^^giddf  migbhour ]  The  following  cxprcflions  of  ««• 

'bat.  is,  loconibnc,  changeable,  furnijht    kingdom^    gleaned  land^ 

9  Never  went  with  his  firm  and  $mfiy  ofdrfeiue,  (hew  thie. 

int9  France  ]      Sbakejptan  Warburtow. 

TOte  the  line  thus.  There  is  no  need  of  alteration. 

liiiT  nvevt  with  bh  rvLh/oras         t  AndmAJU  bis  cbroMu*,,  as  ricb 

into  France.  B  b  3  'wiib 
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As  is  the  ouzy  bottom  of  the  Sea 

With  funkcn  wreck  and  fumlefs  treafuries. 

Exet.  But  there's  a  faying  very  old  and  true.  » 
If  that  you  will  France  win^  then  with  ScoiXahA  firfibeff^^  ^ 
For  once  the  Eagle  Englandh^ing  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  neft.  the  Weazcl,  Scot^ 
Comes  fneaking,  and  fo  fucks  her  princely  eggs; 
Paying  the  Moufe  in  abfence  of  the  Cat, 
To  taint,  and  havock,  mprc  than  fhc  can  cat.  ♦• 

Ely.  It  follows  then,  the  Cat  fnuil  ftay  at  home, 
Yet  that  is  but  a  crufh'd  neceffity  i  s 
Since  we  have  locks  to  fafeguard  neceflaries» 

And 

nvitb  <>RAisB.3  He  is  r|>eak- 
ing  of  King  Ed  ward* t  prifonen ; 
{o  that  it  appears  Sbakejpeari 
wrote, 

—  as  rich  nuith  prize, 
/.  e.  caf. cures,  booty.      Without 
fhis,  there  is  neitht  r  beauty  nor 
likcnefi  ip  the  fimilitude.  Warb. 

The  charge  of  praife  to  //•/«/, 
I  believe  no  body  will  approve; 
the  fimilitude  between  the  chro- 
nicle and  ft  a  confjfls  only  in  this, 
that  they  aie  both  full,  and  filled 
with  fomething  valuable.  Be- 
iides.  Dr.  H'ar burton  prefuppofes 
a  reading  which  e.xiits  in  no  an- 
cient copy,  for  bis  ckronicie  as 
the  later  editions  give  it,  the 
quarto  has  joury  the  folio  their 
chronicle. 

Your  and  their  written  by  con- 
traction >''  are  jiilt  alike,  and  htr 
in  the  old  hands  is  not  much  nn- 
like  >^  r  believe  we  fhould  read 
her  chronicle. 

a  Ely.  But  theris  afayirg,  &-c.] 
This  fpecch,  which  is  diuuafive 
of  the  war  with  France,  is  ab- 
furdly  given  to  one  of  the  church- 
men in  confederacy  to  pulh  the 
}Cing  upon  it,  as  appears  by  tlic 


firft  fcene  of  this  a£L 
the  poet  had  here  an  eye  to  HA 
who  gires  this  obfervation  lo  ik 
Duke  of  Exetfr.  But  the  edi- 
tors have  made  Eh  and  txttv 
change  fides,  and  fpeak  one  u- 
o^her's  fpceches;  for  this,  which 
is  given  to  Ely%  is  Exetn^ii  ltd 
the  following  given  to  Emht^' 
js  EI/s.  Warbc«to». 

3  1/  that  jou  iviii  France  vith 
Sec]  HciPi  Chronicte.  ifta.  V. 
year  z.  fol.  7.  p.  2.  x.       Poci. 

4  To  tear  mJ  h4ivoeA  mtnthm. 
Jhi  can  eat."}    Tit  not  aBtk 

the  Quality  of  the  lAtHfi^MOtfOt 
the  Food  it  comes  atr  Jbiit  l&rn 
over  and  defile  ic.  The  oU 
Quarto  reads,  J^le-i  tM  tbt 
two  firft  foVo*s«  tmmt:  iraa 
which  laft  corrupted  Word,  I 
think,  1  have  retricv'd  thePoct'i 
genuine  Reading,  /^r«/.  Tbboi-- 

5  Yet  that  it  hui  m  curk'd  ^ 
cf£ity\\  So  the  old  Qganob 

The  fo/i0*t  read  £r«>V.-  Neickr 
of  the  Words  ccnvey  any  w^ 
lerable  Idea  ;  bat  give  ns  a  coul- 
ter reafoningr  ^nd  not  at  all  per- 
tinent. We  (hould  read,  'fcu'd 
Hccejnty.    Tis  £iy$  bttfioeis  ^ 
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ctty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  thieves, 
that  the  armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad, 
vifed  head  defends  itfelf  at  home ; 
Mrernment,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower,  * 
:o  parts,  doth  deep  in  one  confenr, 
eing  in  a  full  and  natural  clofe, 
nulick.    ' 

Therefore  heav'n  doth  divide 
te  of  man  in  divers  functions,    * 

endeavour  in  continual  motion,  ^ 
ich  is  fixed,  as  an  aim  or  butt, 
nee.     For  fo  work  the  honey  Bees ; 
es,  that  by  a  rule  in  nature  teach 
t  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom, 
lave  a  King,  and  officers  of  fort ; 

fome,  like  magiftrates,  correft  at  home, 

like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad,  ^ 

Others 


VK  is  no  real  Neceflity 
ig  at  home :  he  mud 
mean,  that  tho'  there 
UDg  Neceffity,  yet  it  ii 
ODay  be  well  txcus^d  and 
Warburton. 
r  the  old  readings  nor 
ndatkm  feem  very  fa- 
.  A  curfed  netejjity  has 
»  'icusM  mcejftty  is  fo 
t  ooe  would  not  admit 
thing  ciie  can  be  found. 
1  nietfi^  may  mean,  a 
hichisyii^ivVand  ^v/r- 
jy  contrary  realbns  We 
ad  a  crude  neceflity,  a 
Dt  complete,  or  not  well 
d  and  digefted,  but  it 
ih. 

Hsnmer  reads, 
/'/  nei  o'courfe  a  neceffiiy^ 
Government,  though 
I,  tfs^low,  aitd  lower,] 
indation  and  expreflion 
hoaght  fcema  to  be  bor- 
B 


roVd  from  Cicero  de  Republican 
lib.  2 .  Sic  ex  fummis,  i^  me- 
diis,  y  infimis  intnjedis  Ordi- 
nibus,  ut  fonis,  moieratam  ra- 
tione  Ci<uiiatim,  Confcnfu  dtjtmt^ 
liorum  co!icincre  ;  l^  quit  Har- 
monia  a  Muficis  dicitur  in  Cantu^ 
earn  ejfe  in  Civitate  Concordiam. 
Theobald. 

6  Setting  endeatiour  in  coutinuol 
motion^ 

To  nvhich  isfixed^  as  an  aim  or 
butt. 

Obedience.]  Neither  the  fenfe 
nor  the  conrtruflion  of  this  paf- 
fagc  is  vtxy  obvious.  The  con- 
ilrudion  is,  endeavour  —  as  an 
aim  or  ^«//  to  luhhb  endea'vour^ 
obedience  it  fixed.  The  fenfc  is, 
that  all  endeavonr  is  to  ter.<ni- 
nate  in  obedience,  to  be  fubor- 
dinate  to  the  publick  good  and 
general  defign  of  government. 

7  Others^  like  merchants  J  vem- 
YURE   trade  abroad \  Whac 

b  4  !• 
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Others,  like  foldiers,  armed  in  their  ftings. 

Make  booc  upon  the  rummer's  velvet  -bildt,         '' 

Which  pillage  they  with  merfy  march  bring  bome^*  . 

To  the  tent-royal  of  their  Emperor,.       -'  v"  ^'  '' 

Who  bufy'd  in  his  majefty,  iurveys  •    l"     ■ 

The  Tinging  mafon  building  roo6  of  gold  9  ' 

The  civil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey  i> 

The  poor  mechanick  porters  dbwding'  in 

Their  heavy  burdens  at  hit  narrow  gate. 

The  fad-ey*d  Jufticc  with  his  furly  hora,     -*  ^ 

Delivering  o'er  to  executors  pale 

The  lazy  yawning  drone.    1  thus  infer. 

That  many  things,  having  full  reference 

To  one  ccnfenr,  may  wone  contrarioisfly. 

As  many  arrows,  loofed  leveral  ways. 

Come  to  one  mark ;  as  many  ways  meet  in  onfteMfr; 

As  many  frefh  ftreams  meet  in  one  fair  fca^ 

As  many  lines  clofc  in  the  dial's  center ;        . 

So  may  a  thoufand  anions  once  a-fbot,  ^  , 

End 


is  the  nfgntmrhg  traJi  ^  I  am  per* 
fuaded  we  fbould  read  and  point 
it  thus. 

Others^  like  mercbant-ventur- 
cr9y  trait  abroad, 

Warburton. 

If  the  whole  difHculty  of  this 
pafTage  cotifift  in  the  obfcurity  of 
the  phrafe  to  'vtntun  traii^  it 
may  be  eafily  cleared.  To  «#»- 
ture  trait  is  a  phrafe  of  the  fame 
import  and  flrudoi^  as  to  hazard 
haitU,  Nothing  could  have  raifed 
au  objeAion  but  the  defire  of 
being  bufy. 

S  Tht  €n}il  Otizens  knead- 
ing up  tki  hotny\]  This 
inay  poffibly  be  right }  but  I  rt» 
ther  think  that  Sbakt/pear  wrote 
HEAPING  mp  tBe  h§nej\  alluding 
to  the  putting  up  merchsndiie 
in  caikt.    And  this  is  in  fad  the 


cafe..  The  .honey 
up  in  fcpuafip  Md  diftioA  dk 
by  a  thin  meinlifane  V  wa 
drawn  over  the  aioach  of  ach 
of  them,  to  hinder  the  liqdl 
matter  from  mnoiag  out. 

WARBltaTOir. 

T§  head  /Af  <fim«sf  can  har^bi 
right  2  for  thoagh  we  te/  iki 
caft,  no  man  lalka  of  h^H 
the  commoditica.  ToinnWgivci 
an  ea(y  fenfe*  though  not  pM- 
callv  true.  The  beet  do  in  faS 
kaead  the  wax'  nore  thai  ibt 
honey,  but  that  Skmke/^  ff^ 
haps  did  not  know. 

9  So  mof  m  thrmfimd  aSins, 
OKCi  «:/M.]  The  ipatatt 
is  endeavouring  to  fliewf  tht 
the  Hate  is  able  10  execnie  bW 
projeAed  aAiona  at  once,  v 
condttd  then  ail  co  Acir  cmh 
pletiodi 
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.nd  in  one  purpofe,  and  be^  all  well  borne 
V^ithoiit  dcftit.     Therefore  to  France^  my  Liege  ;  . 
>ivide  your  happy  Er%Umd  into  four, 
ISThcrccf  take  you  one  quarter  into  France^ 
knd  you  withal  (hail  make  all  Gallia  (hake,. 
f  we,  with  thrice  fuch  powers  left  at  home, 
I^annot  defend  our  own  cVx>n  fix)xil  the  dog, 
^et  us  be  worried ;  and  our  Nation  lofe 
The  name  of  hardinefs  and  policy. 
K.  Fkmy.  Call  in  the  meuengerSy  fent  from   the 

JjMpMHm 

•^ow  arc  we  well  refclT'd ;  and  by  God*s  help 
^nd  yours,  the  noWe  finews  of  our  power, 
FroHce  being  ours,  weV  bend  it  to  our  awe, 
3r  break  it  all  to  pieces.    There  we'll  fit^ 
Ruling  in  large  and  ample  empeiy, 
3'er  France^  and  all  her  almoft  kingly  Dukedoms, 
3r  lay  thefe  bones -in  an  unworthy  urn, 
Tomblefs,  with  ho  remembrance  over  them. 
Either  our  Hiftory  (hall  with  full  mouth 
Speak  freely  of  our  a6ts  ;  or  elfe  our  grave, 
Uke  Turkijb  mute,  fhail  have  a  tonguelefs  mouth  \ 
Not  worlhipt  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

SCENE      III. 

Enier  Ambajfadors  of  France. 

Now  arc  we  well  prepared  to  know  the  pleafure 

Of  our  fair  coufin  Vauphin  \  for  we  hear, 

your  greeting  js  from  him,  not  from  the  King. 

Amk  May/t  pleafc  your  Majcfty  to  give  us  leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge. 
Or  fhall  we  fparingly  (hew  you  far  off 

pletioOf    without   impeding    or  together.              Warshrtok. 

joftlifig    one   another    in    their  5ir  7.  Hanmfr  is  more  kind 

Doarfe.      Sbakefiemrtt    therefore,  to  this  emendation   by  reading 

niiift  have  wrote,  mdiont  V  once  a3s  at  once.     The  change  is  not 

i.A^f  f'»  ^*  at  once;  or,  on  foot  neceflkry,  the  old  text  may  Hand. 

The 
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The  Daupbini's  meaning,  and  our  embafly  ? 

K.  Henry.  \Vc  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Chnftian  Kin^ 
tJnto  whofe  grace  our  paflion  is  as  fubjcd:. 
As  are  our  wretches  fctter'd  in  our  prifons  ; 
Therefore,  with  frank  and  widi  uncurbed  plauuidsy 
Tell  us  the  Dcuphin^s  mind. 

jimk  Thus  then,  in  few. 
Your  Highnefs,  lately  fending  into  Frana^ 
Did  claim  fome  certain  Dukedoms  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  predeceflbr,  Edward  the  third  ; 
In  anfwer  of  which  claim,  the  Prince  our  mailer 
Says,  that  you  favour  tx>o  much  of  your  youth. 
And  bids  you  be  advis'd.     There's  nought  in  Fr§Mt 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  gilliard  won  ; 
You  cannot  revel  into  Dukedoms  there.  ' 
He  therefore  fends  you,  meeter  for  your  fpirit. 
This  tun  of  treafure  -,  and  in  lieu  of  this, 
Defires  you,  let  the  Dukedoms^  that  you  claim, 
He^r  no  more  of  you.     This  the  Dauphin  fpeaks. 

K.  Henry.  What  treafure,  uncle  ? 

Exe.  Tennis  balls,  my  Liege. 

K.  Henry.  We're  glad,  the  Dauphin  is  fo  pkafaot 
with  us. 
His  prefcnt,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for. 
When  we  have  match'd  our  rackets  to  thefe  balls, 
We  will  in  Franccy  by  God's  grace,  play  a  fct. 
Shall  ftrike  his  father's  Crown  into  the  hazard. 
Tell  him,  h'arh  made  a  match  with  fuch  a  wrangler. 
That  all  the  Courts  of  France  will  be  difturb'd 
With  *  chaces.     And  we  underftand  him  well. 
How  he  comes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days  \ 
Not  meafuring,  what  ufc  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  feat  of  England^ 
And  therefore,  living  hence,  '  did  give  ourfelf 

*  Cbaee  is  a  term  at  tennis.  valued   England^    and  thextibre 

X  Jnd  iberefort,  li*uing  hencc»  lived  hence,  i.  e.  as  if  abfenlfroa 

— ']  This  expreflion   has  it.     J^Mt  i\it  Oxford  Eaifr  z\ven 

ftrength  and  energy;  He  never  bettce  xo  bir^t        WAaavKTOS^ 

To 
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barb'rous  licence ;  as  'tis  ever  common, 
ac  men  are  merrieftt  when  they  are  from  home. 
t  tell  the  Daufhiftj  I  will  keep  my  State, 
like  a  King,  and  (hew.  my  fail  of  Greatnefs 
len  I  do  rouze  me  in  my  throne  of  France. 
or  that  I  have  laid  by  my  Majefty, 
d  plodded  like  a  man  for  working  days ; 
:  I  will-  rife  there  with  fo  full  a  glory. 
It  I  will  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France^ 
I,  ftrike  the  Bauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 
i  tell  the  pleafant  Prince,  this  mock  of  his 
th  tum'd  \  his  balls  to  gun-ftones  -,  and  his  foul 
U  ftand  fore  charged  for  the  wafteful  vengeance, 
u  ihall  fly  with  them.     Manv  thouiand  widows 
U  this  his  Mock  mock  out  01  their  dear  hufbands, 
ck  mothers  from  their  fons,  mock  caftles  down ; 
1  fome  are  yet  ungotten  and  unborn. 
It  Ihall  have  caule  to  curfe  the  Dauphin^s  icorn* 

this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 
whom  I  do  appeal ;  and  in  whofe  name, 
1  you  the  Dauphin^  I  am  coming  on 

'venge'  me  as  I  may  -,  and  to  put  forth 

rightful  hand  in  a  well-hallow'd  caufe. 
get  you  hence  in  peace  ;  and  tell  the  Dauphin^    * 

jeft  will  favour  but  of  ftiallow  wit, 
len  thoufands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  it. 
Convey  them  with  fafe  conduft. — Fare  ye  well. 

[Exeunl  AmbcJfadorSm^ 
bee.  This  was  a  merry  meffage. 
l.  Henry.  We  hope  to  make  the  fender  blulh  at  it. 
:refore,  my  Lords,  omit  no  happy  hour, 
u  may  gii^e  furtherance  to  our  expedition ; 

we  have  now  no  thoughts  in  us  but  Frante^ 
e  thofe  to  God,  that  run  before  our  buQnefs. 

R»r  fhai  I  have  laU  hj.  See  J]         t  ^w  ^«/^  to  gun  Jl  ones,"]  When 

[oalify  myielf  for  this  under-  ordnance  was  iirit  afed*  they  di(V 

igri  have  defcended  from  my  charged  balls  not  of  iron  bat  of 

•a,  and  flodied  the  arts  of  done. 


0  ^  Ipwf r  cbar^fler. 


There- 
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Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  thefc  win 
Be  foon  coUe£led,  and  all  things  thought  upoiiy 
That  may  with  rcafonable  fwifcnefs  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings ;  for,  God  before. 
We'll  chide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door. 
Therefore  let  every  man  now  tafk  his  thought. 
That  this  fair  adion  may  on  foot  be  bro\^t.  [EKoak 


ACT    11.    SCENE    I. 


E/iter  Chorus. 
Cherus.J^JOVf  all  the  youth  of  En^tad  are  qp 


'•N' 


firc,» 


ft  In  this  place,  in  all  the  cdi- 
tiODt  hitherto,  is  inferted  the  cho- 
rus which  I  have  pollpooed.  That 
chorus  manifcftly  is  intended  to 
advertife  the  fpefhtors  of  the 
change  of  the  fcene  to  Southmmp^ 
font  and  therefore  ought  to  be 
placed  juft  before  that  change, 
and  not  here,  where  the  icerx 
is  ftiil  continued  in  Lotukn, 

Pope, 

Nom  mUtJbe  T^uth  ^/England] 
I  have  replaced  (his  Clwm  here, 
by  the  Authority  oF  the  Old 
Felio*a  ;  and  ended  the  firfl  w^27, 
as  the  Poet  certainly  intended. 
Mr.  Pefe  remov'd  ic,  bccaufe 
(fays  he)  This  Chorus  wanifcftlf 
is  intended  to  ad'vert'Je  the  Sptc- 
tators  ef  tit  Cbaugt  of  the  Seem 
to  Southampton  ;  and  thereftirt 
wght  to  be  placed  juft  before  that 
Change^  and  not  btre.  '  Tis  true, 
the  SpcQators  are  to  be  informed, 
that,  when  they  next  fee  the 
King,  they  are  to  fuppofe  him  at 
Soutbampton.  But  tnis  does  not 
imply  any  Neceflity  of  this  Cbg. 


rtu  being  oonrigaoas  lo  dit 
Change.  On  the  oDainry*  ihi 
ytr^  concMing  Ums  voach  A- 
iblutely  agaiotl  it. 

Ak/,  tiU  ik§  Kim  cmifif^ 
ami  not  till  tiin, 

l/»M  SoiithaaifUMi  Smm^ 
9gr  Seme. 
For  how  abfiird  is  fuch  a  KcA^ 
if  the  Scene  is  to  change,  fe  te 
as  ever  the  Cb&rmt  quU  iha 
Stager  Bcfidcs,  nnlcA  thisGfo- 
r«/ be  picfaed  to  the  Scene  be- 
twixt Nim,  £ardolpA,  te.  ^^ 
(hall  draw  the  Poet  into  anotker 
Abfardity.  Pf^W,  Nitih  **"f^ 
Mpb  are  in  this  Scene  sAiagrf 
going  to  the  Wars  in  frM9- 
but  the  King  Iwd  but  jnft,  >t^ 
quitting  the  Stage,  declar'd  kit 
Kefolutions  of  comaenciag  *j^ 
War  :  And  withont  the  farW 
of  an  A7,  betwixt  that  Scene 
and  the  Comic  CbaraCten  ea- 
tring,  how  conld  they  with  a^y 
Probability  be  informed  of  tlui 
intended  Expedition  ? 

lihuik 
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And  iilkcn  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies; 

N'ow  thrive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 

Reigns  folcly  in  the  breaft  of  every  man ; 

They  fell  the  pafture  now,  to  buy  the  horfcj 

Following  the  mirror  of  all  Chriftian  Kings, 

With  winged  heels,  as  Enghjb  Mercuries. 

I  For  now  fits  'expedtation  in  the  air, 

And  hides  a  fword  from  hilts  uhto  the  point   • 

With  Crowns  imperial.  Crowns,  and  Coronets 

Promised  to /forry  and  his  followers. 

The  Fniuhy  ^ivis'd  by  good  intelligence 

Of  this  moft  dreadful  preparation. 

Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  with  pale  policy 

Seek  to  divert  the  Englifij  purpofes, 

O  Enjlandl  model  to  thy  inwani  greatnefs, 

Like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart  •, 

What  might'It  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do. 

Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural ! 

But  fee,  thy  fault  France  hath  in  thee  found  out; 

A  neft  of  hollow  bofoms  whu.ii  he  fills 

With  treach'rous  crowns :  and  three  corrupted  men. 

One,  Richard  Ear)  of  C.hibridge^  and  the  fccond, 

Henry  Lord  Sci'vop  of  Mujham^  and  the  third, 

Sir  Thcmas  Grej  Knight  of  Northurjberland^ 

Have  for  the  gilt  of  France  (O  guilt,  indeed ! ) 

Confirm*d  confpiracy  with  fearful  France^ 


I  think  Mr.  Pope  miftaken  in 
MnfDofinjT  this  Chorus,  aod  Mr. 
TbiAald  m  coacloding  the  aA 
vich  it.  The  chorus  evidently 
introduces  that  which  ToIIows, 
not  comments  on  that  which  pre- 
aedes,   and  therefore  rather  be- 

r'ns  than  ends  the  A£l,  and  fo 
have  printed  it.     T^x.  Wmhur- 
Kn  follows  Air.  Toft, 

3  For  how  Jiti   txptBatiou  in 
tin  4ur, 


And  I'idts  a  /word  from  hi/it 
t/ntc  the  point 

With  Crowns  imperialt  &c.] 
Tbe  imagery  is  wonderfully  fine, 
and  the  thought  exquifite.  Ex- 
pe^at  ion  Jilting  in  the  mir  de(igns 
the  height  of  their  ambition; 
and  the  S^vcrd  hid  from  the  hitt 
to  tie  punt  'with  Cro^wns  and  Cj- 
roneti,  that  a!)  fenUments  of 
danger  were  Kil  in  the  thoii«^hrs 
of  glory.  \V  A R B u RT o N . 

And 
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4  And  by  their  hands  this  s  grace  of  Kings  muft  dir; 
If  hell  and  trealbn  hold  their  promifes. 
Ere  he  take  (hip  for  France  •,  and  in  SaiUhamp^M. 
Linger  your  patience  on,  and  well  digeft 
Th'  abufe  of  diftance,  while  we  force  a  play. 
The  fum  is  paid,  the  traitors  are  agreed. 
The  King  is  fet  from  London^  and  the  fccnc 
Is  now  tranfported,  gentles,  xo  Southampton : 
There  is  the  play-houfe  now,  there  muft  you  fit} 
And  thence  to  France  (hall  we  convey  you  fcfc. 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  feas 
To  give  you  gentle  pafs  •,  for  if  we  may. 


I 


4  And  hy  tbdr  bands  this  gract 

of  Kingt  muft  diet 
If  hell  and  trtajon  Md  their 

promijhy 
En  he  take  ftnp  for  France ; 

and  in  Southampton. 
Linger  your  patience  en,    and 

luell  digeft 
Th*  abufe  ofdifiancet  wbile  w# 

force  a  play* 
'[be  fum  is  paid,  the  trustors  mt 

agreed^ 
The  King  is  fet  from  London, 

and  thefcem 
Is  now  tranfported,  guttUs,  to 

Southampton : 
There  is  the  pla^-bonje  noiv,^ 
fuppofe  every  one  that  reads 


thefe  lines  looks  about  for  a 
meaning  which  he  cannot  £nd. 
There  is  no  connection  of  fenfe 
nor  regularity  of  tranficion  from 
one  thought  to  the  other.  It  may 
be  fufpeded  that  fome  lines  are 
loft,  and  in  that  cafe  the  fenfe 
is  irretrievable.  I  rather  think 
the  meaning  is  obfcured  by^  an 
accidental  tranfpoficionv  which  I 
would  reform  thus ; 


jfndiy  their  bands  tkspmtif 

Kings  mmft  die. 
If  heS  and  treafim  Ud  ike 

promifes. 
The  fum  is  paid^   the 

mre  agreed^ 
The  King  is  fet  from 

and  thefceme 
Is  now  tranj^rted,  fmths.  It 

Soaihampton 
Ere  he  take  fbip  fir  FnMC 

And  iu  SondiaBipttm 
Idnger  your   feteiemei  !■,  ted 

moeU  dig^ 
Th'  rnhnfi  ofi^mnte.  ^iOtm 

force  a  piay. 
There  is  the  pUep^hmife  avwu 
This  aKeiation  reftoia  fiA 
and  probably  the  UM  Mb 
The  lines  might  be  oihmft 
ranged,  bat  this  oidtr  pfcaho 
bed. 

5  m,-— thie  greece  rf  Kmet^] 
I.  e,  he  who  does  greatcft  V 
nour  to  tbe  title.  By  ibe  te 
kind  of  phraseology  the  vkeft 
in  HamUt  it  call'ddw  Km  4 
^'"gt,  u  e.  the  opprobriga  n 
then.  Warbvetov. 


WcH 
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5  We'll  nor  offend  one  ftomach  with  our  play. 
?  But,  tin  the  King  come  forth,  and  not  till  then. 
Unto  Stmthawiptctt  do  we  fhift  oiir  fcene.  [^ExiL 


SCENE      II. 

Before  QuicklyV  Houfe  in  Eaftcheap. 

Enter  Corporal  Nini,  and  Lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Btfri.TT  TELL  met.  Corporal  Nim.  ^ 

YY        Nim.  Good  morrow,  Lieutenant  Bar- 
dolph. .9 
Bard.  What,  arc  Ancient  Pijol 2ind  you  friends  yet? 
Nim.  For  my  part,  I  care  not.     I  fay  little ;  but 
when  timelhall  fervc, '  there  ftiall  be — [yiwi/fj.]  But  that 


6  fFilt  not  offing  cm  ftomach^ 
That  189  you  ihall  pafs  the  Tea 
without  the  qualms  of  fea-fick- 

^  Butt    *tiU   tbi    King    come 
forth.']     Here   feems  (o  be 
femediing  omitted.     Sir  7.  /^«- 
w§ir  reads* 

J9«f.  when  the  King  comes 
'  firtk^ 
wbicli»  as  the  paffiige  now  (lands, 
it  neoeflary.  Thefe  lines,  ob- 
Icure  as  they  are,  refute  Mr. 
Popis  conjectures  on  the  true 
place  of  the  chorus;  for  they 
Jhew  that  fomething  is  to  inter- 
VCBC  before  the  ibene  changes  to 
tMib^mpton. 

%  Bard.  fFell  mtty  corporal 
Nin.]  I  have  choTe  to  begin  the 
sd  Jl&  here,  hecaufe  each  Adl 
nty  doie  regularly  with  a  Chorus. 
Not  chat  I  am  perfuadcd^  this 
wu  the  poet's  intention  to  mark 
die  hrtftwdi  of  his  jISs  as  the 
C6ir«#  did  on  the  old  Grecimn 
Suge.  He  had  no  occafion  of 
chit  fort:  iinoe,  in  his  Time,  the 


Paufes  of  AAion  were  filled  up, 
as  now,  with  a  Leflbn  of  Mu- 
fick:  But  the  Reafons  for  this 
Diftritution  are  explained  before, 
Theobald. 

I  have  already  (hewn  why  in 
this  edition  the  ad  begins  with 
the  chorus. 

9  Lieutenant  Bardolph.]  At 
this  fcene  begins  the  connexion 
of  this  play  with  the  latter  pafc 
of  King  Henry  IV.  The  cha- 
radlers  would  be  indiftin^l,  and 
the  incidents  unintelliciblo,  with- 
out the  knowledge  ol  what  paf- 
fed  in  the  two  foregoing  plays. 

I  there  Jball  be  fmiles |  I  fuf- 
peft  fatilet  to  be  a  marginal  di. 
region  crept  into  the  tcx*.  it 
is  natural  fi^r  a  man,  yAt^  he 
threatens^  to  break  off  abruptly, 
and  conclude,  But  that  puU  he 
as  it  may.  But  this  fantafticdl 
fellow  is  made  to  fmile  dii'dain- 
fully  while  he  threatens;  which 
circumftancc  was  matkcd  for  the 
p!ayer*s  dircdlion  in  the  margin. 
Warburton 
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ihall  be  as  it  may.  I  dare  not  fight,  but  I  will  wink 
and  hold  out  mine  iron ;  it  is  a  fimple  one ;  but  what 
tho  ?  it  \vill  toall  chcefe,  and  it  will  endure  cold 
as  another  man's  fword  will ;  and  there's  an  end. 

Bard.  I  will  bcftow  a  breakfaft  to  make  you  friends, 
*  and  we'll  be  all  three  fworn  brothers  to  France.  Let  it 
be  fo,  good  corporal  Ninu 

Nim.  Faith,  I  will  live  fo  long  as  I  may,  that's  the 
certain  of  it  \  and  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer,  I  will 
do  as  I  may  \  that  is  Hiy  reft,  that  is  the  rendczvoitt 
of  it. 

Bard.  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  he  is  married  to 
Nel  Sluickly ;  and  cenainly  (he  did  you  wrong,  for  you 
were  troth-plight  to  her. 

Nim.  I  cannot  tell,  things  muft  be  as  they  majri 
men  may  fleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats  about 
them  at  that  time;  and  Ibme  fay,  knives  have  edges. 
It  muft  be  as  it  may.  Tho'  3  patience  be  a  tir'd  Mare, 
yet  (he  will  plod.  There  niuft  be  conclufions.  WcU* 
I  cannot  tell, 

Enter  Piftol  and  Quickly. 

Bard.  Here  comes  ancient  Piftol  and  his  wife.  Good 
corporal,  be  patient  here.  How  now,  mine  hoftPj/ftf// 

Pift.  Bafe  tyke,  call'ft  thou  me  hoft  ? 
Now  by  this  hand,  I  fwear,  I  fcorn  the  term : 
Nor  Ihall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

^lick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  for  we  cannoc 
lodge  and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen,  thtf 
live  honcftly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but  it  wilt 
be  thought  we  keep  a  bawdy-houfe  ftraight.     O  welli- 

«  And  nviU  all  hi  ftvorn  ir§*  The  folio  reads  by  oompcilii 
ihfrs  to  France.]  VVe  ihould  tired  name,  from  wkicb  Sir  f* 
read,  nvill  all  co  fiworn  hrathers    Hantuer^  fagicioufly  eaoosh,  ^ 

^        -  .n  "•• 


to  Prance,  or  ive^U  all  hi  /ivora    n%'ed  tinduamem    Mr. 
hrothcn  in  France,  retrieved  from  the  qotfto  if^ 

3  PatitHct    hi   a  tir^d  man.}     Mari^  the  Criie  icadiog. 

day 
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ff    if  he  be  not  drawn  *!  Now  wc  (hall  fee 
lultcry,  and  murder  committed. 
Good   lieutenant,  good  corporal,  offer  no- 
re. 

Pifh! 

?i{h,  for  thee  %  JJland  dog  ;   thoii  prick-car'd 

Jand. 

,  Good  corporal  JV/w,  (he  W  thy  valour  and  put 

word. 

Will  you  (hog off?  I  l^rould  have  you folus. 

)oluSj  egregious  dog  !  O  viper  vile  ! 

5  in  thy  mod  marvellous  face, 

;in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throat, 

:hy  hateful  lungs,  yea,  in  thy  maw,  perdy^ 

hich  is  worfe,  within  thy  nafty  mouthy 

)rt  ihtfolus  in  thy  bowels  ; 

an  take,  and  Fillers  cock  is  up, 

hing  fire  will  follow. 

I  am  not  Barbafon^  you  cannot  conjUrc  me :  1 

humour  to  knock  you  indifferently  well  ;  if 

V  foul  with  me,  Piftol^  I   will  fcour  you  with 

:r  as  I  may,  in  fair  terms.     If  you  would  walk 

3uld  prick  your  guts  a  little  in  good  terms  as  I 

d  that^s  the  humour  of  it. 

D  braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight  I 


^Sdof  L(iefy,  if  he  h 
«v,]  r  cannot  under- 
Drift  of  this  Exprcf- 
le  be  not  ht^n^  mud 
he  be  not  cut  dotwi ; 
t  Cafe,  the  very  Thing 
d,  which  ^ickty  was 
ve  of.  But  I  father 
r  Fright  arifes  upon 
r  Swords  drawn  :  and 
itared  to  make  a  flight 
accordingly.  If  hi 
w»,  for,  if  he  has  not 
draiutt^  is  an  Expref- 


fioii  faihiliar  with  our  Poet.  Ths* 
5  IJland  dog  ]  I  believe  we 
(hould  read  Iceland  dog.  He 
feems  to  allude  to  an  account 
credited  in  Elixubeth^t  time* 
that  in  the  North  there  was  a  na- 
tion with  human  bodies  and  dogs 
heads. 

*  For  1  can  take.l  I  know 
not  well  what  hfe  can  take,  ^  The 
quarto  reads  talk.  In  oar  au- 
thour  to  takiy  is  fometimes  to 
hlafl,  which  fenfe  may  ferve  in 
this  place. 


IV. 


Cc 


The 
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The  grave  doth  gape,  ^  and  doating  death  is  near ; 
Therefore  exhale. 

Bard.  Hear  me,  hear  me,  what  I  fay.  He  thatftrikcs 
the  Brd  llroke,  I'll  run  him  up  to  the  hilcs  as  I  am  a 
foldier. 

Piji.  An  Oath  of  mickle  might;  and  fury  (hall 
abate. 
Give  me  thy  fift,  thy  fore  foot  to  me  give  5 
Thy  fpirits  are  moft  tall. 

Ntm.  I  will  cut  thy  throat  one  time  or  other  in  fair 
terms,  that  is  the  humour  of  it. 

PiJl.   Ccup  a  gorgCy  that  is  the  word.     1  defy  thct 
again. 

0  hound  ofCreUj  think'ft  thou  my  fpoufe  to  get? 
No,  to  the  fpittlc  go. 

And  from  the  powdering  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  lazar  Kite  of  Creffid^s  kind, 
Dol  Tear-Jbeelj  fhe  by  name,  and  her  efpoufc. 

1  have,  and  I  will  hold  the  ^ondam  ^ickly 

For  th*  only  fhe.  And  pm^f^,— there's  caough— Go  ta 

Enter  the  Boy. 

Boy.  Mine  hoft  Pijlol^  you  mull  come  to  my  maftcfi 
and  your  hoftefs  ;  he  is  very  Tick,  and  would  to  bed. 
Good  Bardolph^  put  thy  nofe  between  his  (hcets,  and 
do  the  office  of  a  warming  pan  -,  faith,  he*s  very  ill. 

Bard.  Away,  you  rogue. 

^ick.  By  my  troth,  he'll  yield  the  crow  a  pudding 
one  of  thefe  days ;  the  King  has  kill'd  his  heart.  Good 
hufband,  come  home  prefently.  [£x//  Quickly- 

Bard.  Come,  fliall  I  make  you  tv/o  friends  ?  ^Vc 
mud  to  France  together  \  why  the  devil  fliould  we  keep 
knives  to  cut  one  another's  throats  ? 

Fiji.  Let  floods  o*erfwell,  and  fiends  for  food  howl 
on  I 

7  Doating  death  is  near,]    The  quarto  has  groaning  dcatb. 

jVlJl. 
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'Nim.  You'll  pay  me  the  eight  (hillings,  I  won  of 

I  at  betting  ? 

^ift.  Bafe  is  the  flave,  that  pays. 

V/Vw.  That  now  I  will  have ;  that's  the  humour  of 

^(/?.  As  manhood  fhall  compound,  pulh  home. 

[Draw. 
3ard.  By  this  fword,  he  that  makes  the  firft  thruft, 
kill  him  ;  by  this  fword,  I  will. 
Pift.  Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  muft  have  their 
irfe. 

Sard.  Corporal  iV/V»,  an  thou  wilt  be  friends,  be 
nds  J  an  thou  wilt  not,  why  then  be  enemies  with 
r  too,     Pry'thee,  put  up. 
Pifi.  A  noble  (halt  thou  have  and  prefent  pay, 
d  liquor  likewife  will  I  give  to  thee  ; 
d  friend(hip  (hall  combine  and  brotherhood, 
live  by  Nim^  and  Nim  (hall  live  by  me, 
not  this  juft?  for  I  (hall  Sutder  be 
ito  the  camp,  and  profits  will  accrue. 
7t  me  thy  hand. 
W/w.  I  (hall  have  my  noble  ? 
Pifi.  In  ca(h  moft  juftly  paid. 
Wim.  Well  then,  that's  the  humour  oft. 

Re-enter  Quickly. 

^ck.  As  ever  you  came  of  women,  come  in  qulck- 

:o  Sir  John :  ah,  poor  heart,  he  is  fo  (hak'd  of  a 

ning  quotidian  tertian,  that  it  is  molt  lamentable 

l)ehold.     Sweet  men,  come  to  him. 

Vifw.   The  King  hath  run  bad  humours  on  the 

■ight,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

^ijt.  Nim^  thou  haft  fpoken  the  right,  his  heart  is 

led  and  corroborate. 

^im.  The  King  is  a  good  King,  but  it  mull  be  as 

lay  >  he  pafles  fome  humours  and  careers. 

C  c  2  Fiji. 
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Piji.  Let  us  condole  the  Knight ;  for,  lambludsl 
we  will  live.  [Exmii 

SCENE      III. 

Changes  to  Southampton. 

Enter  ExctCTj  Bedford,  and  Weftmorland. 

Bed.  JIT^ORE  God,  his  Grace  is   bold  to  trul! 
JL*  thefe  traitors. 

Exe.  They  ftiall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
fVeJi.   How  fmooth  and  even  they  do  bear  them- 
felves. 
As  if  allegiance  in  their  bofoms  fate, 
Crowned  with  faith  and  conftant  loyalty ! 

Bed,  The  King  hath  note  of  ail  that  they  intend, 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 

Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow, 
Whom  he  hath  luH'd  andcloy*d  with  gracious  favour 
That  he  fliould  for  a  foreign  purfe  fo  fell 
^  His  Sovereign*s  life  to  death  and  treachery  I 

[Trumpets  jutxi 

Enter  the  King^  Scroop,  Cambridge,  Giey,  mii 
Attendants. 

K.  Henry.  Now  fits  the  wind  fair,    and  we  will 
aboard. 
My  Lord  of  Cambridge^  and  my  Lord  of  Mi^am^ 
And  you  my  gentle  Knight,  give  me  your  thoughts : 
Think  you  not,  that  the  pow'rs,  we  bear  with  us, 
Will  cut  their  paflage  through  the  force  of  Frances 
Doing  the  execution  and  the  adt 

*  To  diothaHdtnacbery.l  Here    ted  in  all  the  foliowing  'editSoRi. 
the  quarto  infcrts  a  line  omit-*        Exci, 0  f  tbi lord rfU^Ham^ 

I  For 
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which  wc  have  in  head  aflembled  them  ? 
'oop.  No  doubt,  my  Liege,  if  each  man  do  his  bed. 
Henry.  I  doubt  not  that  5  fince  wc  are  well  per- 

fuaded 
arcy  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence 
grows  not  in  a  fair  confent  with  ours, 
eave  not  one  behind  that  doth  not  wi(h 
fs  and  conqueft  to  attend  on  us. 
w.  Never  was  monarch  better  fear'd,  and  lov'd, 
is  your  Majefty  5  there's  not,  I  think,  a  fubjed 
(its  in  heart-grief  and  uneafinefs 
r  the  fweet  (hade  of  your  government. 
vf.  True  ;  thofe  that  were  your  father's  enemies 
fteept  their  gauls  in  honey,  and  do  ferve  you 
:h  hearts  creace  of  duty  and  of  zeal. 
Henry.  We  therefore  have  great  caufe  of  thank- 

fulnefs, 
thall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand 
zr  than  quittance  of  dcfert  and  merit 
rding  to  the  weight  and  worthinefs. 
oop.  So  fervice  (hall  with  fteeled  finews  toil, 
labour  (hall  refefli  itfelf  with  hope 

0  your  Grace  ince(rant  fer vices. 

Henry.  We  judge  no  lefs.     Uncle  of  Exeter^ 
>e  the  man  committed  yefterday, 
rail'd  again  ft  our  perfon.     We  confider, 
s  excefs  of  wine  that  fet  him  on, 
on  his  *  more  advice  we  pardon  him. 
"oop.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  fecurity  \ 
lim  be  punifli^d,  Sovereign,  left  example 

tr  which  ive have  i^  HL AD  tator  Ihould   forget   a  word  To 

(femhUd  them  ?  J  This  ie  not  eminently  obfervable  in  this  wri- 

%hflj  phrafcology.     1  am  tcr.  zz  heud  ioT  an  army  formed - 
dtdShah/pe^rewTOtef  ^Hearts  create.]  Hearts  «w- 

nvhichnjue  have  |N  aid  of'  pound.d OT  made  up  of  duty  and 

mhledthem?  zeal. 

ig  to   the  tenures  of  thofe         *  More  advice.]  On  his  return 

V/  A  R  n  u  a  1 0 N .  to  more  cobUi/s  of  mind. 

1  ilrange  that  the  commen- 

C  c  3  Breed, 
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Breed,   by  his  fuff' ranee,  more  of  Tuch  a  kind, 

K.  Hfnry  0>  let  us  yet  be  mercituL 

C&m,  So  may  your  [  iighnefsj  and  yet  punifli  loa 

Crfy.  You  Inew  greac  mercy,  if  you  give  him  life, 
After  chc  taftc  of  much  correftion, 

K.  Henry.  Alas,  your  too  much  love  and  care  of  ice 
Are  heavy  orifons  'gainft  this  poor  wretch. 
If  little  faults  %  proceeding  on  diftcmpcr. 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  at*,  how  fliall  we  llretch  our  eye, 
When  capital  crimes,  chew'd,  fwallow'd  and  digcftdi 
Appear  before  us  ?  We'll  yet  enlarge  that  man» 
Though  Cambridge^  ScroQpy  and  Grcyy  in  their  dear  cut 
And  tender  preiervation  of  our  perfon. 
Would  have  him  punifh'd.  Now  to  our  French  caufci— 
Who  are  the  late  Commiffioners  ? 

Cam.  I  one,  my  Lord. 
Your  Highi.cfs  bad  me  alk  for  it  to-day. 

Scroop.  So  did  you  me,  my  Liege. 

Grty.  And  I,   my  Sovereign. 

K.  Henry,  1  hen  Richard^  Earl  of  CambriJge^  there 
h  yours  5 
There  yours,  Lord  Scrcop  ofM^JIjmn  i  and  Sir  Knighti 
Cr^  of  Northttmhe;imid^  this  Ume  is  yours. 
Read  them,  and  know,  1  know  your  worthinefs. 
My  Lord  of  IFeJlmcr land  and  uncle  Exeler^ 
We  will  aboard  to-night. --^Why,   how  now,  gemlc- 

men  ? 
What  fee  you  in  thofe  papers^  that  you  lofc 
So  mtich  complexion? — look  ye,  how  they  change! 
Their  cheeks  arc  paper. — Why,   wiiat  read  youihcrCi 
That  hath  lb  cowardcd,  and  chaj'd  your  blood 


Perturbation  of  Hiind.  7imp^r 
is  eqiialiiy  or  calmnefs  of  minJ, 
frofij  an  equppoife  or  due  mixcure 
of  pafljons.     Dtfttm^iT  Of  lEiad 


is  the  predominance  of  a  pti^^i 
as  diftemptr  of  body  is  thepii- 
dominance  of  a  Imm^iir, 

If  we  njay  noc  ^tnk  at  fm^^ 
f*iuUs,  h.iv  ix-id*  muji  wf  i'/ff  ^ 
fja  at  great. 

Out 
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Out  of  appearance  ? 

Cam.  I  confefs  my  fault. 
And  do  fubmit  me  to  your  Highncfs*  mercy. 

Grey.  Scroop.  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

K.  Henry.  The  mercy,  that  was  ^  quick  in  us  but 
late. 
By  your  own  counfcl  is  fupprcfs'd  and  kill'd. 
You  muft  not  dare  for  fhame  to  talk  of  mercy. 
For  your  own  rcafons  turn  into  your  bofoms. 
As  dogs  upon  their  matters,  worrying  you. 
See  you,  my  Princes  and  my  noble  Peers, 
Thefe  Engltjh  monfters  !  My  Lord  Cambridge  here. 
You  know,  how  apt  our  love  was  to  accord 
To  furniJh  him  with  all  appertinents 
Belonging  to  his  Honour  ;  and  this  man 
Hath  for  a  few  light  crowns  lightly  confpir'd. 
And  fworn  unto  the  pradlices  of  France 
To  kill  us  here  in  Hampton.     To  the  which. 
This  Knight,  no  lefs  for  bounty  bound  to  us 
Than  Cambridge  is,  hath  likcwife  fworn.     But  O  ! 
What  fhall  I  fay  to  thee.  Lord  Scroopy  thou  cruel, 
Ingrateful,  favage,  and  inhuman  creature ! 
Thou  that  didft  bear  the  key  of  all  my  counfels. 
That  knew* II  the  very  bottom  of  my  foul. 
That  almoft  might'ft  have  coined  me  into  gold, 
Wouldft  thou  have  praftis'd  on  me  for  thy  ufe  \ 
May  it  be  poffible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extradl  one  fpark  of  evil. 
That  might  annoy  my  finger  ?  'Tis  fo  ftrange 
That  ^  though  the  truth  of  it  ftand  off  as  grofs 
As  black  and  white,  my  eye  will  fcarcely  fee  it. 


f  J^/fi]  That  IS,  living, 
*  llnygb  tbt  truih  ftand  off  as 

Ai  black  and  nvJbitiJ]  Though 
the  truth  be  as  apparent  and  vi- 


fible  as  black  and  white  contigu- 
ous to  each  other.  To  ftand  off 
is  e/re  rtlt<ue\  to  be  prominent 
to  the  eye,  as  the  ftrong  pares  of 
a  piduie. 


C  c  4 


Treafon 
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'  Trcafon  and  murder  ever  kept  together. 

As  two  yoak-dcvils  fworn  to  either*s  purpofe, 

*  Working  fo  grofly  in  a  natural  caufe. 

That  admiration  did  not  whoop  at  them. 

But  thou,  'gainff  all  proportion,  didft  bring  ifl 

Wonder  to  wait  on  treafon,  and  on  murder  ^ 

And  whatfocvcr  cunning  fiend  it  was. 

That  wrought  upon  thee  fo  prepoft'roufly. 

Hath  got  the  voice  in  hell  for  excellence ; 

And  other  devils,  that  fuggeft  by-treafons, 

Do  botch  and  bungle  up  damnation, 

^Vith  patches,  colours,  and  with  forms  being  fetcht 

From  glifl'ring  femblances  of  piety, 

lUit  ^  he,  that  tempered  thee,  bade  thee  Hand  up ; 

Gave  thee  no  inftance  why  thou  (houldft  do  trcafoDi 

Unlefs  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 

If  that  fame  D^mon,  that  hath  guU'd  thee  thus. 

Should  with  his  Lion-gait  walk  the  whole  world, 

He  might  return  to  vatty  Tartar  back. 

And  tell  the  legions,  I  can  never  win 

A  foul  lb  eafy  as  that  Fjigliflmarfs. 

*  Oh,  how  haft  thou  with  jealoufy  infeded 

The  fweetnefs  of  affiance !  Shew  men  dutiful  ? 

Why  fo  didft  thou.    Or  fcem  they  grave  and  IcarnM? 

Why  fo  didft  thou.  Come  they  of  noble  family? 


''  Trrafcn  and  murder  —  ] 
What  follows  to  the  end  of  this 
ipccch  is  additional  fincc  the  hrft 
edition.  Pope. 

^  IVorhingfo  ^r^/^v— ]  Qrof- 
ly  U.\  csmir.of.l.,  which  the  Ox- 
: or d  Editor  \\0\  underflanding,  al- 
CCTS  i   to  ^ /?'.'/;'.  Warburt. 

(iroily  is  neither  cloftly  nor 
{c?rm:r.!y,  hwi  fr/pahly ;  with  a 
}  !riir.  and  vifibic  coi^nexion  of 
inufe  and  cfi'ciJl, 
^  •■'  l:ct.bntUfi:pcrdthe] 
'ihoxi^M  temper" d  n\i<y  llmd  for 
•  In/in'  or  m''uLid,   yet  1    f;ir,cv 


tmpud  was  the  authour's  woi^i 
for  it  anfwers  better  to fMfffft^ 
the  oppofition. 

*  Oh,  Jkiv  haft  th9M  iiitbjti' 
loufy  imfiSied 

The  Jiveetn^'s  of  ejiamt !  ] 
Zhakfjpeare  urges  this  aggraW* 
tion  of  the  guilt  of  trcacbery 
with  great  judgment.  One  i 
the  worft  ccnfequences  of  brrtci 
of  trud  is  the  diminution  of  thtf 
confidence  which  make  the  biP* 
pincfs  of  life,  and'thediffeinitS" 
tion  of  fufpicion,whichistbep<9: 
Or  offociL'tv. 

\Vhy 
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idft  ihou.     Seem  they  religious  ? 
idft  thou.     Or  are  they  fpare  in  diet, 
1  grofs  paflion  or  of  mirth,  or  anger, 
in  Tpirit,  not  fwerving  with  the  blood, 
*d  and  deck'd  in  modeft  compliment, 
rking  with  the  eye  without  the  ear, 
in  purged  judgment  trufting  neither? 
id  lb  finely  boulted  didft  thou  feem. 
;  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  blot, 
c  the  full-fraught  man,  the  bed  endu'd. 
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•V  and  decked  in  modeji 

tint,'] 

omflimntif     that    is, 

WaRBI'RTON. 

!  will  not  much  help 
onlels  he  knows  to 
is  to  be  applied.  I 
neaning  to  be  this, 
having  mentioned 
iperance  in  diet,  paf- 
his  decency  ip  drefs, 
lat  fie  was  decked  in 
ment ;  that  is,  he  was 
ivith  ornaments,  but 
^ht  be  worn  without 
tation.  Con.pUment 
cthing  more  than  is 
fo  ccmpl.  ment  in  lan- 
lat  we  fay  ad  concili- 
'iamy  more  than  is 
iteraliy  meant. 
vorking  <u,iih  the  eye 
c  -car.]  He  is  here 
character  of  a  com- 
man,  and  fays,  he  did 
f  eye  *witbout  the  confir- 
s  ear.  But  when  men 
ght  proof,  they  ijiink 
uiHcient  evidence,  and 
br  the  confirmation  of 
•  Prudent  men,  on 
ry,  won't  uuft  the 
be  ear,  till  it  be  con- 
the  demonftratioQ  of 


the  eye.  And  this  is  that  con* 
du6t  for  which  the  king  woald 
here  commend  him.  So  that  we 
muft  read, 

Hot  njicrking  *wttlf  (he  eair,  but 
with  the  eye. 

Warburtok. 

The  aathor's  meanine  I 
fhould  have  thought  not  fo  diffi- 
cult to  find,  as  that  an  emenda- 
tion (hould  have  been  propofed. 
The  king  means  to  fay  of  Scroof^ 
that  he  was  a  cautious  man,  who 
knew  that  /^onti  nulla  fdis^  that 
a  fpecious  appearance  was  de- 
ceitful, and  therefore  did  not 
ot-eri  with  the  eye  ojuithcut  the  ear, 
did  not  trufl  the  air  or  look  of 
any  man  till  he  had  tried  him  by 
enquiry  and  converfation.  Surely 
this  is  the  charader  of  a  prudent 
man. 

*  i and/ojinely  hoalted  didjl 

thou  feem  t ]  i.  e,  refined 

or  purged  from  all  faults.  Pofe. 

Boulted  is  the  fame  v,\l\kjified^ 
and  has  confequently  the  mean- 
ing of  refntd, 

«  7»  MAKE     the  full-fraught 
«««»—]    We  ftiould  read. 

To  MARK  the  full  fraught  hem » 
i,  e.  marked  by  the  hlot  he  fpeaks 
of  ip  the  preceding  line. 

\Vai^burton, 

With 
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"With  fome  fufpicion.     I  will  weep  for  thee. 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methinks,  is  like 

Another  fall  of  man. Their  faults  arc  open; 

Arreft  them  to  the  anfwer  of  the  law. 
And  God  acquit  them  of  iheir  praftices ! 

Exe.  I  arreft  thee  of  high  trcafon,  by  the  name  of 
Richard  Earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of  Hewrj 
Lord  Scroop  of  Majham. 

I  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  by  the  name  of  7^- 
tnasGrey^  Knight  oi  NorthumberlarJ. 

Scroop.  Our  purpofes  God  jiUlly  hath  difcover'd. 
And  I  repent  my  fault,    more  than  my  death, 
Which  I  befeech  your  Highncfs  to  forgive. 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it. 

Cam^  For  me,  the  gold  of  France  did  not  ieduce, 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motive 
'The  fooncr  to effeft  what  1  intended ; 
But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention. 
Which  I  in  fuff 'ranee  heartily  rejoice  for, 
Befceching  God  and  you  to  pardon  me. 

Grey.  Never  did  faithful  fubjeft  more  rejoice 
At  the  difcovery  of  moll  dangerous  treafon. 
Than  I  do  at  this  hour  joy  o'er  myfelf. 
Prevented  from  a  damned  enterprize, 
•Myfauit,  bu:  not  my  body,  pardon.  Sovereign. 

K.  Henry.  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy  !  Hear  your 
fcntencc. 
You  have  confpir'd  againft  our  royal  perfon. 
Joined  with  an  enemy  proclaimed,  and  from  his  coflfcrs 
Received  the  golden  carneft  of  our  death, 

^  One    of    the    confpirators  thour  doubtlefs  copied  it. 
againft  Queen  Eiizehtth^  I  think         This  whole  fcenc  was  mock 

Porry^  concludes   his  letter   to  enlarged  and  ioproved  after  dtf 

her  with  thefe  words,  A  culpa,  firft  edition  ;  the  jparcicular  itt- 

hut  Mo(  a  poena ;  abfulve  «f,  moji  fertions  it  would  be  tedious  to 

dear  Lady.  This  letter  was  much  mention,    and   tedious  without 

read  ac  that  time^  and  the  au-  much  ufe. 

Wherein 


K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y    V.  395 

Wherein  you  would  have  fold  your  King  to  daughter, 

His  Princes  and  his  Peers  to  fcrvitude. 

His  fubjcdts  to  oppreflion  and  contempt. 

And  his  whole  kingdom  into  defolation. 

Touching  our  perfon,  feek  we  no  revenge  5 

But  we  our  kingdom's  fafety  muft  fo  tender, 

Whofe  ruin  you  three  fought,  that  to  her  laws 

We  do  deliver  you.     Go  therefore  hence. 

Poor  miferablc  wretches,  to  your  death  ; 

The  tafte  whereof  God  of  his  mercy  give 

You  patience  to  endure,  and  true  Repentance 

Of  all  your  dear  offences ! — Bear  them  hence.  \_Exeunt^ 

— Now,  LorJs,  for  France ;  the  enterprizc  whereof 

Shall  be  to  you,  as  us,  like  glorious. 

We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war. 

Since  God  fo  graciouQy  hath  brought  to  light 

This  dangerous  treafon  lurking  in  our  way. 

To  hinder  our  beginning.     Now  we  doubt  not. 

But  every  rub  is  fmoothed  in  our  way. 

Then  forth,  dear  countrymen  ;  let  us  deliver 

Our  puiffance  into  the  hand  of  God, 

Putting  it  ftraight  in  expedition. 

Chearly  to  fea.     The  figns  of  war  advance  ; 

No  King  of  Engla7id^  if  not  King  oi  France.  [^Exeunf. 


SCENE    IV. 

Changes  to  Quickly's  boiife  in  Eaftchcap, 
Enter  Piftol,  Nim,  Bardolph,  Bey  ajid  Quickly. 

^ick.  T^^'ythcc,    honey-fweet  hufband,    let    me 
Jl        bring  thee  to  Staines. 
Fiji.  No,  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yern. 
Bardolph^  be  blith.     Nim^  rouze  thy  vaunting  vein. 
Boy,  brittle  thy  courage  up  ;  for  Faljlaff  he  is  dead. 
And  we  muft  yern  therefore. 

Bard. 
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Bi:rd.  Would  I  were  with  hiai  wherefomc'cr  he  is, 
cither  in  heaven  or  in  heil. 

^iick.  Nay,  lure,  he's  not  in  hell;  he's  in  Aribur's 
bolbm,  if  ever  man  went  to  Aribur's  bofom.  He  nnadc 
a '  finer  end,  and  went  away,  an  it  had  been  any  chrifom 
child.  A'  parted  even  juft  between  twelve  and  one, 
even  at  the  *  turning  o'  th*  tide.  For  after  I  faw  him 
fumble  with  the  (heets,  and  play  with  flowers,  and 
fmile  upon  his  finger's  end,  I  knew  there  was  but  one 
way ;  *  for  his  ncfe  was  as  fharp  as  a  pen,  and  a' 
babledof  green  fields.  How  now.  Sir  John?  quoth 
I ;  what,  man  ?  be  of  good  cheer.  So  a*  cried  out, 
God,  God,  God,  three  or  four  times.  Now  I,  to 
comfort  him,  bid  him,  a'  fliould  not  think  of  God; 

^  Finer  end^  iorfnal.  this  1)1  under  Mr.  7/Yo^a4/woald 

*  Turning  o"  th^  Tide,']  It  has  not  acquiefcc  in.  He  thought 
been  a  very  old  opinion,  which  a  tabic  ^Greenfield's  part  of  the 
hUadt  de  imptrioj  lis,  quotes^  as  text,  only  corrupted,  and  thatk 
if  he  believed  it.  that  nobody  dies  (hould  be  read,  he  babledof grttn* 
but  in  the  time  of  ebb  ;  half  Jidd-^  becaufe  men  do  fo  in  the 
the  deaths  in  Lcudjn  confute  the     ravings  of  a  calenture.     But  be 

did  not  confider  how  ill  this  a« 
grces  with  the  nature  of  the 
Knight'b  illnefsj  who  was  now 
in  no  balling  humour :  and  fo 
far  froni  wanting  cooling  in  ^rfts* 
fflds^  that  hl&  feet  were  cold, 
and  iiC  jull  expiring. 

Warbuktoii. 
Upon  this  pafiagc  lAx.Tbio* 
bali  has  a  note  that  fills  a  page, 
which  I  omit  in  pity  to  my  read- 
ers, fincc  he  onl^'  endeavours  to 
prove,  nhat  I  think  every  reader 
perceives  to  be  true,  that  at  this 
lime  no  ialU  could  be  wanted. 
Mr.  PopCy  in  an  appendix  to  bii 
own  edition  in  envtli-et,  fcenw 
to  admit  Tbtebald's  emendation, 
v/hich  we  would  have  allowed  to 
be  uncommcnly  happy,  had  »c 
rot  been  prejudiced  againll  it  by 
a  ccnjcfiurc  with  which,  as  it 
evciied  merriment,  we  are  Iciih 
:o  f  ai:. 

1  hop'd, 


T.oiion,  but  we  f.iid  that  it  was 
common  amor.g  the  women  of 
the  poet's  time. 

''/or  bis  nrf.  n^-.i.t  en  jlarp  as  a 
/#*,  and  a  table  ofj^retn  fielilh.j 
'J'hcfc  words,  tiui  a  ^u! L  of  gffc»' 
/>.'i/j,  src  not  to  be  ionnd  in 
the  old  editions  of  i^oo  and 
iToS.  "J'h'i  nonftiife  got  into 
all  the  following  editions  by  a 
picafart  milhkc  of  the  lb ge  edi- 
tors, who  printed  from  the  com- 
mon pitcc-meal-wiicten  parti  in 
the  p.'ayhoufe.  A  tabic  wai 
i)(Tt'  d  retted  to  bj  b:  ought  in 
(it  bcincr  a  (iene  in  a  tnvcrn 
Vxhcrci}.c\  drii.lc  at  rariinj;)  and 
t^l>  tiirfciion  crep'.  ii.ro  the  text 
iiroi  ihe  ma  (>in.  (irrnfi.iJ  \\2S 
tiy;  mnic  cl  tl.c  piopwiiy-nian 
>i'  ii.;r  rn.e  who  t^nuiU'il  im- 
p!i*ni,^i  t>.  t:~{.  f».r  ilic  ai~'or5, 
y  f.ti;e  if  C:rc  ei-UlJ's.      i'oi*  p  , 

So   I'.ai'.iabic  a::   ::cccui.:  cf 
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I  hop'd,  there  was  no  need  to  trouble  himfelf  with 
any  fuch  thoughts  yet.  So  a'bade  me  lay  more  cloathea 
on  his  feet.  1  put  my  hand  into  the  bed  and  felt  them, 
and  they  were  as  cold  as  a  ilone  ;  then  I  felt  to  his 
knees,  and  fo  upward,  and  upward,  and  all  was  as 
"  cold  as  any  ftone. 

Nim.  They  fay,  he  cried  out  of  Sack. 

^uick.  Ay,  and  that  a' did. 

Bard.  And  of  women. 

^ick.  Nay,  that  a'  did  not. 

Boy.  Yes,-  that  he  did  ;  and  faid,  they  were  devils 
incarnate. 

^ck.  A* could  never  abide  carnation,  'twas  a  co* 
lour  he  never  lik'd. 

Bey.  He  faid  once,  the  deule  would  have  him  about 
women. 


*  CoU  as  any  JfoneJ]  Such  is 
the  end  of  Palftaff^  from  whom 
Skakiffiart  had  promifed  us  in 
his  epilogae  to  Henry  IV.  that 
we  fhoald  receive  more  entcr- 
Uinment.  It  happened  to  Shakt- 
Jfeare  as  to  other  writers,  io  have 
his  imagination  crowded  with  a 
tamnltuary  confufion  of  images, 
which,  while  they  were  yet  un- 
forted  and  unexamined,  feemed 
fufficient  to  furnifh  a  long  train 
of  incidents,  and  a  new  variety 
of  merriment,  but  which,  when 
he  was  to  produce  them  to  view, 
ihrnnk  fuddcnly  from  him,  or 
could  DOt  be  accommodated  to 
his  general  deflgn.  That  he 
once  defigncd  to  have  brought 
Falftaff  on  the  fcene  again,  we 
know  from  himfelf ;  but  whether 
he  could  contrive  no  train  of  ad- 
ventures fuitabic  to  his  chara^er, 
or  could  march  him  with  no  com- 
panions likely  to  quicken  his  hu- 
mour, or  could  open  no  new  vein 
of  pleafantry,  and  was  afraid  to 
continue  the  fame  fbrain  left  it 


ihould  not  find  the  fame  recep« 
tion,  he  has  here  for  ever  dii- 
carded  him,  and  made  hade  to 
difpatch  him,  perhaps  for  the 
fame  reafon  for  which  Addifon 
killed  Sir/^0j^^r,that  no  other  hand 
might  attempt  to  exhibit  him. 

Let  meaner  authours  learn  from 
this  example,  that  it  is  danger- 
ous to  fell  the  bear  which  is  yet 
not  hunted,  to  promife  to  the 
publick  what  they  have  not 
written. 

This  difappointment  probably 
inclined  Queen  Elivabetb  to  com- 
mand the  poet  to  produce  him 
once  again,  and  to  (hew  him  in 
love  or  courtfhip.  This  was  in- 
deed a  new  fource  of  humour, 
and  produced  a  new  play  from 
the  former  charadlers. 

I  forgot  to  note  in  the  proper 
place,  and  therefore  note  here, 
that  Falftaff' s  courtfhip,  or  Ibe 
Merry  Wi*vii  ^  Windfor,  fhould 
be  read  between  Hinry  IV.  and 
lUnryS. 
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^ick.  He  did  in  fomc  fort,  indeed,  handle  women  i 
but  then  he  was  rheumacick,  and  tallc'd  of  the  whore 
of  Babylon. 

Boy.  Do  you  not  remember,  he  faw  a  Flea  ftick 
upon  Bardolpb^s  nofe,  and  faid^  it  was  a  black  foul 
burning  in  hell  ? 

Ba7'a.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maintained  that 
fire.     That*s  all  the  riches  I  got  in  his  fervicc. 

Nim.  Shall  we  fliog  ?  the  King  will  be  gone  from 
Southampton, 

Pift.  Come,  let's  away.  My  love,  give  me  thy  lips. 
Look  to  my  chatties,  and  my  moveables.  — 
*  Let  fenfes  rule,— The  word  is,  *  pitch  and  pay  \ 
Truft  none,  for  oaths  are  ftraws  5  men's  faiths  an 

wafer-cakes, 
A  nd  hold-faft  is  the  only  dog,  my  Duck  ; 
Therefore  Caveto  be  thy  counfellor. 
Go,  clear  thy  -fcryftals. — Yoke- fellows  in  arms. 
Let  us  to  France^   like  Horfe  leeches,  my  boys» 
To  fuck,  to  fuck,  the  very  blood  to  fuck. 

Boy.  And  that  is  but  unwholfome  food,  they  fay. 

Pr/l.  Touch  her  foft  mouth  and  march. 

Bard.  Farewel,  hollefs. 

Nim.  I  cannot  kifs,  that  is  the  humour  of  it  5  but 
adieu. 

Piji.  Let  houfewifery  appear;  keep  clofe,  I  thee 
command. 

^ick.  Fa/ewel;   adieu.  [Exaat^ 

fooU/h  fondntfs^  hut  Be  rultii) 
our  hitUr  umdtrftanding.  He  thei 
continues  his  directions  for  her 
condudl  in  his  abfcnce. 

*  —  piicbandpaj  ;  ]  I  koOt 
not  the  meaning  of  pi  teh.  ftr* 
haps  it  fhould  be  fiutb  audfffx 
that  is,  as  the  language  is  of  the 
prefent  alehoafes,  touch  ftt,  tuii 
penny. 

t  cUar  thy  cr^at,']  Dry  thiDC 
eyes.  .^ 

SCENE 


*  L(t  /ift/s  rule  ]  I  think 
this  is  wrong,  but  how  to  reform 
it  I  do  not  well  fee.  Perhaps  we 
may  read. 

Let  fenfe  us  rule. 
Tijlol  is  taking  leave  of  his  wife, 
and  giving  her  advice  as  he  kif* 
ies  her  ;  he  fees  her  rather  weep- 
ing than  attending,  and  fuppofing 
that  in  her  heart  (he  is  Hill  long- 
ing to  go  with  him  part  of  the 
way,  he  cries,  Letjen/eus  rule, 
that  is,  let  us  not  give  w/ty  to 
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SCENE    V. 

Changes  to  the  French  King^s  Palace. 

French   King^  the  Dauphin^  the  Duke  of  Bur* 
gundy,  and  the  Conftable. 

ing.  fTTK  H  U  S  come  the  Englijb  with  full  pow- 

X  er  upon  us, 

I  more  than  carefully  it  us  concerns 
ifwer  royally  in  our  defences. 
efore  the  Dukes  of  Berry\  and  of  Britain^ 
\rabant^  and  of  Orleans^  fhall  make  forth, 
you.  Prince  Dauphin^  with  all  fwift  difpatch, 
nc,  and  new  repair  our  towns  of  war, 
.  men  of  courage,  and  with  means  defendant ; 
England  \ns  Approaches  makes  as  fierce, 
waters  to  the  fucking  of  agulph. 
5  us  then  to  be  as  provident, 
rar  may  teach  us  out  of  late  examples, 
by  the  fatal  and  negleftcd  Englifo 
[1  our  fields. 

2u.  My  moft  redoubted  father, 
mod   meet  we  arm  us  *gainft  the  foe  : 
peace  itfclf  ftiould  not  fo  dull  a  Kingdom, 
ugh  war  nor  no  known  quarrel  were  in  qucftion, 
that  defences,  mufters,  preparations, 
ildbc  maintain'd,  aflembled,  and  collefted, 
/ere  a  war  in  expcftation. 


^mi men  than  carefully 
/  us  comerns]  This  was  a 
rfs  indeed,  that  required 
than  care  to  difcharge  it. 
3crruaded  Sbakefpear  wrote, 
-e  than  carelesly. 
King  is  ruppofed  to  hint 
at  the  Dauphin*s  wanton 
It  in  fending  over  tennis- 
to  Henry:  which,    arifing 


from  over-great  confidence  of 
their  own  power,  or  contempt  of 
their  enemies,  would  naturally 
breed  cauhj'nefi.  War  burton. 
I  do  not  fee  any  defe6l  in  the 
prefent  reading  ;  more  than  can* 
fully  is  nuith  more  them  common 
carti  a  phrafe  of  the  {ame  kiad 
with  bttttr  than  weiL 
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Therefore,  I  fay,  *tis  meet  we  all  go  forth. 

To  view  the  fick  arid  feeble  parts  of   France  i 

And  let  us  do  it  with  no  (hew  of  fear. 

No,  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  England 

Were  bufied  with  a  IVhitfon  morris-dance, 

For,  my  good  Liege,  Ihe  is  fo  idly  king'd, 

Her  fcepterfo  fantaftically  borne. 

By  a  vain,  giddy,  (hallow,  humorous  youth, 

T-hat  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con.  O  peace.  Prince  Dauphin  t 

*  You  are  too  much  miftaken  in  this  King. 
Queftion  your  Grace  the  late  ambafTadors, 
With  what  great  date  he  heard  their  embaffy  9 
How  well  fupply'd  with  noble  counfcllors, 

*  How  modcll  in  exception,  and  withal 
How  terrible  in  conltant  refolution. 

And  you  fhall  find,   his  vanities  fore-fpenc 

*  Were  but  the  out- fide  of  the  Roman  Brutus^ 
Covering  difcretion  with  a  coat  of  folly  ; 

As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  thofe  roots. 
That  (hall  firft  fpring  and  be  moft  delicate. 

Dan.  Well,  'tis  not  lb,  my  Lord  high  Conftablc, 
Buttho'  we  think  it  fo,  is  no  matter. 


*  Ylu  ore  too  much  mifiaken  in 

thii  Ku'g :  Hcc]  This  part 
\s  niucii  enlarged  iincc  the  fird 
writing.  Pope. 

•  I  lew  modrjl  In  exception — ] 
How  diffident  and  decent  in 
making  objedions. 

5  Win  but  the  out-fuie  cf  the 
Roman  Brmus. J  Sbakrjj>eare  not 
having  given  us,  in  the  firll  or 
fecond  part  of  Henry  IV,  or  in 
any  other  place  but  this,  the  re- 
niotefl  hint  of  the  circumllance 
here  alluded  to,  the  comparifon 
mull  needs  be  a  little  obfcure  to 
thole  who  don  t  know  or  refiedt 
that  fomc  hidorians  have  told  us, 
'.hat  Henry  IV.  had  entertained  a 


deep  jealoufy  of  his  fon^safpiriDg 
fuperior  genius.  Therefore,  w 
prevent  all  umbrage,  the  prince 
withdrew  from  publick  affairSt 
and  amufed  himfclf  in  conlort- 
ing  with  a  diHblute  crew  of  rob- 
bers. It  fccms  to  mt^lhiiSbakt' 
Jfeare  was  ignorant  of  this  cir- 
cumllance when  he  wrote  the 
two  parts  of  Hevrj  IV.  for  t 
might  have  been  fo  managed  11 
to  have  given  new  beauties  n 
the  charadcr  of  tial^  and  gna: 
improvements  to  the  plot.  And 
with  regard  to  thefe  mattcR* 
Shake/peat i  generally  cells  ns  aU 
he  kneWy  and  as  foon  as  he  knew 
it,  Warjbvktoi. 

Ifl 
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I  caufes  of  defence,  'tis  beft  to  weigh 
he  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  feems  -, 
3  the  proportions  of  defence  are  fill'd, 
iThich  of  a  weak,  and  niggardly  projeftion 
loth  like  a  mifer  fpoil  his  coat  with  fcanting 
L  little  cloth: 

Fr.  King.  Think  we  King  Harry  ftrong  j 
Lod,  Princes,  look  you  ftrongly  arm  to  meet  him. 
'he  kindred  of  him  hath  been  fielh'd  upon  us, 
Lnd  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloody  ftrain. 
That  haunted  us  in  our  familiar  paths. 
Vitnefs  our  too  much  memorable  (hame, 
Vhcn  Cr^-battle  fatally  was  ftruck  : 
Lnd  all  our  Princes  captiv'd  by  the  hand 
H  that  black  name,  Edward  black  Prince  of  Wales  ; 
AYhile  that  his  mounting  fire,  on  mountain  flanding. 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  fun, 
aw  his  heroic  feed,  and  fmil'd  to  lee  him 
(angle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
'he  patterns,  that  by  God  and  by  French  fathers 
tad  twenty  years  been  made.     This  is  a  Hem 
tf  that  vi6lorious  ftock;  and  let  us  fear 
'he  native  mightinefs  and  ^  fate  of  him. 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Meff.  Ambafladors  from  Harry^  King  of  England^ 
k>  crave  admittance  to  your  Majcfty. 


•  Tifat  HAUNTID   US — ]  We 

U>uld  afTuredly  r^ad  hunted  : 
*he  integrity  of  the  metaphor 
^quires  ic.  So,  foon  after,  the 
>og  fays  aeain, 

T§ujie  /£fi  Chafe  is  hotly  fol- 
lowed. Warburton. 

The  emeodation  weakens  the 
^fl^e.  To  haunt  is  a  word  of 
^  titmoft  horrouFy  which  (hews 
>^  they  dreaded  the  EuglijSif  as 
ablins  and  fpirits. 

^  While  thai  bis  mountain 

Vol.  IV. 


Jire^  on  mountain  ft anding^  We 
fhould  read,  mounting,  ambi- 
tious, afpiring.  Warburton. 
*  Up  in  the  air^  cro'ivn\/ nvifh  ' 
the  go/den  J'uft,]  A  honfcnii- 
cal  line  of  i'oroe  player. 

Warburton. 
And  why  of  a  player  ?  There 
is  yet  no  proof  that  the  players 
have  interpolated  a  line. 

»  The  fute  of  him,]  His  fiti 
8  what  is  allotted  him  by  deftiny, 
or  what  he  is  faced  to  perCottik. 

D  d  Fr. 
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Fr.  King.  We'll  give  them  prefent  audience.    G^ 
and  bring  them. 
—You  fee,  this  chafe  is  hody  foUow'd,  friends. 

Bau.  Turn  head,  and  flop  purfuit ;  for  coward  dogs 
Mofl:  *  fpend  their  mouths,  when,  what  they  fccmio 

threaten. 
Runs  far  before  them.     Good,  my  Sovereign, 
Take  up  the  Engljh  fhort ;  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  rtionarchy  you  are  the  head. 
Self-love,  my  Liege,  is  not  fo  vile  a  fin. 
As  felf-neglcding. 

S  C   E  N  £    VI. 
Enter  Exettr. 

¥r.  King,  From  our  brother  £;7fA2»^.? 

E>ie.  From  him  -,  and  thus  he  greets  your  Majcfty. 
He  wills  you  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  \ou  divefi:  yourfelf,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrowed  glories  that,  by  gift  of  heaven. 
By  law  of  nature  and  of  nations,  *long 
To  him  and  to  his  heirs  ;  namely,  the  Crown, 
And  all  the  wide-flretch'd  honours,  that  pertain 
By  cuftom  and  the  ordinance  of  times. 
Unto  the  Crown  of  France.     That  you  may  know, 
*  J  is  no  finifler  nor  no  aukward  claim, 
Pick'c]  from  the  worm-holes  of  long- vanifh'd  daySf 
Nor  from  the  duft  of  old  oblivion  rak'd. 
Me  fends  you  this  molt  '  memorable  Line, 
In  every  branch  truly  demonftrative, 

[Gives  the  French  King  a  P^' 
Willing  you  overlook  this  pedigree  •, 
And  when  you  find  him  evenly  deriv'd 
From  his  moft  fam'd  of  famous  anceftors, 

*  Spffti/  thtlr  mouthi,\    That    ncalogy  ;  this  dedodioB  of  *■ 
is  hark  ;  ihc  fportfman's  term.         lineage. 

*  Memorable  Line  A    This  cc-  , 
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rd  the  Third  ;  he  bids  you  then  refign 
Crown  and  Kingdom,  indircftly  held 

him  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

King,  Or  elfe  what  follows  ? 
f.  filoody  conllraint  -,  for  if  you  hide  the  Crown 
in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it. 
therefore  in  fierce  tempeft  is  he  coming, 
wider,  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jove^ 
.  if  requiring  fail,  he  may  compel, 
ds  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
ZT  up  the  Crown ;  and  to  take  mercy 
le  poor  fouls  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
$  his  vafty  jaws  ;  upon  your  head 
ing  the  widoWs'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries, 
I  dead  mens'  blood,  the  pining  maidens'  groaris, 
u(bands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers, 
Ihall  be  fwallow'd  in  this  controverfy. 
is  his  claim,  his  threatning,  and  my  mefiagei^ 
*s  the  Dauphin  be  in  prcfencc  here, 
hom  exprefly  1  bring  Greeting  too. 
King.  For  us^  we  will  confider  of  this  further* 
orrow  (hall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
to  our  brother  England. 
u.  For  the  Dauphin, 

i  here  for  him  ;  what  to  him  from  England? 
t  Scbrti  and  defiance,  flight  regard,  contempt,' 
iny  thing  that  may  not  mif-becomc 
mighty  fender,  doth  he  prize  you  at. 
fays  my  King ;  and  if  your  father's  Highnefs 
)t,  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large, 
:en  the  bitter  mock  you  fent  his  Majefty  i 
call  you  to  fo  hot  an  anfwer  for  it, 
caves  and  womby  vaultageS  of  France 

€  deaJ  jwns*  blood,  ]    The         Turning  the  dtad  nuni"  hlocd^ 
ion  of  the  images  were  the  *wid(nvs^  tears,, 

^ular  if  we  were  to  read         The  orphans^  cries,  the  pining 

maidens*  groans ^  &c. 


upon  your  bead 
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*  Shall  hide  your  trefpafs,  and  return  your  mock 
In  fecond  accent  to  his  ordinance. 

Dau.  Say,  if  my  father  render  fair  reply 
It  is  againft  my  will,  for  I  defire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  England  i  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 
I  did  prefent  him  with  thofe  Paris  balls, 

Exe.  He'll  make  your  Paris  Louvre  '  (hake  for  it, 
Were  it  the  miftrefs  court  of  mighty  Eurcpe. 
And,  be  affur'd,  you'll  find  a  difference. 
As  we  his  fubjedts  have  in  wonder  found. 
Between  the  promife  of  his  greener  days. 
And  thefe  he  matters  now ;  now  he  weighs  time 
Even  to  the  utmoft  grain,  which  you  fhall  read 
In  your  own  loflcs,  if  he  ftay  in  France. 

Fr.  King.  To-morrow  you  (hall  know  our  mind  at 
full.  [Flmilk. 

Exe.  Dirpatch  us  with  all  fpeed,  left  that  our  King 
Come  here  himfelf  to  que(Kon  our  delay  ; 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  land  already. 
'   Fr.  King.  You  (hall  be  foon  difpatch'd  with  fiir 

conditions. 
A  night  is  but  Imall  breath,  and  little  pau(e. 
To  anfwer  matters  of  this  confequencc.         [Exeml* 


ACT   III.      SCENE     I. 


Chorus. 


Enter   Chorus. 

THUS  with  imagined  wing  our  fwift  fcciic 
flies. 

In  motion  of  no  lefs  celerity 
I'han  that  of  thout/at.     Suppofe,  that  you  have  fen 


*  Shall  HIDE  your  trefpafs^ — ] 
Mr.    P^pe  rightly  corrcfted   it, 

Skall  CHIDE  ■' 

Warburton. 

I  doubt  whether  it  be  rightly 

ccrreQed.    The  meaning  is,  that 


the  authors  of  this  infuk  fluD 
fly  to  caves  for  refuge. 

*  —  Paris  Louvre]  ThBlf 
lace  was,  I  think,  not  bdik  i* 
thofe  limes. 

The 
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The  well-appointed  King  at  Hampton  Peer  ♦ 
Embark  his  royalty,  and  his  brave  fleet 
With  filkcn  dreamers  the  young  Phffbus  fanning. 
Play  with  your  fancies  ;  and  in  them  behold, 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  (hip-boys  chmbing; 
Hear  the  flirill  whittle,  which  doth  order  give 
To  founds  confused  ;  behold  the  thrcaden  fails, 
Borne  with  th'  invifible  and  creeping  wind, 
Draw  the  huge  bottoms  thro'  the  furrow'd  fea, 
Breafting  the  lofty  furge.     O,  do  but  think, 
You  (land  upon  the  rivage  ',  and  behold 
A  city  on  th*  inconftant  billows  dancing  ; 
For  fo  appears  this  Fleet  majeftical. 
Holding  due  courfe  to  Harfleur.     Follow,  follow. 
Grapple  your  minds  to  fternage  of  this  navy. 
And  leave  your  England^  as  dead  midnight  ftill. 
Guarded  with  grandfires,  babies  and  old  women. 
Or  pafl,  or  not  arriv'd,  to  pith  and  pui(rance  5 
For  who  is  he,  whofe  chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
The(e  cuU'd  and  choice-drawn  cavaliers  to  France  ? 
Work,  work  your  thoughts,  and  therein  fee  a  ficgc; 
Behold  the  ordnance  on  their  carriages 
With  fatal  mouths  gaping  on  girded  Harfleur^ 
Suppofe,  th*  amba(rador  from  France  comes  back  ; 
Tells  Harr/y  that  the  King  doth  offer  him 
Catharine  his  daughter,  and  with  her  to  dowry 
Some  petty  and  unprofitable  Dukedoms : 


*  The  nvell'ttppointtd  King  at 

Dover  peer 
EmUrJkbis  Royalty;^]  Thus 
ill  the  Editions  downwards,  im- 
plicitly»  after  the  fird  Fo/io.  Bat 
could  the  Poet  poflibly  be  lb  dif- 
cordant  from  himielf  (and  the 
Chronicles,  which  he  copied) 
to  make  the  King  here  embark 
U  Dover  I  when  he  has  before 
told  us  fo  precifely,  and  that  fo 
often  over,  (hat  he  embark'd  at 


Southampton  F  I  dare  acquit  the 
Poet  from  fo  flagrant  aVariation^ 
The  Indolence  of  a  Tranfcribcr, 
or  a  Compofitor  at  Prefs,  mad 
give  Rife  to  fach  an  Error.  They 
Areing  Pefr  at  the  End  of  the 
Vcrfe,  unluckily  thought  of 
Do*ver- peer,  as  the  bed  known  to 
them  :  and  fo  unawares  corrupted 
the  Text.  Theobald. 

^  rhage]    The  ifank  or 

(hore. 

D  d  3  The 
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The  offer  likes  not  -,  and  the  ninnble  gunner 
With  lynftock  *  now  the  dcvilifli  cannon  touches. 
And  down  goes  all  before  him.     Still  be  kind. 
And  eke  out  our  performance  with  your  mind.  [ExiL 

SCENE      IL 
Before    H  A  R  F  L  E  U  R. 
[/ilarm  and  Cannon  go  off'.] 
Enter  Kin^  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford,  and  Glouccftcr} 

Soldiers^  with  fialing  ladders. 

K'  Henry. /^NCE  more  unto  the  breach9  dearfricndjf 

V^         once  more  i 
•  Or  clofe  the  wall  up  with  the  Englijh  dead. 
In  peace,  there's  norhing  fo  becomes  a  man  J 

As  rr.odcft  ttillnefs  and  humility  ; 
But  when  the  blaft  of  war  blows  in  our  cars. 
Then  jnitare  the  adipn  of  the  Tyger  ; 
Stifrcn  the  fincws,  fummop  up  the  blood, 
Difguile  fair  nature  with  hard-favour*d  rage; 
Then  lend  the  eye  a  terrible  afpeft  ; 
Let  jt  pry  thro*  the  f  portage  of  the  head, 
Like  the  brafs  canncn;  let  the  brow  o'erwhclm  it, 
As  Irarfuily,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
O'cr-hang  and  jutty  :j:  his  confounded  bafe, 
Swiird  \vi:h  tlie  wild  and  wafteful  ocean. 
Now  fct  the  teeth,  and  llretch  the  noftril  wide ; 
Hold  hard  the  breath,  and  bend  up  every  fpirit " 
7'o  his  full  height.     Now  on,  you  nobleil  Englijh^ 

^^h;Jhc.k^    The    flaff    to         \  Portage   cf  tie  tead,]  Psrr  1 

which  tl:c  match  u  Mxcd  when  agr,  open   fpacc,  from  ptrt,  t 

oninr.ncc  is  fired.  gate.     Let  the  eye  appear  in  the 

*M>^  .//  //v ':.j/.'.  ic.l  Here  licad,    as   cannon  through  the 

Is  ppp;iT<nc'y  a  chafin.   c;r.e  line  bact'ements.  or  cmbrafures,  o( 

L^  Il.iII  is  1  .1,  whiiii  •rr'jraineJ  a  fortification. 
I  he-  o:l;.T  p:ii£  ot'  a    cij-jurctive  "I    ////    torfuundtd  h/^Jt^    Hb 

}Mop.>r:tion.    '\\w  Ww-'^'  fptrcci^  liv^/j  or  «ii'/»/.V</bafc. 

i>.   D.'ar  ;nr.-'s.  f.tlur  win    the  '    tend  up  e*vfn  ff':nt\ 

loun,  ■;/•./'/'  tip  uv  iLi,//  iiir/j  A  mcra»''hor  irotn  the  bow. 


'1  iir  y.d  .\li}  t^i'.  c»  no  livh\ 


\Vholc 
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Vhofc  blood  is  fctcht  from  fathers  of  war  proof ; 

•"athcrs,  that,  like  fo  many  Alexandersy 

lave  in  thefe  parts  from  morn  till  even  fought, 

Ind  flieath'd  their  fwords  for  lack  of  argument  *. 

)iflionour  not  your  mothers ;  now  atteft. 

That  thofe,  whom  you  call'd  fathers,  did  beget  you* 

\t  copy  now  to  men  of  groffer  blood, 

^nd  teach  them  how  to  war.  And  you,  good  yeomen, 

Vhofc  limbs  were  made  in  England^  (hew  us  here 

"he  mettle  of  your  pafture,  let  us  Iwear 

i'hat  you  are  worth  your  breeding,  which  I  doubt  not; 

or  there  is  none  of  you  lb  mean  and  bafe, 

"hat  hath  not  noble  luftre  in  your  eyes. 

fee  you  (land  like  Greyhounds  in  the  flips, 

training  upon  the  ftart  -,  the  game's  a- foot, 

ollow  your  fpirit  •,  and,  upon  this  charge, 

ry,  God  for  Harry !  England !  and  St.  George ! 

I  Exeunt  King,  and  "Train, 
[/llarm,  and  Cannons  go  off. 

SCENE     III. 

Enter  Nim,  Bardolph,  Piftol,  and  Boy. 

Bard.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on.  To  the  breach,  to  the 
reach. 

Nim.  Tray  thee,  corporal,  (lay  -,  the  knocks  are  too 
ot,  and  for  mine  own  part,  1  have  not  a  *  cafe  of  lives, 
'he  humour  of  it 'is  too  hot,  that  is  the  very  plain 
>ng  of  it. 
Pijl.  The  plain  fong  is  moft  juft,  for  humours  do 
abound, 
Ll>ocks  go  and  come ;  God's  vaflals  drop  and  die ; 
And  fword  and  (hiejd, 
In  bloody  field, 
)oth  win  immortal  fame. 

•  Argument  is  matter,  or  /tb-     lives,    of   which,  when  one  is 
ff,  worn  out,  another  may  fcrve. 

•  J  {aft  of  It'ves  ]  A  fet  of 

D  d  4  B03. 
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Boy^  *Wou'd  I  were  in  an  ale-houfe  in  LonJffv^  I 
would  give  all  my  fame  for  a  pot  of  ale  and  fafcty. 

Pifl.  And  I ; 
If  wifhts  would  prevail  with  me  % 
My  purpofe  fhould  not  fail  with  me. 
But  thither  would  I  hye. 

Enler  Flucllcn. 

Flu.  Up  to  the  breach,  you  dogs ;  avaunc,  yoa 
cullions. 

Pfjl.  Ke  merciful,  great  Duke,  to  men  of  mould  ', 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  thy  manly  rage  ; 
Good  bawcock,  'bate  thy  rage ;  ufe  lenity,  fwcet  chuck. 

Nim.  Thefe  be  good  humours ;  your  honour  wins 
bad  humours.  [Exi^nt. 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  have  obferved  thefe  three 
fwalhtrj.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three  ;  but  all  they 
three,  though  they  would  ferve  me,  could  not  be  man 
to  me  i  for,  indeed,  three  fuch  Anticks  do  not  mount 
to  a  man.  For  Bardolphj  he  is  white-livcr'd  and  rcd- 
fac'd  5  by  the  means  whereof  he  faces  it  out,  but  fights 
not.  For  Pijlcly  he  hath  a  killing  tongue  and  a  quiet 
fword  i  by  the  means  whereof  he  breaks  words,  and 
keeps  whole  weapons.  ForiV/w,  he  hath  heard,  that 
men  of  few  words  are  the  *  beft  men ;  and  therefore  he 
fcorns  to  fay  his  prayers,  left  he  (hould  be  thought  a 
cowards  but  his  few  bad  words  are  match'd  with  as 
few  good  deeds ;  for  he  never  broke  any  man's  head 
but  his  own,  and  that  was  againft  a  poft  when  he  was 
drunk.  They  will  fteal  any  thing,  and  call  it  purcbafe. 
Bardolpb  ftoie  a  lute-cafe,  bore  it  twelve  leagues,  and 

by  the  fucceeding  editors.   For 
prevail  1  fhould  read  uifaiL 

*  —  t9  men  of  mauld^]  To 
men  of  enrih^  to  poor  nortil 
men. 

hft  meni]    That  is» 

hrawtfti   To  io  the  next  lim 
^Qod  ditdi  are  ^r«v#  aHimi* 

fold 


^  This  paflagc  I  have  replaced 
from  the  rirli  lolio,  which  is  the 
only  authentic  copy  of  ihis  play. 
'1  jicfe  lines,  which  perhaps  arc 
part  oi  a  long.  Wr.  Pc/r  Gid  not 
likc,ai.d  rhcretorc  changed  them, 
in  lonlormity  to  the  imperfeft 
play  in  4(0,  and  was  foilowed- 
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ibid  it  for  three  half- pence.  Nim  and  Bardolph  arc 
fworn  brotheri  in  filching ;  and  in  Calais  they  ftole  a 
fire  fhovcl;  I  knew,  by  that  piece  of  fcrvice,  the  men 
would  carry  coals  '.  They  would  have  me  as  familiar 
with  mens  pockets,  as  their  gloves  or  their  hand* 
kerchers,  which  makes  much  againft  my  manhood ; 
for  if  I  would  take  from  another's  pocket  to  put  into 
mine,  it  is  plain  pocketting  up  of  wrongs.  I  muft 
kave  them,  and  feek  fome  better  fervicc;  their  villainy 
goes  againft  my  weak  ftomach,  and  therefore  I  muft 
caft  it  up.  {Exit  Boy. 

Enier  Gower,  and  Fluellen. 

Gcwer.  Captain  Fluellen^  you  muft  come  prefcntly 
to  the  mines  \  the  Duke  of  Glouceftet^  would  fpeak  with 
you. 

Flu.  To  the  mines  ?  tell  you  the  Duke,  it  is  not  fo 
good  to  come  to  the  mines ;  for  look  you,  the  mines 
arc  not  according  to  the  difciplines  of  the  war ;  the 
concavities  of  it  is  not  fufficient  -,  for,  look  you,  th* 
athverfary  (you  may  difcufs  unto  the  Duke,  look  you) 
is  digt  ^  himfelf  four  yards  under  the  countermines  y 
by  Chejhuy  I  think  a'  will  '  plow  up  all,  if  there  is 
not  petter  direftions. 

Gower.  The  Duke  of  Gloucefler,,  to  whom  the  order 
of  the  fiege  is  given,  is  altogether  direfted  by  an  Irijb 
roan,  a  very  valliant  gentleman,  i'faith. 

Flu.  It  is  captain  Macmorrisj  is  it  not  ? 

Gower^  I  think,  it  be. 

Flu.  By  Chejhu  he  is  an  Afs,  as  is  in  the  world  ;  I 
will  verify  as  much  in  his  beard.     He  has  no  more 

'  —  the   men  ivouU  carry         *  —  if  Mgt  himfelf  four  vards 

eoetli,"]  It  appears  that  in  Shake-  under  the  counttrmines  :]  flutlUn 

fyeare^s  age,  to  carry  coals  was,  means,  that  the  enemy  had  digged 

1  know  not  why,  to  endure  of-  himfelf  countermines  four  yards 

fronts*     So  in  Rcnuo  and  Juliet^  under  the  mines. 
one     fervingman    aiks   another        s -*— 4ti'i7//0ai;ir/«i7.]  That 

whether  he  will  carrj  coals.  11,  be  will  blow  uf  all. 
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diredlions  in  the  true  difciplines  of  the  wars,  look  you, 
of  the  Reman  difciplines,  than  is  a  Puppy-dog. 

Enter  Macmorris,  and  Capt.  Jamy. 

GoweTp  Here  he  comes,  and  the  Scots  Captain, 
Captain  Janr/  with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  J(2my  is  a  marvellous  valorous  gcndc- 
man,  that  is  certain ;  and  of  great  expedition  and 
knowledge  in  the  antient  wars,  upon  my  particular 
knowledge  of  his  diredlions  ;  by  Chejbu^  he  will  msuq- 
tain  his  argument  as  well  as  any  military  man  in  the 
world,  in  the  difciplines  of  the  priftine  wars  of  the 
Jiomans. 

,janpf.  I  fay,  gudday.  Captain  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Godden  to  your  worlhip,  good  captain  jMm. 

Cower.  How  now,  captain  Macmorrisy  have  you 
quitted  the  mines  ?  have  the  pioneers  given  o'er  ? 

Mac.  By  Chrifh  law,  tifli  ill  done ;  the  work  ilh 
give  over,  the  trumpet  found  the  retreat.  By  my  hand, 
1  fwear,  and  by  my  father's  foul,  the  work  ifli  ill 
done  ',  it  i(h  give  over ;  I  would  have  blowed  up  the 
town,  fo  Chrifh  fave  me  law,  in  an  hour.  O  dihill 
done,  dfh  ill  done;  by  my  hand,  ti(h  ill  done.  . 

Flu,  Captain  Macmorris^  I  befeech  you  now,  will 
you  vpuchfafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  difputations  widi 
ypu,  as  partly  touching  or  concerning  the  difciplines 
of  the  war,  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of  argument, 
look  you ,  and  friendly  communication  ;  partly  to  fa- 
tisfy  my  opinion  -,  and  partly  for  the  fatisfadtion,  look 
yow,  of  my  mind  -,  ns  touching  the  diix£tion  of  the 
military  difcipline,  that  is  the  point. 

Jamw  It  lall  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gud  captains 
bath  ;  and  Iflill  quit  you  '^  with  gud  levc,  as  I  may 
pick  occafion  ^  that  fall  I,  marry. 

*  —  IJ/.>r//  quit  you]  That  is.  Or  intcrpofe  with  my  argumentSi 
]   iha'l,    with   your  pcrmiiTion,     as  1  ihall  find  opportUDicy. 

r finite  jou,  that  is,  anfvjcr  jot$, 

Mac* 
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^dac.  It  is  no  time  to  difcourfe,  fo  Chrifh  fave  me : 
the  day  is  hot,  and  the  weather  and  the  wars,  and  the 
King  and  the  Duke  •,  it  is  not  time  to  difcourfe,  the 
town  is  befcech'd,  and  the  trumpet  calls  us  to  the 
breach,  .and  we  talk,  and  by  Chrifh  do  nothing,  *tis 
fhame  for  us  all  •,  fo  God  fa'me,  'tis  fhame  to  (land 
ftill ;  it  is  fhame,  by  my  hand  ;  and  there  is  throats 
to  be  cur,  and  works  to  be  done,  and  there  is  nothing 
done,  fo  Chrifh  fa'  me  law. 

Jamy.  By  the  mefs,  ere  theife  eyes  of  mine  take 
themfcrlves  to  flombcr,  aile  do  gud  fervice,  or  aile  ligge 
i*th*  ground  for  it  ;  ay,  or  go  to  death  ;  and  aile  pay 
it  as  valoroufly  as  I  may,  that  fal  I  furely  do,  the  brefF 
and  the  long  -,  marry,  I  wad  full  fain  heard  fome 
queftion  'tween  you  tway. 

Flu.  Captain  Macniorris^  I  think,  look  you,  under 
your  correftion,  there  is   not  many  of  your  nation  — 

Mac.  Of  my  nation  ?  what  ilh  my  nation  ?  ifh  a 
villain,  and  a  baflard,  and  a  knave,  and  a  rafcal  ?  what 
ilh  rpy  nation  ?  who  talks  of  my  nation  ? 

Flu.  Look  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  othcrwife 
than  is  meant,  captain  Macmorris^  peradvcnture,  I 
(hall  think  you  do  not  ufe  me  with  that  affability  as  in 
difcrction  you  ought  to  ufe  me,  look  you  ;  being  as 
good  a  man  as  yourfelf,  both  in  the  difciplines  of  wars, 
and  in  the  derivation  of  my  birth,  and  in  other  par- 
ticularities. 

Mac.  I  do  not  know  you  fo  good  a  man  as  myfclf ; 
ib  Chrifh  fave  me,  I  will  cut  off  your  head. 

Gower.  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  miflake  each  other* 

Jamy.  Au  !  that's  a  foul  fault.      [J  Parley  founded. 

Gawer.  The  town  founds  a  parley. 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris^  when  there  is  more  better 

*  opportunity  to  be  required,  look  you.  Til  be  fo  bold 

«s  to  tell  you,  I  know  the  difciplines  of  war ;  and 

there's  an  end.*  [Exeuni. 


m  • 


It  were  to  be  wilhed   that    logae  had  not  been  purchafed 
the  boqr  merrimeat  of  this  dia-     with  fo  much  proi'anencfs. 


4i«  K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y  V. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Before  the  Gates  of  Harfleur. 
Enter  King  Henry  and  bis  Train. 

K.  Henry. TT  O  W  yet  refolves  the  Governor  of 

X  X         the  town  ? 
This  is  the  lateft  parle  we  will  admit ; 
Therefore  to  our  bed  mercy  give  yourfelves. 
Or,  like  to  men  proud  of  deftrudlion. 
Defy  us  to  our  worft.     As  Vm  2l  foldier, 
A  name,  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  bed. 
If  I  begin  the  batt'ry  once  again, 
I  will  not  leave  the  half-atchieved  Harfleur 
'Till  in  her  aflies  Ihe  lie  buried. 
The  gates  of  mercy  (hall  be  all  (hut  up  ; 
And  the  flefh'd  foldier,  rough  and  hard  of  heart. 
In  liberty  of  bloody  hand  (hall  range 
With  confcience  wide  as  hell,  mowing  like  grafs 
Your  frelh  fair  virgins,  and  your  flowering  infants. 
What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  war, 
Array'd  in  flames  like  to  the  Prince  of  fiends. 
Do  with  his  fmircht  complexion  all  fell  feats  % 
Enlinkt  to  wafte  and  defolation  ? 
What  is*t  to  me,  when  you  yourfelves  are  caufe. 
If  your  pure  maidens  fall  into  the  hand 
Of  hot  and  forcing  violation  ? 
"What  rein  can  hold  licentious  wickednefs. 
When  down  the  hill  he  holds  his  fierce  career  ? 
We  may,  as  bootlcfs,  fpend  our  vain  command 
Upon  th'  enraged  foldicrs  in  their  fpoil, 
As  fend  our  precepts  to  th*  Leviathan  * 

To  come  a  (hoar.     Therefore,  you  men  of  Harfioffx 
Take  pity  of  your  town  and  of  your  people, 

7  ,.,  fill  ftats^  All  the  ravage  prafticei  nitntal^f 

Enlinkt  t9  vjafit  and  defoiaiiw  /^]    concomitant  to  the  lack  of  cio^* 

1  While 
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yet  my  foldiers  are  in  my  command  ;  ^ 

le  yet  the  cool  and  temp'rate  wind  of  grace 

»lows  the  filthy  and  contagious  clouds 

idy  murder,  fpoil  and  villainy. 

;  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  fee 

lind  and  bloody  foldier  with  foul  hand 

the  locks  of  your  fhrill-flirieking  daughters  j 

fktheis  taken  by  the  filver  beards, 

heir  molt  reverend  heads  dafht  to  the  walls  ; 

naked  infants  fpitted  upon  pikes, 

the  mad  mothers  with  their  howls  confused 
eak  the  clouds ;  as  did  the  wives  of  Jewry^ 
rod's  bloody- hunting  flaughter-men. 
fay  you  ?  will  you  yield,  and  this  avoid  ? 
lilty  in  defence,  be  thus  dcftroy'd  ? 

Enter  Governor  upon  the  fFaJlSk 

'.  Our  expedation  hath  this  day  an  end  ; 
dauphin,  whom  of  fuccours  we  entreated, 
ns  us,  that  his  powVs  are  not  yet  ready 
fe  fo  great  a  fiege.     Therefore,  gfeat  King, 
ield  our  town  and  lives  to  thy  foft  mercy, 
our  gates,  difpofe  of  us  and  ours, 
t  no  longer  are  defenfible. 
Henry.  Open  your  gates.  Come,  uncle  Exetery 
u  and  enter  Harfieur^  there  remain, 
brtify  it  ftrongly  *gainft  the  French.  . 
lercy  to  them  all.     For  us,  dear  Uncle, 
nnter  coming  on,  and  ficknefs  growing 
our  foldiers,  we'll  retire  to  Calais. 
ght  in  Harfleur  we  will  be  your  gucft, 
orrow  for  the  march  we  are  addreft. 

[Flourijb^  and  enter  the  toum^ 

^hiU   yet    the    cool    and  very  liaHh  metaphor.    To  ovtr^ 

nfrate  wind  of  gract  bio*w  is  tO  drivt  awa]f9  Of  to  htf 

plows  the  jUtbj  and  conta^  off, 
9US  clouds f  &C.J  Thb  is  a 
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Alice.  Be  nayles^  madame. 

Cath.  De  nayles^  de  arme^  de  ilbow. 

Alice,  Sauf  vojire  honneur^  d^ elbow. 

Cath.  Ainfi^  disje  d  elbow^  de  neck^  de  Jin  :  coffi- 
ment  appellez  vous  Us  pieds^  tf  de  robe. 

AYiQt.  Lefoot^  madame^  ^lecoun. 

Cath.  Le  footy  &  le.coun!  O  Seigneur  Dieu!  cer 
font  des  mots  mauvais,  corruptibiles  Q  impudiques^  6? 
nonpour  les  dames  d*bonneur  d^ufer:  je  ne  voudroispro- 
noncer  ces  mots  devant  les  Seigneurs  de  France^  pour  tout 
le  mnde!  ilfaut  le  foot^  6f  k  couui  neant-nmns.  Je 
reciteray  une  autrefois  ma  lefon  enfemble ;  d*  bandy  defii^ 
gre,  de  nayles^  d^anne^  d*elboWy  de  neck^  de  Jinj  defoetj 
de  coun. 

Alice.  Excellent^  madame. 

C?ii\i*  Cejitjfjez  pour  une  foiSy  aUons  nous  en  difner. 

[ExeM. 

SCENE    VI. 

Prefence-Ckamber  in  the  French  Court. 

Enter  the  King  of  France,  the  Dauphin,  Duke  of 
Bourbon,  the  Conjtable  of  France,  and  others. 

Fr.  King.  'T^  I  S  certain,  he  hath  pafs'd  the  river 
JL  Some. 

Con.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withal,  my  Lord» 
Let  us  not  live  in  France  ;  let  us  quit  all. 
And  give  our  vineyards  to  a  barb'rous  people. 

Dau.  0  Dieu  vivant  !  fliall  a  few  fprays  of  us. 
The  emptying  of  our  fathers'  luxury  ', 
Our  Syens,  put  in  wild  and  favage  *  flock. 
Sprout  up  fo  fuddenly  into  the  clouds. 
And  over- look  their  grafters  ? 

'  ■  our  fatten'  luxury,]         *  Savagi  is  here  afed  in  A* 

In  this  place,  as  in  oihery,  /uxury    French  original  fenfct  forjBvmt 
means  lujf.  uncultivaieilf  the  (amc  with  wU. 

Benr. 
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Bottr.  Normansy    but   baftard  Normans  \   Norman 
baftards. 
A^rt  de  ma  vie !  if  thus  they  march  along 
Unfought  withal,  but  I  will  fell  my  Dukedom, 
To  buy  a  foggy  and  a  dirty  farm 
In  that  nook-lhotten  ^  Ifle  of  Mim. 

Con.  Dieu  de  BatailUs  /  why,  whence  have  they  this 
mettle  ? 
[s  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw  and  dull  ? 
Dn  whom,  as  in  defpight,  the  Sun  looks  pale, 
(CiUing  their  fruit  with  frowns  ?  can  fodden  water  % 
A.  drench  for  fur-reyn*d  jades,  their  barly-broth, 
Decod  their  cold  blood  to  fuch  valiant  heat  ? 
Aind  Ihall  our  quick  blood,  Ipirited  with  wine^ 
Seem  frofty  ?  Oh  !  for  honour  of  our  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  frozen  ificles 
Upon  our  houfe-tops,  while  more  frofty  people 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  blood  in  our  rich  fields  : 
Poor,  we  may  call  them,  in  their  native  Lords. 

Dau.  By  faith  and  honour. 
Our  madams  mock  at  us,  and  plainly  fay, 
CXir  mettle  is  bred  out ;  and  they  will  give 
Their  bodies  to  the  luft  of  Ef^li/b  youth,   • 
Fo  new-ftore  France  with  baftard  warriors. 

Baur.  They  bid  us  to  the  Englijb  dancing-fchools^ 
And  teach  La  volta^s  high,  and  fwift  Corantas  i 
Saying,  our  grace  is  only  in  our  heels  \ 
And  that  we  are  moft  lofty  run-aways. 

fr.  King.  Where  is  Mountjcy^  the  herald  ?  fpeed  him 
hence  \ 


3  Intbatudok-JhotttnlfiofPA^ 
bion.]  Sb9tttn  figmfies  any 
:hifig  frpjeSul:  So  mok-flftim 
^,  is  an  lile  that  ihooti  out  in- 
:o  capei»  promontories  and  necks 
sf  landy  the  very  figure  of  Guat* 
Briimin.  WARBvaTON. 

5  ■  canfiddm  VLOfir, 

^c«,.  IV, 


jf  drineb  firfw^rtfiCd  jada^-^'] 
The  exaa  meaning  of/nr-npi'd 
1  do  not  know.  It  is  commoa 
to  give  horfes  over-ridden  or  f(»* 
veri(h»  ground  malt  and  hot  wa- 
ter  mixed,  which  is  called  a 
majb.    To  this  he  alludes. 


£e 


Ut 
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Let  him  greet  England  with  our  (harp  defiance- 
Up,  Princes,  and  with  fpirit  of  honour  edg"d, 
Yet  (harper  than  your  fwords,  hie  to  the  field. 
Charles'  Vekbreth^  '  high  con  liable  of /^^j»f^;* 
You  dukes  of  Orleans j  Bourbon^  and  oi  Berry ^ 
Alanfon^  Brabant^  Bar,  and  Burgundy, 
Jnqties  Cbatillion,  Rambures^  Vaudemont, 
Beaumont,  Grandpree^  Rouffie,  and  Faulconbridge, 
Loys^  Lejlraile,  BouciqttaUy  and  Cbaraloys, 
High  Dukes,  great  Princes,  Barons,  Lords  andKnights, 
For  your  great  feats  now  quit  you  of  great  (hamcs, 
Bar  Harry  England,  that  fwecps  through  our  land 
With  penons  painted  in  the  blood  of  ilarfleur\ 
Kufh  on  his  hoft,  as  doth  the  melted  fnow* 
Upon  the  vallies  ;  whofe  low  vaflal  feat 
The  /.Ips  doth  fpit  and  void  his  rheum  upon. 
Go  down  upon  him,  you  have  powV  enough. 
And  in  a  captive  chariot  into  Roan 
Bring  him  our  prifoner. 

Con.    1  his  becomes  the  great. 
Sorry  am  I,  his  numbers  are  fo  few. 
His  foldicrs  fick,  and  famifht  in  their  march; 
For,  I  am  fare,  when  he  Ihall  fee  our  army. 
He'll  drop  his  heart  into  the  fink  of  fear, 
And  for  atchievement  offer  us  his  ranfom. 

Fr.  King.  Therefore,    Lord  Conftable,    haftc  on 
Mountjoy^ 


5  Cbarks  DiJahreth,  &€.]  Mil- 
tan  foiiicwhtre  bids  the  Engli/h 
lake  notice  how  their  names  are 
inifpelc  by  foreigners  •and  Teems 
to  think  that  vvc  may  lawfully 
treat  foreign  names  in  retorn 
wiih  the  fame  negleft.  This 
privilege  feems  to  be  exercifed 
in  th^s  cntilojineof  Frr»f^  names, 
which,  fince  the  fenfe  of  the  au- 
thour  is  not  aiferted,  1  have  left 


It  as  r  found  it. 

*  The  poet  has  hcfc  dcfcawl 
himfelf  by  pafling  too  (bon  firoiB 
one  image  to  another.  To  b'C 
the  French  ruQi  upon  the  fej/i- 
as  the  torrents  formed  from  ncU 
ed  fnow  ftream  from  the  &} 
was  at  once  vehement  and  wt 
per,  but  its  force  is  deftroycd  b 
the  groflhefs  of  the  thought  i 
the  next  line. 

Ar 


kING    HENRY   V.  419 

And  let  him  fay  to  England^  that  we  fend 
To  know  what  willing  ranfom  he  will  give. 
Prince  Dauphin^  you  Ihall  ftay  with  us  in  Roan^ 

Dan.  Not  fo,  I  do  befecch  your  Majefty. 

Fr.  King.  Be  patient,  for  you  (hall  remain  with  U9. 
Now  forth.  Lord  Conliible,  and  Princes  all ; 
And  quickly  bring  us  word  of  England's  fall.  IKxeunSi 

SCENE    Vlt. 

The  Englifli  Camp. 

Enter  Gower  and  Fluellen. 

Gow.T  TOW  now,  captain  Fluelhiy  come  you 
X  X  f^om  the  bridge  ? 

Flu.  I  aflure  you,  there  is  vefy  excellent  fcrvices 
committed  at  the  pridge. 

Gow.  Is  the  Duke  of  Exeter  fafe  ? 

Flu.  The  Duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as 
Agamemnon^  and  a  man  that  I  love  and  honour  with 
my  foul,  and  my  heart,  and  my  duty,  and  my  life, 
uid  my  living,  and  my  uttermoft  power.  He  is  not^ 
God  be  praifed  and  plefled,  any  hurt  in  the  world  ;  he 
is  maintain  the  pridge  moft  valiantly,  with  excellent 
difcipline.  There  is  an  Antient  lieutenant  there  at 
the  pridge,  I  think,  in  my  very  confcience,  he  is  as 
/aliant  a  man  as  Mark  Anthorr/^  and  he  is  a  man  of 
10  cftimation  in  the  world,  but  I  did  fee  him  do 
gallant  fervices. 

Gow.  What  do  you  call  him  ? 

Flu.  He  is  caird  Ancient  Pijioh 

Cow^  I  know  him    not. 

Enter  PiftoL 

ftu.  Here  is  the  man. 

Pijl^  Captain,  I  thee  befcech  to  do  me  favours : 
E  c  2  Tl\<i 
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The  Duke  oi  Exeter  doth  love  thcc  well. 

Flu.  I,  I  praife  God,  and  I  have  merited  fome 
love  at  his  hands. 

Pift.  Bardolpby  a  foldier  firm  and  found  of  heart. 
And  buxom  valour,  hath  by  cruel  fate. 
And  giddy  fortune's  furious  fickle  wheel. 
That  Goddefs  blind  that  (lands  upon  the  rolling  reftr 
lefs  ftone-: 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  Ancient  Pifiol:  Fortune  is 
painted  plind,  with  a  muffler  before  her  eyes,  ^  to  figf- 
nify  to  you  that  fortune  is  plind  ;  and  (he  is  psunted 
alfo  with  a  wheel,  to  fignify  to  you,  which  is  the  mo- 
ral of  it,  that  Ihe  is  turning  and  inconftant  and  mu* 
tabilities  and  variations ;  and  her  foot,  look  you,  is 
fixed  upon  a  fpherical  (lone,  which  rowles,  and  rowks, 
and  rowles ;  in  good  truth,  the  Poet  nutkes  a  moft  ex- 
cellent defcription  of  it.  Fortune  is  an  excellent  moral 

Pift.  Fortune  is  Bardolpb^s  fbe,  and  frowns  on  hion, 
For  he  hath  flol'n  a  *  P/x,  and  hanged  mufi  a'  be^ 
Damned  death  1 

Let 


^  Fcrtunt  is  faintaf  P  L  i  N  Df 
nvitb  a  mujfUr  before  her  tyeSy  to 

figmfy  to  you  thai  fortune  is  plind ;] 
Here  the  fool  of  a  plajrer  was 
for  making  a  joke,  as  Hamici 
faySy  110/  Jet  doivn  for  him,  emd 

/hewing  a  moft  pitiful  ambition  to 
be  witty.  For  Fiuellen^  though 
he  fpeaks  with  his  country  ac- 
cent,  yet  is  all  the  way  repre* 
fentcd  as  a  man  of  good  plain 
fenfe.  Therefore,  as  it  appears 
he  knew  the  meaning  of  the 
term  ///W,  by  his  ufe  of  it,  he 
could  never  have  faid  that  For- 
tune  nvas  painted  flinJ^  ^^fig^ff 

f:e  ivoj  plind.  He  might  as  well 
have  faid  afterwards,  that  Jhe 
njcai  painted  imonftant^  to  figwfj 

Jht  nx  as  inconftant.  fiut  there  he 
fpeaks  fenfe,  and  fo  anqntfUon- 


ably,  he  did  here.  We  flionM 
therefore  ftrike  out  the  firft/Wl 
and  ready 

Fortune  it  paimied  with  a  wafi 
fler,  &c.       Warburtok, 

'  The  old  editions. 
For  he  bathftotn  a  Pax,]  •*  And 
**  this  is  conformable  to  Hifiory, 
<«  (fays  Mr.  ?ope)  a  Soldier  (as 
«<  Hall  tell  us)  being  hingMat 
••  this  Time  for  fttchaFafi."— 
fioth  HalltxA  Holimf/hfmd  Wff^ 
as  to  the  point  of  the  Th^ ;  but 
as  to  the  Thing  /•/»,  there  is 
not  thatConformity  betwixt  them 
and  Mr.  Pope.  It  was  an  an- 
cieot  cnftom,  at  the  CelcbratioB 
of  Mafs,  that  when  the  Prieft 
pronounced  thefe  Wofdt,P4ur2V- 
mni  ft  fewiper  nnhifam  t  bock 
Clergy  and  People  kifi*d  one 
anodicr« 
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Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  free. 
And  let  not  hemp  his  wind-pipe  fuffbcate  ; 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death. 
For  Pix  of  little  Price.     Therefore,  go  fpeak, 
The  Duke  will  hear  thy  voice  ; 
And  let  not  BardolpVs  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny-cord,  and  vile  reproach. 
Speak,  Captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  requite. 
•  Fk.  Ancient  Pi^ol^  I  do  partly  underlland  your 
meaning. 

Pifi.  Why  then  rejoice  therefore. 
.  Flu.  Certainly,  Ancient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  rejoice 
at  5  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brother,  I  would 
dcfire  the  Duke  to  ufe  his  good  pleafure,  and  put  him 
to  executions ;  for  difciplines  ought  to  be  ufed. 

Pifi.  Die  and  be  damn'd,  and  Ftgo  for  thy  friend- 
fhip! 

Flu*  It  is  well. 

Pifi.  The  fig  of  Spain \Exit  Pift. 

Flu.  Very  good. 

Gow.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  rafcal,  I 
remember  him  now ;  a  bawd,  a  cut-purfe. 

Flu.  rU  affure  you,  he  utter*d  as  prave  words  at  the 
pridge,  as  you  (hall  in  a  fummer's  day :  but  it  is 
very  well ;  what  he  has  ^ke  to  me,  that  is  well,  I 
warrant  you,  when  time  is  ferve. 

Gim.  Why,  'tis  a  gulJ,  a  fool,  a  rogue,  that  now 
and  then  goes  to  the  wars,  to  grace  himfelf  at  his  re- 


another.  And  this  was  caird 
Of<ulum  Pans,  the  KXhofPiaee. 
Bat  Chat  cuftom  being  abroeated, 
a  certain  Image  is  now  preiented 
to  be  kifi^d,  which  is  caird  a 
Pax,  Bat  it  was  not  this  Image 
which  Bardelph  ftole ;  it  was  a 
Pix\  or  h'ttle  Cheft  (from  the 
Latin  Wordy  Ptxis,  a  Box) ;  in 
which  the  confecrated  Heft  was 
ttfcd  to  be  kept.  "  A  foolifh 
£  e 


"  Soldier  (fays  }Jall  exprefsly, 
*'  and  Holingjbead  after  him  i) 
'*  ftole  a  Pix  out  of  a  Church/' 
Theobald. 
WhatTAro^nA/fays  is  true,  but 
might  have  been  told  in  fewer 
words :  I  have  examined  the  paf- 
fage  in  Hall,  Yet  Dr.  Wafhurtvm 
rejeded  theemendation»and  con- 
tinued Pope^s  note  without  ani- 
madverfion. 
3  VSiXtw 
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turn  into  LondoUy  under  t\\t  form  of  a  foldier.  jSuch 
fellows  are  pcrfeft  in  the  great  commanders*  names, 
and  they  will  learn  you  by  rote  where  ferviccs  were 
done ;  at  fuch  and  fuch  a  fconce,  at  fuch  a  breach, 
at  fuch  a  convoy  ;  who  came  off  bravely,  who  wa^ 
lhc;t,  who  difgrac'dj  what  terms  the  enemy  ftpod  on; 
and  this  they  con  perfectly  in  the   pijrafe  of  war, 
which  they  trick  up  with  new-turn*d  oaths  ;  and  what 
a  beard  of  the  general's  cut,  and  a  horrid  fuite  of  the 
camp,  will  do  among  foaming  bottles  and  ale-waih'd 
"wits,  is  wonderful  to  be  thought  on  1  But  you  muft 
learn  to  know  '^  fuch  flanders  of  the  age,  or  clfc  you 
niay  be  marvelloufly  miftook. 

I'lu.  I  icU  you  what,  captain  Gower\  I  do  perceive, 
he  is  not  ttie  man  that  he  would  gladly  make  Ibew  to 
the  world  he  is ;  if  I  find  a  hole  in  his  coat,  I  will  tell 
him  my  nund  Hear  you,  the  King  is  coming,  and 
I  muft  fpeak  with  him  from  the  pridge  ". 


^  Such  Jlarderi  cf  the  Gge.'\ 
This  was  a  character  very  trou- 
blcfome  to  wife,  men  in  our  au* 
thoiir's  time.  Jt  is  lije  praflice 
with  him,  fays  jlfchnm,  to  l>eix.ar 
liie  thcrigb  br  tteitr  Icok-d en  my  in 
ibejaic,  yet  Jo  me  iismlike  ftgn  mufi 
be  ufidy  as  a  Jlfii^enly  bujkin^  or  an 
(TJer-JIarift^  /resumed  hcaei,  os 
though  cut  of  e^vcry  huir^s  topjljouid 
Juddenly  Jla*  t  a  good  big  oath. 

■  /  mufi  fpeak  with  him  from 
the   pridge.]  **  ^[^eak  iiith  him 


"  from  the  Sequel,  that  tlie 
"  Sccpe  here  continues,  and 
"  the  aifjur  of  the  Bridge  is 
**  over."  This  is  a  moft  iMO 
curate  Criticifm.  Tho'  the  Af- 
fair of  the  Bridge  be  over,  is  diic 
a  Reafon.  that  the  King  mtl 
receive  no  Intelligence  fton 
thence  ?  Fluellen^  who  CODS 
from  the  Bridge,  wants  to  ac» 
quaint  the  King  with  the  Tranf- 
adions  thai  had  happened  that. 
1  his  he  calii  ifeakiKg  to  tht  IStf 


**  /rem  the  Britig-,  Mr.  Po/^e  tells    /rom  the  BriaJ,.  I'heobaLO* 

'*  us,    is    added    in    the    latter        With  this  Dr,  fVarbMrtsnCO^: 


.(( 


Editions ;  but  that  it  is  plain    curs. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      VIII. 

Drum  and  Colours.     Enter  tbe  King^  and  his  poor 
foldiers. 

Flu.  God  plefs  your  Majefty. 

K.  Henry.  How  now,  Fluellen^  cam 'ft  thou  from  the 
bridge  ? 

Flu.  I,  fo  pleafe  your  Majefty  :  the  Duke  of  Exeter 
has  very  gallantly  mainrain'd  the  pridge;  x\\t  French 
is  gone  off,  look  you,  and  there  is  gallant  and  moft 
prave  paffages;  marry,  th'  athvcrfary  was  have  pof- 
feffion  of  the  pridge,  but  he  is  enforced  to  retire,  and 
the  Duke  of  Exeter-  is  matter  of  the  pridge.  I  can  tell 
your  Majefty,  the  Duke  is  a  prave  man*. 

K.  Henry.  What  men  have  you  loft,  Fluellen  ? 

Flu.  The  perdition  of  th'  athverfary  hath  been  very 
great,  very  reafonably  great  ^  marry,  for  my  part,  I 
think,  the  Duke  hath  loft  never  a  man  but  one  that  is 
like  to  be  executed  for  robbing  a  church,  one  Bardolph^ 
if  your  Majefty  know  the  man ;  histace  is  all  bubukles, 
and  whelks,  and  knobs,  and  flames  of  fire ;  and  his 
lips  blows  at  his  nole,  and  it  is  like  a  coal  of  fire  ; 
fometimes  plue,  and  fometimes  red  ;  but  his  nofe  is 
executed,  and  his  fire's  *  out. 

K.  Henry.  We  would  have  fuch  offenders  fo  cut  off; 
And  give  exprefs  charge,  that  in  all  our  march 
There  (haJl  be  nothing  taken  from  the  villages. 
But  fhall  be  paid  for;  and  no  French  upbraided. 
Or  yet  abufcd  in  difdainful  language  ; 
When  lenity  and  cruelty  plav  for  kingdoms, 
•The  gentler  gamullcr  is  the  iboncft  winner. 

•  kis  ftrt's  Giif.]  This  is  tlic  is  vtry  cold  to  thefol'tary  reader, 
laft  time  that  ar.v  fport  can  be  though  It  may  be  il-ir.ewhai  in- 
made  with  the  rc'd  face  of  Bur-  viv^  .r.ac.i  by  the  cxhibiiion  on 
/ab//>^,  which,  to  Lon.'c/ii  the  truth,  the  ni;-',e.  This  poet  js  always 
feems  to  have  t.i!-.en  ir.ore  hold  more  c.rt fill  abcu-  the  prtient 
on  Slak>ff  cure' J  \vp.?.<^\v.vi:  on  hdvi  than  tht  I  iturc,  about  his  au- 
jon  any  other,     '1  hu  contention  dicncc  liiai:  hi.  rtjdrrs 

E  e  4 


4*4 


KING    HENRY    V. 


bucket  founds.    Enter  Mountjoy, 

Mount  You  know  me  *  by  my  habit. 

K.  Henry.  Well  then,  I  know  thee  ;  what  fluU  I 
know  of  thee  ? 

Mount.  My  matter's  mind. 

K.  Henry.  Unfold  it. 

Mount.  Thus  fays  my  King.    Say  thou  to  Hmj 
Englandj 
Although  we  feemed  dead,  we  did  but  fleep ; 
Advantage  is  a  better  foldier  than  rafhnefs. 
Tell  him,  we  could  at  Harfieur  have  rebuk'd  him. 
But  that  we  thought  not  good  to  bruife  an  injury, 
•Till  it  were  ripe.    Now,  fpeak  we  ^  on  our  cue. 
With  voice  imperial.     En^nd^^iX  repent 
His  folly,  fee  his  weaknefs,  and  admire 
Our  fufFVance.     Bid  him  therefore  to  confider, 
"What  mud  the  ranfom  be,  which  muft  proportkm 
The  lofles  we  have  borne,  the  fubjedts  wc 
Have  loft,  and  the  difgrace  we  have  digefied. 
To  anfwer  which,  his  pettinefs  would  bow  under. 
Firft  fbr  our  lofs,  too  poor  is  his  Exchequer  \ 
For  the  efFufion  of  our  blood,  his  army 
Too  faint  a  number ;  and  for  our  difgrace, 
Ev'n  his  own  perfon  kneeling  at  our  feet 
A  weak  and  worthleis  fatisfadtion. 
To  this,  defiance  add  •,  and  for  conclufion,. 
Tell  him  he  hath  betrayed  his  followers, 
Whofe  condemnation  is  pronounced.     So  far 
My  King  and  mafter ;  and  fo  much  my  office. 

K.  Henry.  What  is  thy  name  ?  I  know  thy  quality. 

Mount.  Mountjoy. 


^Bymy  habit.']  That  is,  by 
his  herald's  coat.  The  perfon 
of  a  herald  being  inviolable  was 
diflinguifhcd  in  thofe  times  of 
formality  by  a  peculiar  drefs, 
which  is  liktwifc  7^1  wonvoa 


particular  occtfiont. 

'  Oti  our  cui.1  In  oor  torn. 
This  phrafe  the  Mthor  leaned 
among  players,  and  has  impirt' 
ed  it  to  kings. 

K%  Henry* 
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K.  Henry.  Thou  doft  thy  ofiice  fairly.    Turn  thcc 
back, 
And  tell  thy  King,  I  do  not  feek  him  now ; 
But  could  be  willing  to  march  on  to  Calais 
Without  impeachment ;  for  to  fay  the  fooch. 
Though  'tis  no  wifdom  toconfefs  fo  much 
Unto  an  enemy  of  craft  and  vantage. 
My  people  are  with  ficknefs  much  enfeebled. 
My  numbers  lcflen*d  •,  and  thofe  few  I  have, 
Almoft  no  better  than  fo  many  French  \ 
Who,  when  they  were  in  heaith,  I  tell  thee,  herald, 
I  thought,  upon  one  pair  of  Engli/b  legs 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen.     Yet»  forgive  me  God, 
That  I  do  brag  thus  -,  this  your  air  oi  France 
Hath  blown  that  vice  in  me  $  I  muft  repent. 
Go,  therefore,  tell  thy  mafter,  here  I  am. 
My  ranibm  is  this  frail  and  worthlefs  trunk. 
My  army  but  a  weak  and  fickly  guard, 
Yec  %  God  before,  tell  him  we  will  come  on. 
Though /Tiavr^himfelf,  andfuch  another  neighbour, 
Stand  in  our  way.  There's  for  thy  labour,  Mmntjcy^ 
Go,  bid  thy  mafter  well  advife  himfelf : 
If  we  may  pafs,  we  will ;  if  we  be  hinder^. 
We  (hall  your  tawny  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Difcolour ;  and  fo,  Mounijoy^  fare  you  well. 
The  fum  of  all  our  anfwer  is  but  this ; 
Wc  would  not  feek  a  battle  as  we  are. 
Yet,  as  we  are,  we  fay»  we  will  not  (hun  it : 
So  tell  your  mafter. 

Mfiunt.  I  fliall  deliver  fo.    Thanks  to  your  High- 
nefi.  [£x//. 


^  G$il  ii/ore.]  Thii  was  an 
cxpreffion  in  that  age  for  GtJ  bt- 
ittg  my  gmdtt  or  when  afed  to 
another,  God  ht  thy  gmdt.  So  in 
an  old  dialogue  between  a  hcrdf- 
man  and  a  maiden  going  on  pil- 
griinage     to    Walfingham^    the 


herdfman  takes  his  leave  in  thefe 
words, 

Vvw  go  thy  wajfj,  and  God 
before. 

To  frivnttmt%  afed  in  the 
fame  fenfe. 
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Glou,  I  hope,  they  will  not  come  upon  us  now. 

K.  Henry.  We  arc  in  God*s  hand,  brother,  not  in 
theirs. 
March  to  the  bridge  ;  it  now  draws  towards  night ; 
Beyond  the  River  we*ll  encamp  ourfclvcs  ; 
And  on  to  morrow  bid  them  march  away.      {Examt* 

'S    C    E    N    E      IX. 

The  French  Camp  near  Agincourt. 

^uter  the  Conftable  of  France,  the  Lord  Ramburcs, 
Orleans,  Dauphin,  with  others. 

Con.  rTp  UT,  I  have  the  bcft  armour  of  the  world. 
X     Would  it  were  day  ! 

Orl.  You  have  an  excellent  armour,  but  let  piy 
horfe  have  his  due. 

Con.  It  is  the  bed  horfe  of  Europe. 

Orl.  Will  it  never  be  morning  ? 

Dau.  My  Lord  of  Orleans^  and  my  Lord  h^i 
Conftable,  you  talk  of  horfe  and  armour, • 

Orl.  You  are  as  well  provided  of  both,  as  any 
Prince  in  the  world. 

Dau.  What  a  long  night  is  this  !  I  will  not  change 
my  horfe  with  any  that  treads  but  on  fourpafterns ; 
cay  ha  ?  le  Chcval  volant ^  the  PegafuSy  chez  Us  Narina 
defeu  7  he  bounds  from  the  earth,  as  if  his  entrails 
were  hairs  -,  when  I  bcftride  him,  I  foar,  I  am  a  Hawk  5 
he  trots  the  air,  the  earth  fings  when  he  touches  it  •,  the 

^  Scene  IX.]     This  fccne  is  if  his  entrails  ivere  hairs  ;]    Al- 

/}iorter,  and   J    ihink  better,  in  luding  to  the  bounding  of  teoiiii- 

tiio   fi\\\    editions  of  i^co  and  balls,  which  Mrere  fluffed  wit^ 

i'!c8.     But  as  the  enlargements  hair,  as  appears  itWBB^Mttch^ 

appear  to  be  the  author's   own,  about  Nothings  And  tbi  cliHf^ 

1  would  not  omit  ihcm.     Pope,  ment    of  his  cbtek  bath  alnsdf 

^  it  bounds  fnm  the  earth,  as  flufft  ttrntisballs.  Waebuiitoji. 
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lafeft  horn  of  his  hoof  is  more  mufical  than  the  pipe 
>{  Hermes. 

Orl  He*s  of  the  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 

Dati.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.  It  is  a  beaft 
or  Perjeus  ;  he  is  pure  air  and  fire ;  and  the  dull  clc- 
nents  of  earth  and  water  never  appear  in  him,  but 
>nly  in  patient  ftillnefs  while  his  rider  mounts  him  % 
le  is  ijndecd  a  horlc^i  and  all  other  jades  you  may 
:all  beafts. 

Con.  Indeed,  my  Lord,  it  is  ^  moft  abfolutc  and 
excellent  horfe. 

Dau.  It  is  the  prince  of  palfreys  \  his  neigh  is  like 
:he  bidding  of  a  monarch,  and  his  countenance  en- 
forces homage. 

OrL  No  more,  coufin. 

Dau,  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot,  from 
the  rifing  of  the  lark  to  the  lodging  of  the  lamb,  vary 
dcferved  praife  on  my  palfry  ;  it  is  a  theme  as  fluent  as 
the  fea  -,  turn  the  fands  into  eloquent  tongues,  and  my 
horfe  is  argument  for  them  all  ;  'tis  a  fubjeft  for  a 
Sovereign  to  reafon  on,  and  for  a  Sovereign's  Sovc- 
l^ign  to  ride  on  ;  and  for  the  world  familiar  to  us  and 
unknown  to  lay  apart  their  particular  fundtions  and 
wonder  at  him.  I  once  writ  a  fonnet  in  his  praife,  and 
began  thus*,  Wonder  of  nature. 

Url.  I  have  heard  a  fonnet  begin  fo  to  one's  miftrefs. 

T>au.  Then  did  they  imitate  that,  which  I  composM 
to  my  courfer  -,  for  my  horfe  is  my  miftrefs. 
Qrl,  Your  miftrefs  bears  well.    ^ 
Dau.   Me,  well  •,- — which  is  the  prefcript  praife, 
and  perfection,  of  a  good  and  particular  miftrefs.  ^ 


^  And  all  other  jades  y-iu  may 
tall  bealls.J  h  is  plain  that 
jades  and  beaft s  ihould  change 
places,  it  being  ch$  firft  word 
Und  not  the  lall,  which  is  the 
term  of  reproach  \  as  afterwards 
k  is  (aid. 


/  had  as  lieve  have  my  miftrefs 
fljide.  Warburton. 

*  Wonder  of  nature,  ■  ■  .  *) 
Here,  1  fuppofe,  fome  foolifli 
poem  of  our  author's  time  is 
ridiculed  ;  which  indeed  partly 
appears  from  the  anfwcr.  Waru, 

Con* 
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Con.  Methought,  yefterday  your  miftrels  (hrewdly 
ihook  your  back. 

Dau.  So,  perhaps  did  yours. 

Con.  Mine  was  not  bridled. 

Dau.  O,  then,  belike,  flie  was  old  and  gentle ;  and 
you  rode,  like  a  Kerne  of  Ireland^  your  French  hole 
off,  and  in  your  ftralt  Troflers  •. 

Con.  You  have  good  judgment  in  horfemanfhip. 

Dau.  Be  warn'd  by  tnt  then ;  they  that  ride  fo  and 
ride  not  warily,  fall  into  foul  bogs ;  I  had  rather  have 
my  horfc  to  my  miftrefs. 

Con.  I  had  as  lieve  have  my  miftrefs  a  jade. 

Dau.  I  tell  thee,  Conftable,  my  miftrefs  wears  her 
own  hair. 

Con.  I  could  make  as  true  a  boaft  as  that,  if  I  had 
a  Sow  to  my  miftrefs. 

Dau.  Le  cbien  eft  retoume  i  fon  proper  vomiJfemeMi^ 
&  la  truie  lavie  au  bourbier ;  thou  mak'ft  ufe  of  any 
thing. 

Con.  Yet  do  I  not  ufe  my  horfe  for  my  miftrefs  \  or 
any  fuch  proverb,  fo  little  kin  to  the  purpofc. 

R/im.  My  Lord  Conftable,  the  armour,  that  I  iaw 
in  your  tent  to-night,  are  thofe  ftars,  or  funs  upon  it? 

Con.  Stars,  my  Lord. 

Dau.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  I  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  (ky  (hall  not  want. 

Dau.  That  may  be,  for  you  bear  many  fupcrflu- 
oufly ;  and  'twere  more  honour,  fome  were  away. 

Con.  Ev'n  as  your  horfc  bears  your  praifes,  who 
would  trot  as  well,  were  fome  of  your  brags  dit 
mounted. 

Dau.  Would  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  his  defert. 
Will  it  never  be  day  ?  I  will  trot  to-morrow  a  mile, 
and  my  way  fhall  be  paved  with  Engli/b  faces. 

*  Like  a  Kerne  of  Ireland,  Edition!  have  miilakea  tbis 
jrrirr  French  hoje  off,  and  in  yomr  Word,  which  flioold  be  Trofini 
Jirait  StrofTers.]    Thiu  all  the    andfignifies,  apairof  Brcccho, 

The  08  ALP. 
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9.  I  will  not  fay  fo,  for  fear  I  (hould  be  fac'd  out 

y  way ;  but  I  would  it  were  morning,  for  I  would 

be  about  the  ears  of  the  Englijb. 

m.  Who  will  go  to  hazai^  with  me  for  twenty 

/b  prifoners  ? 

n.  You  muft  firft  go  yourfelf  to  hazard  ere  you 

them. 

lu.  'Tis  mid- night.  Til  go  arm  myfelf.      [£x//. 

7.  The  Dauphin  longs  for  morning. 

m.  He  longs  to  eat  the  Englijb. 

n.  I  think,  he  will  eat  all  he  kills.  / 

7.  By  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he*s  a  gallant 

::e. 

n.  Swear  by  her  foot,  that  Ihe  may  tread  out  the 

'/.  He  is  fimply  the  moft  adive  gentleman  of 
ce. 

m.  Doing  is  aAivity,  and  he  will  ftill  be  doing, 
r/.  He  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 
m.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morro  w  :he  will  keep 
good  name  ftill. 
r/.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant, 
m.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him  better 
you. 

r/.  What's  he? 

m.  Marry,  he  told  me  fo  himfelf ;  and  he  faid, 
ar'd  not  who  knew  it. 

r/.  He  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 
on.  By  my  faith,  Sir,  but  it  is  ;  never  any  body 
it,  but  *  his  lacquey ;  ■  'tis  a  hooded  valour,  and 
n  it  appears,  it  will  bate. 
Vl.  Ill-will  never  faid  well. 

his  lacquty ;]  He  has  beaten  as  foon  as  the  hoodf  it  off  hmt 

jdy  yet  but  his  foot-boy.  or  flap  the  wing.    The  meaning 

*7/i  a  horded  valour f   and  is,  the  daaphin*s  valoor  has  ne- 

r  it  apptars^  it  will  imt.]  ver  been  let  loofe  upon  an  cne- 

is  faid  with  allufion  to  fal-  my,    yet,  when  he  makes  his 

which  are  kept  Jkoodid  when  hrR,  eflay,  we  (hall  fee  how  he 

are  not  to  fly  at  game>  and  will  flutter. 
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From  Camp  to  camp,  through  the  foul  womb  of 

night, 
The  hum  of  either  army  ftilly  founds  ; 
That  the  fixt  Sentinels  almoft  receive 
The  fecrct  whifpers  of  each  other's  watch. 
Fire  anfwers  fire ;  and  through  their  paly  flames 
Each  battle  fees  ^  the  other's  umber'd  face. 
Steed  threatens  fteed,  in  high  and  boaftful  neighs 
Piercing  the  night's  dull  ear ;  and  from  the  tents, 
The  armourers  accomplifhing  the  knights. 
With  bufy  hammers  dofing  rivets  up. 
Give  dreadful  note  of  preparation. 
The  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll ; 
And  (the  third  hour  of  droufy  morning  nam'd) 
Proud  of  their  numbers  and  fecf^  in  foul» 
The  confident  and  over  luGf  French 
'  Do  the  low-rated  Englijb  play  at  dice  ; 
And  chide  the  cripple  tardy-gated  night. 
Who,  like  a  foul  and  ugly  witch,  does  limp 
So  tcdioufly  away.    The  poor  condemned  EngUJby 
Like  facrifices,  by  their  watchful  fires 
Sit  patiently^   and  inly  ruminate 
The  morning's  danger :  ^nd  their  gefture  fad, 
•  Inveft  in  lank-lean  cheeks  and  war-worn  coats, 
Prefented  them  unto  the  gazing  moon 
So  many  horrid  ghofts.     Who  now  beholds 
The  royal  captain  of  this  ruin'd  band 
Walking  from  watch  to  watch,  from  tent  to  tent. 
Let  him  cry,  Praife  and  glory  on  bis  bead! 


*  —  the    other's    umbcr'd 
fact,']    Umhird  or  umbrtd. 

IS  a  term  in  blazonry,  and  iig- 
fies  (hadowed.  War  burton. 
'  Do  the  UnK-rated  Enelifli 
flay  at  diet ;]  /'.  e,  do  play  them 
away  at  dice.       Warburton. 

•  Investing  lank  Uan  chetks^ 
&C#]      if  gtflwi  invffiing  cheeks 


tfW^M// is  nonfenfe.  WeilioiiM 
read. 

Invest  in  lank-barn  cheeks, 
which  is  fenfe,  i.  #.  thdr  bd 
gellare  was  cIoath*d,  or  fet  oft 
m  lean-cheeks  and  wom-coats. 
The  image  is  (trong  and  pido< 
refque.  WAaBvaxoi. 


For 
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or  forth  he  goes,  and  vifits  all  his  hofl-, 
ids  them  good  morrow  with  a  modcft  fmile, 
nd  calls  them  brothers,  friends,  and  countrymen^ 
pon  his  royal  face  there  is  no  note, 
low  dread  an  army  hath  enrounded  him ; 
or  doth  he  dedicate  one  jot  of  colour 
nto  the  weary  and  all-watched  night, 
Jt  frefhly  looks  and  over-bears  attaint, 
Hth  chcarful  femblance  and  fweet  majefty  j 
hat  ev*ry  wretch,  pining  and  pale  before, 
rholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  looks, 
largefs  univerfal,  like  the  fun, 
is  lib'ral  eye  doth  give  to  ev'ry  one, 
hawing  cold  ^  fear.     Then,  mean  and  gentle,  all 
:hold,  a^  may  unwqgiiinefs  define, 
little  touch  of  Harry  Jn'the  night, 
nd  fo  our  fcene  mufl:  to  the  battle  fly, 
here,  O  for  pity  !  we  (hall  much  difgrace^ 
ith  four  or  live  moft  vile  and  ragged  foils, 
ght  ill  difpos'd,  in  brawl  ridiculous, 
fie  name  of  Jgincourt.     Yet  fit  and  fee, 
dinding  true  things  by  what  their  mock'ries  be^  [ExiL 


SCENE    IL 
^he  EngUQi  Camp^  at  Agincourt. 

Enter  King  Henry  and  Glouccftcr. 

tienry*f"^  UJi&r^  'tis  true,  that  we  are  in  great 
\J         danger; 


'  >  Tear ;   that  mean  and 

gentle  all, 
BeboU^  as  may^  &c.]  As  this 
>dj  ic  Was  a  mod  perplex'd 
I  nonfeniical  PafTage :  and 
Jd  not  be  intelligible,  but 
[  have  corrected  it.  The  Poet, 
n  addreffing  himfelf  to  every 
gree   of  his  Audience,   tells 

Vol.  IV, 


them  ;  hell  (hew  (as  well  as  h2» 
unworthy  Pen  and  Powers  can 
defcribc  it)  a  little  ToQchi  of 
Sketch  of  this  Hero  in  tho 
Night. 

Thbopald. 
•   MiHiiimg  trm  tlnng$J\    To 
mind  IS  the  lame,  as  to  caUt»  ri* 
memhrance. 


F  f 


.fkt 
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The  greater  therefore  fhould  our  courage  be 

Ettier  Bedford. 
* — Good  morrow,  brother  Bedford.— Goi  Almighty  I 
There  is  fome  loul  of  goodnefs  in  things  evil. 
Would  men  obfcrvingly  diftil  it  out ; 
For  our  bad  neighbour  makes  us  early  (lirrers. 
Which  is.  both  healthful,  and  good  hufbandry. 
Befides,  they  are  our  outward  confcicnces. 
And  preachers  to  us  all  -,  admonifhing. 
That  we  fhould  drefs  us  fairly  for  our  end. 
Thus  may  we  gather  honey  from  the  weed. 
And  make  a  moral  of  the  devil  himfelf. 

Enter  Erpingham. 
Good  morrow,  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham^ 
A  good  foft  pillow  for  that  good  white  head 
Were  better  than  a  churlifh  turf  of  France. 

Erping.  Not  fo,  my  Liege ;  this  lodging  likes  mc 
better : 
Since  I  may  fay,  now  lie  I  like  a  King. 

K.  Hejtry.  *Tis  good  for  men  to  love  their  prefent  paio 
Upon  example ;  fo  the  fpirit  is  eafed. 
And  when  the  mind  is  quicken*d,  out  of  doubt. 
The  organs,  though  defunft  and  dead  before. 
Break  up  their  drowfy  grave,  and  newly  mOve 
With  carted  *  flough  and  frefli  legerity. 
Lend  mc  thy  cloak.  Sir  Thomas.     Brothers  both. 
Commend  me  to  the  Princes  in  our  camp. 
Do  my  good  morrow  to  them,  and  anon 
Defire  them  all  to  my  pavillion. 

Clou.  We  fliall,  my  Liege. 

Erping,  Shall  I  attend  your  grace  ? 

K.  Henry.  No,  my  good  kight. 
Go  with  my  brothers  to  my  lords  of  E7igland. 

'  Slough  is  the  (kin  which  the  ruppofeci  to  regain  new  vigour 
ferpcnt  annually  throws  off,  and  and  frc(h  youth.  LipritjfiiW^ 
by  the  change  of  which  he  is    nefs,  nimblenefs. 

I  and 
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i  and  my  bofom  muft  debate  a  while. 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company. 

Erping,  The  Lord  in   heaven   hltCs  thec^    noble 

Harry! 
K.  Henry.  God  a- mercy,  old  heart,  thou  fpcak'ft 
chearfully.  [Exiunt. 

SCENE  in. 

Enter  PittoL 

Piftol.  ^ivala? 

K.  Henry.  A  friend. 

Piji.  Difcufs  unto  mc,  aft  thoii  officer  ? 
Or  art  thou  bafe,  common  and  popular  ? 

K.  Henryi  I  am  i  gentleman  of  a  company. 

Pifi.  Trairft  thou  the  puiflknt  pike  ? 

K.  Henry.  Even  fo.     What  are  you  ? 

PiJi.  As  good  a  gentleman  as  the  Emperof. 

K.  Henry.  Then  you  are  a  better  than  the  King. 

Pi/i.  The  King's  a  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of  gold, 
A  lad  of  life,  an  imp  of  fame. 
Of  parents  good,  of  fill  moft  Valiant ; 
1  kifs  his  dirty  (hoe,  and  from  my  heart-ftrlng 
I  love  the  lovely  bully.     What's  thy  name  ? 

K.  Henry.  Harry  le  Roy. 

PiJi.  Le  Roy !  a  Cornijb  name  :  art  thou  of  Comijb 
crew  ? 

K.  Henry.  No,  I  am  a  ff^eljloman. 

Piftol.  Know'ft  thou  FluelUn? 

K.  Henry.  Yes. 

Pift.  Tell  him,  V\\  knock  his  leek  about  his  pate. 
Upon  St.  David's  day. 

K.  Henry.  Do  not  you  wear  your  dagger  in  your  cap 
that  day,  left  he  knock  that  about  yours. 

Pift.  Art  thou  his  friend  ? 

K.  Henry.  And  his  kinfman  too. 

Pift.  The  Figo  for  thee  then ! 

F  f  2  K-  ff«i.^. 
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K.  Henry.  I  thamk  you.     God  be  with  you. 
Piji.  My  name  is  Pijlol  called.  [Exit. 

K.  Henry.  It  forts  well  with  your  fierceneft. 

[Manel  King  Henry. 

Enter  Fluellcn,  and  Go^tv  feveraUy. 

Gc-zv.  Captain  FhieUen. 

Ilu.  So;  in  the  name  of  Jcfu  Chrifl:,  fpeak fewer; 
it  is  the  greateft  admiration  in  the  univerfal  world, 
when  the  true  and  auncient  prerogatifcs  and  law^  of 
the  wars  is  not  kept.  If  you  would  take  the  pains  but 
10  examine  the  wars  of  Pomptf  the  great,  you  (hall 
find,  I  warrant  you,  that  there  is  no  tittle  tattle,  nor 
pibble  pabble,  in  Pompey's  camp  ;  I  warrant  you,  you 
fhall  find  the  ceremonies  of  the  wars,  and  the  cares 
of  ir,  and  the  forms  of  it,  and  the  fobrieties  of  it, 
and  the  modefty  of  it  to  be  otherwife. 

Cczv.  Why,  the  enemy  is  loud,  you  hear  hina  all 
nigh. 

Flu.  If  the  enemy  is  an  afs  and  a  fool,  and  a  prating 
coxcomb,  is  it  meet,  think  you,  that  we  (hould  alfo, 
look  you,  be  an  afs  and  a  fool,  and  a  prating  cox- 
comb, in  your  own  confciencc  now  ? 

Co^^u.  1  will  fpcak  lower. 

Ilu.  I  pray  you,  and  befeech  you,  that  you  will. 

{Exeuni. 

K.  Henry.  Tliough  it  appear  a  little  out  of  fafhion, 
1  he.c  ib  much  care  and  valour  in  this  fFel/bmaH. 

SCENE      IV. 

En!Lr  three  Soldiers^   John  Bates,  Alexander  Court, 
and  Michael  Williams. 

Court.  Brother  John  BateSy  is  not  that  the  morning 

which  breaks  yonder  ? 

2  Bdtes. 
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BaUs.  I  think  it  be,  but  we  have  no  great  caule 
to  defire  the  approach  of  day. 

U^ill.  We  fee  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day, 
but,  I  think,  we  (hall  never  fee  the  end  of  it.  Who 
goes  there  i 

K.  Henry.  A  friend. 

U^HL  Under  what  captain  ferve  you.^ 

K.  Henry.  Under  Sir  "^rhomas  Erpingham. 

Will,  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  mod  kind 
gentleman.    I  pray  you,  what  thinks  he  of  ourcftate  ? 

IC  Henry.  Even  as  men  wreck*d  upon  a  find,  that, 
look  to  be  wafh'd  off  the  next  tide. 

Bates.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  King  ? 

K,  Hemy.  No  ;  nor  is  it  meet,  he  fhould  ;  for  tho* 
I  fpcak  it  to  you,  I  think,  the  King  Is  but  a  m.an  as  I 
am  :  the  Violet  fmells  to  him  as  it  doth  to  me  ;  the 
clement  (hews  to  him  as  it  doth  to  me ;  all  his  fcnfcs 
have  but  human  '  conditions.  His  ceremonies  laid  by, 
in  his  nakedncfs  he  appears  but  a  man  ;  and  tho*  his 
affcdions  are  higher  mounted  than  ours,  yet  when 
they  ftoop,  they  (loop  with  the  like  wing;  therefore 
when  he  fees  reafon  of  fears  as  we  do,  his  fears,  out 
of  doubt,  be  of  the  fame  relifh  as  ours  are  ;  yet  in 
reafon  no  man  (hould  poflefs  him  with  any  appearance 
of  fear,  left  he,  by  (hewing  it,  (hould  di(hearten  his 
army. 

B^tes.  He  may  (hew  what  outward  courage  he  wilh 
but,  I  believe,  as  cold  a  night  as  'tis,  he  could  wifh 
himfelf  in  the  Thames  ui^  to  the  neck  -,  and  fo  I  would 
he, were,  and  I  by  him  at  all  adventures,  fo  we  were 
quit  here. 

K.  Henry.  By  my  troth,  I  will  fpeak  my  confciencc 
of  the  King;  I  think,  he  would  not  widi  himfelf  any 
where  but  v^  here  he  is. 

5  Confiiiions  are  qualhies.  The  danger  to  another  is  danger  like- 
meaning  is,  that  objeclB  are  re-  wife  to  him.  and  when  he  feels 
prefe  ntcd  by  his  fenfes  to  him,  as  fear  ic  is  like  the  fear  of  meaner 
to  other  men  by  theirs.   What  is  mortals. 

F  f  3  Balei. 
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Bates.  Then  'would  he  were  here  alone  ;  fo  (hculd 
he  be  fure  to  be  ranfom'd,  and  many  poor  mcB*s  lives 
laved. 

K.  Henry.  I  dare  fay,  you  love  him  not  fo  ill  to  wifli 
him  here  alone  •,  howfoever  you  fpeak  this  to  feel  other 
men's  minds.  Methinks,  I  could  not  die  any  where 
fo  contented  as  in  the  King's  company  ;  his  caufe  be- 
ing juft,  and  his  quarrel  honourable. 
IVill.  That's  more  than  we  know. 
Bates.  Ay,  or  more  than  we  (hould  feek  after-,  for 
we  know  enough,  if  we  know  we  are  the  King's  fub- 
jedts  5  if  his  caufe  be  wrong,  cur  obedience  to  the 
King  wipes  the  crime  of  it  out  of  us. 

iViU.  But  if  the  caufe  be  not  good,  the  King  him- 
fclfhaih  a  heavy  reckoning  to  make-,  when  all  thofc 
legs,  and  arms,  and  heads,  chop'd  off  in  a  battle, 
(hall  join  together  at  the  latter  day,  and  cry  all,  fVe 
rfy'^  at  fuch  a  place^  fome,  fwearing  \  fome,  crying 
tor  a  furgeon ;  fome,  upon  their  wives  left  poor  be- 
hind them  ;  feme,  upon  the  debts  they  owe  •,  fome, 
upon  their  children  *  rawly  left.  I  am  afear'd  thtrc 
are  few  die  well,  that  die  in  battle ;  for  how  can  they 
charitably  difpofe  of  any  ihing,  when  bloqd  is  their 
argument  ?  now,  if  thefe  men  do  not  die  well,  it  will 
be  a  black  matter  for  the  King  that  led  them  to  it, 
whom  to  difobey  were'againlt  all  proportion  of  fub* 
je<5lion. 

K.  Henry.  So,  if  a  fon,  that  is  fcnt  by  his  father 
about  merchandize,  do  fall  into  fome  lewd  adtion  and 
mifcarry,  thie  imputation  of  his  wickednefs,  by  your 
rule,  fhould  be  impofcd  upon  his  father  that  fent  him; 
or  if  a  fervant,  under  his  mailer's  command  tranf- 
porting  a  fupi  pf  mony,  be  aflail'd  by  robbers,  and 
die  in  many  irrecorxil'd  iniquities  •,  you  may  call  the 

^  Rtrwly.']    That  is,    ivithtut    So  in  Machetb. 
trefaratjjon,      bi^^ily^     Juddenfy.  Whf  in  tbi^  ra wjucfs  l^t  be  wfi 

Wliat  is  not  mutuicd  \%  ra<w,  and  fb;Uren, 

bufinefs 


K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  y    V.  439 

bunnefs  of  the  mafter  the  author  of  the  fcrvinc's  dam- 
nation.    But  this  is  not  fo  :  the  King  is  not  bound  t^ 
anfwcr  the  particular  endings  of  his  lolditrs,  thefaiher 
of  his  fon.  nor  the  mader  of  his  fervant;  for  ihey 
purpofc  not  their  death,  when  they  purpofe  their  fer- 
vices.     Befides,  there  Is   no  King,  be  his  caufc  never 
fo  fpotlefs,  if  it  come  to   the   arbitrementof  fwords, 
can  try  it  out  wiih  all  unfpotted  foldiers;  fomc,  per- 
adventure,  have  on  them  the  guil:  of  premeditated 
,and  contrived    murder  ;  fomc  of  beguiling   virgins 
with  the  broken  Teals  of  perjury  ;  fome,  making  the 
wars  their  bulwark,  that  have  before  gored  the  gentle 
bofom  of  peace  with  pillage   and  robbery.     Now  if 
ihcfe  men  have  defeated  the  law,   and  out-run  native 
puni(hment;  though  they  can  out-ftrip  men,    they 
have  no  wings  to  fly  from  God.     War  is  his  beadle, 
war  is  his  vengeance  ;  fo  that  here  men  are  punilhed, 
fbr  before- breach  of  the  King's  laws,  in  the  King's 
quarrel  now :  where  they  feared  the  death,  they  have 
borne  life  away  ;  and  where  they  would  be  fafe,  they 
perifti.     Then  if  chey  die  unprovided,  no  more  is  the 
King  guilty  of  their  damnation,  than   he  was  before 
guilty  of  thofe  impieties  for  which  they  are  now  vifi- 
tcd  *.  Every  fubjeft's  duty  is  the  King's,  but  every 
fubjeft's  foul  is  his  own.     Therefore  (hould  every  fol- 
dier  in  the  wars  do  as  every  fick  man  in  his  bed,  wafli 
every  moth  out  of  his  confcience  ;  and  dying  fo,  death 
is  to  him  advantage  ;  or  not  dying,  the  time  was  blef- 
fedly  loft,  wherein  fuch  preparation  was  gained  :  and, 
in  him  that  elcapes,  it  were  not   fin   to  think,  that 
making  God  fo  free  an  offer,  he  let  him  outlive  that 
day  to  fee  his  greatnefs,  and  to  teach  others  how  they 
fliould  prepare. 
.    ff^ill.  'Tis  certain,  that  every  man  that  dies  ill,  the 

*  Thisisa  vcryjufldiftinflion.     followed,     and    properly    con- 
and  the  whole  argument  is  well    eluded. 

F  f  4  ^^^ 
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ill  is  upon  his  own  head,  the  King  is  noc  to  aofwqr 
for  it. 

Bates.  I  do  not  define  he  Ihould  anfwer  for  me,  and 
yet  I  determine  to  fight  luftily  for  him. 

K.  Henry.  I  myfclf  heard  the  King  fay,  he  would 
not  be  ranfom'd. 

IVill.  Ay,  he  faid  fo,  to  make  us  fight  chearfully ; 
but,  when  our  throats  are  cut,  he  may  be  ranfom'd^ 
and  we  ne'er  the  wifer. 

K.  Henry,  If  I  live  to  fee  it,  I  will  never  truft  his 
word  after. 

IVilL  You  pay  him  then  ;  that^s  a  perilous  (hot  out 
of  an  Elder-gun  %  that  a  poor  and  private  difpfcafuit 
can  do.againit  a  monarch  !  you  may  as  well  go  about 
to  turn  the  fun  to  ice,  with  fanning  in  his  face  with  a 
Peacock's  feather  •,  you'll  never  truft  his  word  after ! 
come,  'tis  a  foolifh  faying. 

K.  Henry.  Your  reproof  is  fomethingtoo  round  :  I 
fhould  be  angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  convenient. 

//V//.  Let  it  be  a  quarrel  between  us,  if  you  live. 

K.  Henry.  I  embrace  it. 

JVill.  How  fhall  I  know  thee  again  ? 

K.  Henry.  Give  me  any  gage  of  thine,  and  I  will 
wear  it  in  my  bonnet,  then  if  ever  thou  dar'ft  acknow* 
ledge  it,  I  will  make  it  my  quarrel. 

IVilL  Here's  my  glove  ;  give  me  another  of  thine. 

K.  Henry.  There., 

IVill.  This  will  I  alfo  wear  in  my  cap  ;  if  ever  thoa 
come  to  me  and  fay,  after  to-morrow,  this  is  my 
glove  \  by  this  hand,  i  will  give  thee  a  box  on  the 
car. 

K.  Henry.  If  ever  I  live  to  fee  it,  I  will  challenge  it. 

fyiil.  Thou  dar'ft  as  well  be  hang'd. 

K.  Henry.  Well,  1  will  do  it,  though  I  take  thee  in 
the  King's  company. 

^  Tfat^s  a  perilous  Jhot  put  of    ii  agttat  dtJpUofurt  tkaamiUir 
en  Elder 'gur..']     Jn  the  old  play    gm  camdoagainfi  acamem. 
the  thouehc  is  more  opened,     li  .  ■ 

Will' 
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Will.  Keep  thy  word :  fare  thee  well, 

Bates.  Be  friends,  you  Ejiglijh  fools,  be  friends  ; 
wc  have  French  quarrels  enow,  if  you  could  tell  how 
to  reckon. 

K.  Henry.  Indeed,  the  French  may  lay  *  twenty  French 
crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  us,  for  they  bear  them 
on  their  (houlders  ;  but  it  is  no  Engliflj  treafon  to  cut 
French  CToyfwSy  and  to-morrow  the  King  himfelf  will 
be  a  clipper.  {Exeunt  f^ldiers. 

'       SCENE    V. 

Manet  King  Henry. 

*  Upon  the  King !  Jet  us  our  lives,  our  fouls. 
Our  debrs,  our  careful  wives,  our  children  and 
Our  fins,  lay  on  the  King  ;  he  mull  bear  all. 
Ohard  condition,  and  twin- born  with  greatneft^ 
Subjeft  to  breath  of  ev'ry  fool,  whofe  (cnfe 
No  more  can  feel  but  his  own  wringing. 
NVhat  infinite  heart-cafe  mull  Kings  negle<5l, 
That  private  men  enjoy  ?  and  what  have  Kings, 
That  private  have  not  too,  fave  ceremony  ? 

Save  general  ceremony  ? 

And  what  art  thou,  thou  idol  ceremony  ? 
What  kind  of  God  art  thou,  that  fuffer'ft  more 
Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  worfliippers  ? 
'  What  are  thy  rents  ?  what  are  thy  comings  in  ? 


*  Tavtntf  French  cro'u.m,'] 
This  conceit,  rather  too  low  for 
the  King,  has  been  already  ex- 
plained, as  alluding  to  the  vene- 
real difeafe. 

^UpoHtbe  Kirg!  Sec]  This 
beautiful  fpeech  was  aflJed  after 
the  firft  edition.  Pope. 

There  is  fomethng  very  flrik- 
sngandfolemn  in  this  foliIo(]uy, 
into  uhich  the  king  breaks  im- 
mediately  as  foon  as  he  is  left 
alone.  Scmething  like  this,  on 
lefsoccaiions^  every  breafl  has 


o 

felt.  Refleflion  and  ferioafners 
rufti  npon  the  mind  upon  the  fe- 
parationof  a  gay  company,  and 
efpecially  after  forced  and  un- 
willing merriment. 

5  H'bat  are  thy  rents  ?   What 

are  tby  comings  in  ? 
O  te»emonyy  Jbew  me  but  tby 

fwortb  : 

H'bat !  it  tby  SOUL  OF  adora^ 

tionr]  Thus  is  thelaftlinc 

given  us,  and  the  nonfenfe  of  it 

made   worfe  by    the  ridiculous 

pointing.  We  mpuld  read,  f9^bai 

it 
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0  ceremony,  fliew  me  but  thy  worth, 
What  is  thy  foul,  O  adoration  ? 

Art  thou  aught  clfe  but  place,  degree,  and  fornit 

Creating  awe  and  fear  In  other  men  ? 

Wherein  thou  art  lefs  happy,  being  feared. 

Than  they  in  fearing. 

What  drink'ft  thou  oft,  inftead  of  homage  fwect. 

But  poifbn'd  flatt'ry  ?  O  be  fick,  great  grcatnefs. 

And  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure. 

Think'ft  thou,  the  fiery  fever  will  go  out 

With  titles  blown  from  adulation  ? 

Will  it  give  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  ? 

Can'ft  thou,  when  thou  command'ft  the  beggar's  knee. 

Command  the  health  of  it  ?  no,  thou  proud  dream, 

Thatplay'ft  fo  fubtly  with  a  King's  repofe ; 

1  am  a  King,  that  find  thee  ;  and  I  know, 

*  lis  not  the  balm,  the  fcepter  and  the  ball. 
The  fword,  the  mace,  the  crown  imperial. 
The  enter- tiffued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl. 
The  *farfed  title  running  'fore  the  King, 
The  throne  he  fits  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 


is  tby  TOLL,  0  adoration  !  Let 
ih  examine  how  the  context 
ftands  witbtmy  emendation :  What 
are  thy  rents  ?  What  are  thy  com- 
ings-in  ?    What  is  tlj    worth  ? 

What  is  thy  l(A\  ? (i.  e.  the 

dttiis^  and  imp^JIs^  thou  rece  v- 
cft  :)  All  here  is  confoninr,  and 
agreeable  t6  a  fenfible  exclama- 
tion.    So  King  John  : No 

IXtLWdJiprieftJhailtythe  or  TOLL/« 
0ur  siominuiu.  But  the  Oxford 
Edit»r^  now  he  finds  the  way 
open  for  alteraiiop,  reads.  What 
is  thy  fhew  of  adoration,  $/ 
which  happy  emendation,  what 
is  about  to  be  enquired  into, 
is  firft  taken  for  granted  :  name- 
ly, i\iait  etremony  is  but  a  fhew. 
And  to  make  room  ioi  this  word 
here,  v^bich  is  found  in  the  im- 


mediate preceding  line,  he  de- 
grades it  there,  but  puts  as  good 
a  word  indeed  in  \u  ilead,  that  is 
to  fay,  tiU.  WARBuaTOff. 

1  his  emendation  is  not  ill 
conceived  9  yet  I  believe  it  is  er- 
roneous. The  firft  copy  reads, 
WhatP  is  the  Jaid  if  Odtra- 
tim.  This  is  incorred.  but  I 
think  we  may  dlfcover  the  true 
reading  eafily  enough  to  be. 
What  is  thyfoml^  O  adoration? 
That  isy  O  reverence  paid  to 
K<ngs,  KM.  bat  art  thms  msithhtf 
What  a>  e  thy  rial  ^maHtiti  f  WhJ 
is  thy  int^infick  rvalue  f 

*  Farfid  titU  ruaming^  &c] 
Farfid  \%  fluffed  The  tumid 
pufty  titles  with  which  a  kii>g*s 
name  is  always  introduced.  Tlui 
1  think  if  the  fenfe. 

That 
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That  beats  upon  the  high  ftiore  of  this  wo;  Id  ; 
No,  not  alt  ihcfe  thricc-gorgeoiis  ceremonies. 
Not  all  thcfe,  laicj  in  bed  majeftical, 
^  Can  deep  fo  foundly  as  the  wretched  flave  •, 
"Who,  with  a  body  fill'd,  and  vacant  mind, 
Gets  him  to  reft,  cramm'd  with  diftrcfsful  bread, 
Never  fees  horrid  night,  the  child  of  hell, 
Bur,  like  a  lacquey,  from  the  rife  to  fet. 
Sweats  in  the  eye  of  Pbabus  -,  and  all  night 
Sleeps  in  Elyfium  ;  next  day,  after  dawn. 
Doth  rife,  and  help  Hyperion  to  his  horfe  5 
And  follows  fo  the  ever-running  year 
With  profitable  labour  to  his  grave  : 
And,  but  for  ceremony,  fuch  a  wretch, 
Winding  updays  with  toil,  and  nights  with  fleep. 
Hath  the  fore- hand  and  vantage  of  a  King. 
The  flave,  a  member  of  the  country's  peace, 
Enjoys  it ;  but  in  grofs  brain  little  wots, 
What  watch  the  King  keeps  to  maintain  the  peace ; 
Whofe  hours  the  peafant  beft  advantages, 

S    C    E    N    E     VI. 

Enter  Erpingham. 

Erp.  My  Lord,  your  Nobles,  jealous  of  your  ab- 
fence. 
Seek  through  your  camp  to  find  you. 

1^.  Henry.  Good  old  Knight, 
Colleft  them  all  together  at  my  tent  : 
ril  be  before  thee. 

Erp.  1  fliall  do't,  my  Lord.  [Exit. 

K.  He*try.  O  God  of   battles !   ftccl  my  foldicrs 
hearts  • 

^    Cam  JUef  fi  foimdly^    &c.]     bus  and  tojltep  in  Elyfiam,  are 
Thefe  lines  are  exquifitely  plea^    cxpreffions  very  poetical, 
ing*     ^9fwiai  in  the  rft  if  I'hoe- 
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Poffefsthcm  not  with  fear';  take  from  them  now 

The  i'enfe  of  reckoning  •,  left  th*  oppofed  numbers 

Pluck  their  hearts  from  them. — Not  to-day,  O  Loril| 

O  not  to  day,  think  not  upon  the  fault 

My  father  made  in  compaOingthc  crown. 

\  Richard's  body  have  interred  new. 

And  on  it  have  beftow'd  more  contrite  tears. 

Than  from  it  iflu'd  forced  drops  of  blood. 

Five  hundred  Poor  I  have  in  yearly  pay, 

Who  twice  a- day  their  withered  hands  hold  up 

Tow'rd  heav*n  to  pardon  blood ;  and  1  have  built 

Twochauniries,  where  the  fad  and  folemn  priefts 

Sing  ft  ill  for  Richard* s  foul.     More  will  I  do » 

Tho*  all  that  I  can  do,  is  nothing  worth, 

*  Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  all. 

Imploring  pardon. 

Enm 


•  In  former  editions : 

take  from  them  ntnv 

7be  Senfe  rf  reckoning  of  tb* 
oppofed  Number  J : 

Piuck  tkeir  hearts  from  them  ] 
Thus  the  firft  folio.  The  Poet 
might  intend,  "  Take  from  them 
•'  the  Senfe  of  reckoning  thofc 
•*  oppofed  Numbers  j  'which 
**  might  pluck  their  Courace 
**  from  them.**  Bui  the  rela- 
tive not  being  exprefsM,  the 
S-nfe  is  very  obfcurc.     Theob. 

The  change  is  admitted  by  Dr. 
War  burton^  and  rightly.  Sir  7*. 
Hunmer  reads, 

-— ^—  to  of prf  d  numbers 

IVhichflandlefre  tkm. 
Tnis  reading  he  borrowed  from 
the  old  quarto,  which  gives  the 
pafla^e  thus. 

Juke  f rem  them  noa.v  the  fnfe 
of  teckoningf 

fhat  the  ofpojed  multitudes  that 
fiand  before  them 

^lo)  not  appall  their  courage. 


9  Since  that  ny  penitince  ctmi 
after  all. 

Imploring  pardon  ]     We  mod 
obfcrve,  \\\^i  Henry  IV.  had  com* 
mitted  an  injuftice,  of  which  be, 
and  his  fon,    rcap'd  the  fruits. 
But  reafon  tells   u?,  jaftice  de- 
mands that  they  who  Ihart  the 
profits  of  iniquity,  flullfharca!- 
fo  in  the  punifhrnent.      Scrip- 
ture again  tells  us,  that  when 
men  have  tinned,  the  Grace  of 
God  gives  frequent  invtUtioDs  lo 
repentance  ;  which,  in  the  laa- 
guage  of  Divines,  are  ftilcd  C«A. 
J'hefe.  if  neglected,  or  carelcfiy 
dallied  with,  are,  at  Icogth,  ir- 
recoverably withdrawn,  and  then 
repentance  comes  to  late.    AU 
this  fhews  that  the  aniDCelligible 
reading  of  t^ie  text  (hould  be 
correfled  thus, 

«— —  e^mis  after  call. 

Warburioh* 

I  wi(h  ihe  commentator  M 

explained  his  meanSng  a  litdc 

better: 
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Enter  Glouceftcr. 

Clcu.  My  LiegCi 

K.  Ilemy,  My  brother  Clo'Jlers  voice  ? 
I  know  thy  errand,   I  will  go  with  thee. 
The  day,  my  friends,  and  all  things  flay  for  mc. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE      VIL 

Changes  to  the  French  Camp. 

£if/^  iiv  Dauphin,  Orleans,  Rambures^»i  Beaumont. 

Orl.  rr^HE  Sun  does  gild  our  armour;  up,  my 
X  Lords. 

Dau.  Montez  Cheval:  my  horfe,  z^alet^  laequay: 
ha! 

Orl.  O  brave  fpirit ! 

Dau.  Via  ! les  eaux  6f  la  terre. — ; 

Orl.  Rien  puis  !  le  air  IS  feu. 

D^jT.  del  I  Coufin  Orleans. 

Enter  Conjiable. 

Now,  my  Lord  Conftablc ! 

Con.  Hark,  how  our  Steeds  for  prefcnt  fervice  neigh. 


better ;  for  hSi  comment  11  to  not  metn  to  reprefcnt  the  king 

me  lefs  intelligible  than  the  tevc.  as  abandoned  and  reprobate. 
I  know  not  what  he  thinks  of  the         The  old  reading  is  in  my  opi- 

king's  penitence*  whether  com-  nion  eafy  and  right.     1  do  all 

vck%tncmfequemeofcall.  itisfaf-  /i//,  fays  the  King,   thtugb  all 

dent ;  or  whether  coming  when  that  I  can  do  is  nothing  worth,  is 

cails  bavi  attfidj  it  is  inefTedual.  To  far  from  an  adequate  expia- 

The  firft  fenfe  will  fuit  but  ill  tion  of  the  crime,  that  ptnitenct 

with  the  pofition,  that  dl  ^hich  €omit  ajier  aU^  imploring  fardom 

hi  tan  do  is  nothing  nvorih,  and  both  of  the  crime  and  the  expia- 

the  latter  as  ill  with  the  intention  tion. 
q{ Sbakt/pearit  who  certainly  (}oes 
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Dau.  Mount  them,  and  make  inciflon  in  their  hides^ 
That  their  hot  blood  may  fpin  in  Engli/b  eyes. 
And  daunt  them  with  fuperfluous  courage  :  ha  ! 

Ram,  What,  will  you  have  them  weep  our  Hotfes' 
blood? 
How  fhall  we  then  behold  their  natural  tears  I 


Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  The  Englift>  are  embattd'd,  yoU  French  Peers. 

Con.  To  horfe  !  you  gallant  Princes,  ftraic  to  horfcf 
Do  but  behold  yon  poor  and  ftarved  band,- 
And  your  fair  (hew  fhall  fuck  away  their  fouls; 
Leaving  them  but  the  Ihales  and  hufks  of  men. 
There  is  not  work  enough  for  all  our  hands^ 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  fickly  veini 
To  give  each  naked  curtle-ax  a  ftain  •, 
That  our  French  gallants  (hall  to-day  draw  out. 
And  (heath  for  lack  of  fport.  Let's  but  blow  on  them. 
The  vapour  of  our  valour  will  overturn  them. 
*Tis  pofirive  *gainft  all  exception,  Lords, 
That  our  fuperfluous  lacqueys  and  our  peafaiits. 
Who  in  unneceflTary  acftion  fwarm 
About  our  fquares  of  battle,  were  enow 
To  purge  this  field  of  fuch  a  hildingfoe  •, 
Tho*  we,  upon  this  mountain's  bafis  by. 
Took  (land  for  idle  fpecul'ation  \ 
But  that  our  honours  n,uft  not.     What's  to  fey  ? 
A  very  little,  little,  let  us  do ; 
And  all  is  done.     Then  Jet  the  trumpets  found 
*  The  tucket  fonance,  and  the  note  to  mount. 
For  our  approach  (hall  fo  much  dare  the  field. 
That  England  (hall  couch  down  in  fear,  and  yield. 


*  The  tucht'fonance^  &c.]  He 
ufei  terms  of  the  field  as  if  they 
were  going  out  only  to  the  cbaie 
for  fport.  7o  tfart  the  field  is  a 
phrafe  in  falconry.  fiirds  are 
dared  when,  by  the  falcon  in  the 


air,  they  are  terrified  from  rifiiq^. 
fo  that  they  will  be  fometiaes 
taken  by  the  hand. 

Such  aneafy  capture  the  lordi 
expeded  to  make  of  the  £^ 
iijh. 

Ent.vr 
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Enter  Grandprec. 

Grand.  Why  do  you  (lay  fo  long,   my  Lords  of 
Pranci  ? 
Yon  Ifland  carrions,    dcfp'rate  of  their  bones, 
IlI-favour*dly  become  the  morning  field  : 
Their  ragged  curtains  poorly  are  let  loofe. 
And  our  air  (hakes  them  palling  fcornfully. 
Big  Mars  fcems  bankrupt  in  their  beggar'd  hoft. 
And  faintly  through  a  rufty  bever  peeps. 
The  horfemcn  fit  like  fixed  candiefticks, 
With  torch-ftavcs  in  their  hand  -,  and  their  poor  jades 
Lob  down  their  heads,  dropping  the  hide  and  hips  : 
The  gum  down-roping  from  their  pale  dead  eyes ; 
And  in  their  pale  dull  mouths  the  gimmal  bitt  * 
Lies  foul  with  chew'd  grafs,  ftill  and  motionlefs : 
And  ^  their  executors,  the  knavifh  Crows, 
Fly  o*cr  them,  all  impatient  for  their  houn 
Defcription  cannot  fuit  itfelf  in  words. 
To  demonftrate  the  life  of  fuch  a  battle. 
In  life  fo  livelefs  as  it  (hews  itfelf. 

Cen.  They've  faid  their  prayers,  and  they  (by  for 
death. 

Dm,  Shall  we  go  fend  them  dinners  and  fredi  fuits. 
And  give  their  fafting  Horfes  provender, 
And,  after,  fight  with  them  ? 

Con.  *  I  (lay  but  for  my  guard  :  on,  to  the  field  ; 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trumpet  take. 
And  ufe  it  for  my  hafte.     Come,  come,  away } 
The  fun  is  high,  and  we  out- wear  the  day.     [Exeunt. 

*  Gtmwtat  is  in  the  weftem     flslh. 

countries  a  ring  ;  a  gimmal  hit  is  4  IJlay  hut  for  my  gnard^    It 

therefore  a  hit  of  which  the  pares  feems,    by  what  follows^    that 

were  one  within  another.  guard  in  this  place  means  rather 

*  ^hiir  ixicutorty   tbt  knavijb  fomething   of   ornament  or  of 

.ertws]  The  crows  who  are    diftindtion  than  a  body  of  atten* 
to  have  the  difpofal  of  what  the^    danti. 


ihall  leave,  their  hides  and  their 


SCENE 
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SCENE      VIII. 
The  EngliiTi  CAMP, 

Enter  Gloucefterj  Bedford,  Exeter,  Erpingharti,  witif 

all  the  Itofi  \  Salifbury  and  Weilmorland. 
Clou.  TT  r  HERE  is  the  King  ? 

VV      ^^^-  The  King  himfelf  is  rode  to  vieW 
their  battle. 
Wt^^i  fighting  men  they  have  full  thrcefcor€ 

thouland. 
£x^.  There's  five  to  one  •,  bcfides,  they  all  are  frelh. 
8al.  God's  arm  flrikc  with  us,  ^is  a  fearful  odds ! 
God  be  wi*you,  Princes  all  j  PJl  to  my  charge. 
If  we  no  more  meet  till  we  meet  in  heav'n. 
Then  joyfully,  my  noble  Lord  of  Bedford^ 
My  dear  Lord  Gld*Jlery  and  my  good  Lord  ExUtr^ 
And  my  kind  kinfman,  warriors  aJl,   adieu  I 
Bed.  Far?wel,  good  Salijbury^  and  good  luck  gd 

with  thee  !  ^ 
Exe.  to  Sal.  Farewel,  kind  Lord  %  fight  taliantfy 
to-day  : 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wrong  to  mind  thee  of  it. 
For  thou  artfram'd  of  the  firm  truth  of  valcur. 

[ExU  SaL 
Bed.  He  is  as  full  of  valour,  as  of  kindncfs  5 
Princely  in  both. 

Enter  King  Henry. 
fVeJi.  O,  that  we  now  had  here 
But  one  ten  ihoufand  of  thofc  men  in  England^ 
That  do  no  work  to  day  ! 

'  In  the  old  editions :  docs  he  do  Sa![/h:ry  Wrong  » 

.     ^cd.  TarrvLtl,  ^c^^  Sjli/tury,  wiih  him  good   iivk?  Thcin- 

:    ^^j^^^  ^'"^^  i^  inith  tbee^  gcnious  Dr.  'Ihirlly  prcfcribd  to 

*  Jnitvltt  ilo  thei njirong  to  mind  me    ihc   Tranfpofition  of  Ac 

r       Sbiii^tif  *  Verfcs,  which  1  have  made  it 

'ForihoMartfiam"doftbefrm  the  Text :  and  the  did  Qnarto'i 

^  '*rruthif"Fatcmr.  plainly  lead  to  fuck  a  Regute* 

Exe.  Far.iAsely  kind  Lord:  fight  tion.  Tkiobalo. 


valiant Ij  iff'daj'.]      W'Liiit  I 


K«  Hewj* 
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K.  Henry.  What's  he,  that  wifhes  fo  ? 
My  coufin  fVeJlmorland  ?  No,  my  fair  coufin. 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enow 
To  do  our  country  lois  •,  and  if  to  live. 
The  fewer  men,  the  grearer  fharc  of  honour. 
God's  will !  I  pray  thee,  wi(h  not  one  man  more. 

*  By  JovCy  I  am  not  covetous  of  gold. 
Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  coft. 
It  yerns  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear. 
Such  outv/ard  things  dwell  not  in  my  defires  5 
But  if  it  be  a  fin  to  covet  honour, 

I  am  the  moft  offending  foul  alive. 

No,  faith,  my  Lord,  wifh  not  a  man  from  England : 

God's  peace !  1  would  not  lofe  fo  great  an  honour. 

As  one  man  more,  metliinks,  would  (hare  from  me. 

For  thr  beft  hopes  I  have.     Don't  wifh  one  more ; 

Rather  proclaim  it  (IVeJlmorland)  through  my  hoft. 

That  he,  which  hath  no  ftomach  to  this  fight, 

Let  him  depart :  his  pafs-port  fl^all  be  made. 

And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  his  purfe  : 

Wc  would  not  die  in  that  inan's  company. 

That  fears  his  fellowfhlp  to  die  with  us. 

This  day  is  call'd  the  feaft  of  Crifpian. 

He  that  out-lives  this  day,  and  comes  fafe  home, 

Will  ftand  a  tip-toe  v/hen  this  day  is  nam'd, 

And  rouze  him  at  the  name  of  Crifpian ; 

He  that  (hall  live  this  day,  and  fee  old  age. 

Will  yearly  on  the  vigil  feaft  his  neighbours. 

And  fay,  to-morrow  is  Saint  Crifpian  ; 

Then  will  he  drip  his  fleeve,  and  fliew  his  fears. 

Old  men  forget ;  yet  (hall  not  all  forget. 

But  they'll  remember,  -f  with  advantages. 

What  fckts  they  did  that  day.  Then  (hall  our  nan}:s,. 

•  By  Jove  ]  The  king  prayi  ber   fhfir  ftats  of  th:s  day^  |^nd 

like  a  chriftian,  and  fwears  like  a  rememb  r  to  tell  them  njottb  ad- 

heathen.  'vantage.  Age  is  commonly  boall- 

t  fVuhMlvaniagesP]  Old  men,  ful,  and  inclined  to  magnify  pad 

QOtwithflanding  the  natural  for-  adts  and  pall  thnes. 
iretfa^nefs  of  age,  ihall  rcmem- 

*  Vol.  IV.  G  g  lev 
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Familiar  in  their  mouth  as  houlhold  words^ 

Harry  the  King,  Btdford^  and  Exeier^ 

Warwick  and  Talbot^  Salifiury  and  Gk^Jer^ 

Be  in  their  flowing  cups  frcfhly  remember'd. 

This  ftory  fhall  the  good  man  teach  his  fon^ 

And  Crijpin  Crifpian  fhall  ne*er  go  by, 

*"  From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  world. 

But  we  in  it  (hall  be  remembered. 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers  ; 

For  he,  to-day  that  (beds  his  blood  with  me. 

Shall  be  my  brother  \  be  he  ne*cr  fo  vile^ 

This  day  (hall  *  gentle  his  condition^ 

And  gentlemen  in  England^  now  a-bed. 

Shall  think  themfelvcs  accurs'd,  they  were  not  hcrti 

And  hold  their  manhoods  cheap,  while  any  fpcaks, 

That  fought  with  us  upon  St.  CrifptatCs  day  -f. 

Enter  Salilbury, 

Sal.  My  fovVeign  Lord,  beftow  yourfclf  with  fpccd: 
The  Fremb  are  ^  bravely  in  their  battles  fet. 
And  will  with  all  expedience  charge  on  us. 

K.  Henry.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  bcfo. 

IFeH.  Perifh  the  man,    whofe  mind  is  backward 
now  ! 

K.  Henry.  Thou  doft  not  wifli  more  help  from  Bf* 
landy  coufin  ? 

Weft.  God's  will,  my  Liege.  *  Would  you  and  I  alone 
Without  more  help  could  fight  this  royal  battle ! 

*  From  this  day  to  the  ending,^         *  Gentle   bis  cotuKtifa.l  Thi» 
It  may  be  obfervcd  that  we  are    day  (hall  advance  him  Co  the  rank 

of  a  gentleman. 


apt  to  promife  to  ouritlves  a 
more  lading  memory  than  the 
changing  (late  of  human  things 
admits.  This  predi^ion  is  not 
verified ;  the  feaft  of  Cri/fin  paf- 
fts  by  without  any  mention  of 
jfgincourt.  Late  events  oblite- 
rate the  former :  the  civil  wars 
have  left  in  this  nation  fcarcely 
any  tradition  of  more  ancient 
hillory. 


t  VpQH  St.  Crifpian»s  J^y.] 
This  fpeech,  like  many  othen  of 
the  declamatory  kind,  U  too  long. 
Had  it  been  contracted  to  about 
half  the  number  of  lineSp  it  might 
have  gained  force,  and  loft  noee 
of  the  fentiments. 

^  Bra*vily  is  /fkntkJij^  ^it- 
tatUuJIy. 

K.  Heiaj. 
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K.  Henry.  Why,  now  thou  haft  unwifh'd  five  thou- 
fand  men  % 
Which  likes  ipe  better  than  to  wifh  us  one. 
—You  know  your  places.     God  be  with  you  all  \ 

S    C    E    N    E      IX. 

A  Tucket  founds.     Enter  Mountjoy. 

Mount.  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee,  King 
Harry^ 
If  for  thy  ranfom  thou  wilt  now  compound, 
Before  thy  moft  affured  over- throw  ; 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  fo  near  the  gulf. 
Thou  needs  muft  be  englutted.     Thus,  in  mercy. 
The  Conftable  defires  thee.     Thou  wilt  mind 
Thy  followers  of  repentance,  that  their  fouls 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  fweet  retire 
From  ofFthefe  fields,  where,  wretches,  their  poor  bodies 
Muft  lie  and  fefter. 

K.  Henry.  Who  hath  fent  thee  now  ? 

Mount.  The  Conftable  of  France. 

K.  Henry.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  anfwer  back.' 
Bid  them  atchieve  me,  and  then  fell  my  bones. 
Good  God !  why  (hould  they  mock  poor  fellows  thus  ? 
The  man,  that  once  did  fell  the  lion's  (kin 
While  the  beaft  Kv'd,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him. 
And  many  of  our  bodies  fhall,  no  doubt. 
Find  native  graves  •,  upon  the  which,  I  truft. 
Shall  witnefs  live  in  brafs  of  this  day*s  work. 
And  thofe  that  leave  their  valiant  bones  in  France^ 
Dying  like  men,  tho*  buried  in  your  dunghills. 
They  (hall  be  fam*d ;  for  there  the  fun  (hall  greet  them. 
And  draw  their  honours  recking  up  to  heav*n, 

•  Tbeu  baft  unwiJL^d  Jive  thou-  the  French   are  faid    to  be  fu/l 

/and  men,']  By  wiping  only  tbreefcere  theu/andp  Vi\i\c\i  Exeter 

thyfelf  and  one,  thoa  haft  wifhed  declares  to  be  Jyue  to  om  i  but, 

five  thoufand  men  away.  Shake-  by  the  King's  account,  they  are 

^are  never  thinks  on  fuch  trifles  twelve  to  one. 
as  numbers.    In  the  laft  fcene 

G  g  2  L^w^ 
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Leaving  their  c^rtlily  parts  to  choak  your  climr, 
1  he  in;tll  vvhtrenf  Jliall  breed  a  plague  in  France, 
*  NJark  \\\zn  a  boiincling  valour  in  our  Efigltjh  : 
That  being  dead,  like  lo  the  bullet's  grazingi 
Breaks  ouc  into  a  fecond  couife  of  miichicf, 
'  Killing  in  relapfc  of  mortality. 
Let  me  fpcak  proudly  ;  tell  the  Conftablc, 
\W  are  buc  ^  warriors  for  the  working  day  : 
Oar  gaynefs,  and  our  ginlt,  arc  all  be-fmirch'J 
With  rainy  mnrthinj^  in  the  painful  field. 
There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  hoft> 
Good  argumcnr,  I  hope,  we  will  not  fly. 
And  tiaie  hath  worn  us  into  (lovenry. 
But,  by  :he  mafs,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim  : 
And  \v*y  poor  foldiers  tetl  me,  yet  ere  night 
1  htry'il  be  in  frcflier  robes ;  or  they  will  pluck 
The  {j;y  new  coats  oVr  the  French  foldicrs'  hcao^i 
And  I  urn  tliem  out  of  fervicc.     If  they  do, 
Afi»  if  God  plcate,  they  fiiall,  iny  ranfbn  them 
Will  foon  be  levy'd.     Herald,  fave  thy  labour. 
Come  thou  no  more,  for  ranlom,  gentle  herald  ; 
They  fkall  have  none,  I  fwear,  bun  thcfc  my  joints : 

^  HhrJ^  then  sboanding  Fa-     That  is,  continuing  to  kiH  w^m 


lour  in  o»r  Englilh.]  Thus 
the  Old  Folio's,  The  Quarto's, 
more  crroncoufiy  llill, 

?,/..;•,{'  tbni  abound«int  — 
Mr,  Pc;c  degraded  the  PafTigc 
ir:  i.f,\h  his  Hd^tior.s,  bccaulc,  I 
prtfisme.  he  did  nor  uudcidarid 
jr.  J  have  reformed  the  Teir, 
:ii.d  \\\t  AlluHon  is  exceedingly 
Lcauiihil  ;  cor/.parin^  the  Revi- 
val of  iVitt  /  «^////>  Valour  to  the 
reiciuiiHr.g  of  a  Cannon-bafl. 

Theuu^  ld. 

'   Kihin-i  In   relopjf  of  nora' 

///;.]   What   ic  is  to  kill  in 

rduf/e  '/   viorahtyy    I   do    no: 

kfow.     1  iurpc^t  that  it  fliould 

be  read, 

Kiili'.g  it:  rcliqae-^  ffmortulitj. 


they  are  the  rtliqius  ih^ldtaib 
has  left  behind  it. 

That  the  allufion  is,  as  Mr. 
7 hokald  \\i\\\Vu  exces^iingly h§a^ 
tifhl,  ]  am  afraid  few  readers  will 
di (cover.  The  i'm/$Mrof  a  pu- 
trid body,  that  dedroys  by  the 
iLnch,  is  one  of  the  though;! 
that  do  no  gre&t  hooour  to  cl:e 
po<^t.  Perhaps  from  thi»  pathd 
valour  Dry  Jen  might  borrow  ihe 
poilbumous  empire  of  Dca 
Siha/iian,  who  was  to  tcigt 
wherefoever  his  atoma  ihould  be 
fcattered. 

*  lJ\.rricrs  for  ib€  mooHdtg 
ili:y.'\  We  are  foldicrs  but 
coarrel/  rirellcd  ^  we  have  not  oa 
our  holiday  appatd* 

Which 
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Which  if  they  have,  as  I  will  leave  'em  them 
Shall  yield  them  little.    Tell  the  Conftable. 

Mount.  I  (hall  King  Harrys  and  fo  fare  thee  well. 
Thou  never  (hall  hear  herald  any  more.  [Exit, 

K.  Henry.     I  fear,  thQu'ltonce  more  come  again  for 
Ranfom. 


Enter  York. 

Tork,  My  Lord,  mcft  humbly  on  my  kneel  beg 
The  leading  of  the  vaward. 

K.  Henry,  Take  it  brave  Tork ;  now,  foldicrs,  march 
away. 
And  how  thou  pleafeft,  God,  difpofe  the  day  !  [Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      X. 


7be  Field  of  Battle. 

Alarm^  Excurftcm.     Enter  Piflol,  French  foldieVy 
and  Boy. 

Pfjf.  ^lELD,  cur. 

X        Fr.  Sol.  Je  pcnfc^  que  vous  ejles  le  gen  til- 
Innnme  de  bonne  qualite. 
Pift.  Qiiality,  calmy,  cufture  mc,  art  thou  x  jjen* 
tleman  ?  ^  what  is  thy  name  ?  dilbufs. 
^r,  Sol.  O  Seigneuf"  Dieu  I 
Piji.  0»  Signieur  Dewe  (hould  be  a  gentleman. 
Perpend  my  words,  O  Signieur  Dewe,  and  mark  5 
O  Signieur  Dewe,  *  thou  diett  on  point  of  fox. 


'  j^«/'?r,  CALMV,  CUSTURE 
«',  aritb^H  n^.TttLman  ?^  We 
ihoulvi  read  ihis  nonlenfe  thos, 

^aii/y, C  A  L I T  Y CON  s t  R  u  E 

me^  arc  thou  a  gent  I  man  ? 
i,  e.  tell  me,  let   me  underdand 
whether  thou  be*il  a  gcn:!eman. 
WAR;iu;LToai. 


*  7bou  ditft  on  pint  9ffcx.'\ 
Poitt  of  fcx  is  an  expreflioa 
which,  if  the  editors  underllood 
it,  they  (hould  have  explained, 
I  fuppofe  we  may  better  read. 

On  foini  of  faalchion. 
G  g   3  t,^^^^\ 
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Except,  O  Signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
Egregious  ranlom. 

Fr.  Sol.  O,  prennez  mifmcorde^  ayez  pHie  de  mej. 

Pijl.  Moy  fhall  not  fervc,  I  will  have  forty  moys; 
'  For  I  will  fetch  thy  rym  out  at  thy  throat. 
In  drops  of  crimfon  blood. 

Fr.  Sol.  ^/I'il  impoffible  ^efchapper  la  farce  it  in 
Iras  ? 

Pift.  Brafs,  cur. 
Thou  damned  and  luxurious  mountain  Goat» 
OfFer'ft  me  brafs  ? 

Fr;  Sol.  O  pardonnez  may. 

Pift.  Say^ft  thou  me  lb  ?  is  that  a  ton  of  *  moys  ? 
Come  hither.  Boy,  alk  me  this  (lave  in  French^ 
What  is  his  name  ? 

Boy.  Efcoutcz^  comment  efies  vous  appelle  f 

Fr.  Sol.  Monjieur  le  Per. 

Bey,  He  fays  his  name  is  Mr.  per. 

Pift.  Mr.  Per!  I'll  fcr  him,  and  fcrk  him,  and  fer- 
ret him  :  difcufs  the  fame  in  Prencb  unto  hina. 

Boy.  I  do  not  know  the  Prencb  for  fer^  and  yStrrf, 
and  ferk. 

Pift.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat 

Fr.  Sol.  ^ue  dit'il^  Monjieur? 

Boy.  //  me  commande  de  vous  dire  que  vous  vous  temez 
prcft  -,  car  ce  foldat  icy  eft  difpofi  tout  a  cette  beure  de 
couper  voftre  gorge. 

Pift.  Owy,  cuppellc  gorg,  paramafoy,  pefant, 
Unlefs  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns. 
Or  mangled  (halt  thou  be  by  this  my  fword. 

Fr.  Sol.  O,  je  vous  fitpplie  pour  ramour  de  Dieu^  me 
pardonner  -,  jejuis  gentilhomme  de  bonne  maifon^  gardez 
Ma  rjiej  (ffje  vous  d^nneny  deux  cent  efcus. 

5  F OK  I 'wi//  fetch  thy  rym]  to  fuppofe  that  it  (bnds  for  fooe 

wefhnuid  read,  monofyllable;  and  befidcs,  rmr 

Or  /  nuill  fetch  thy  ransom  fomix^z  word  not  likely  to  have 

out  of  thy  throat.  Warb.  bccn  corrupted, 

i  know  not  what  to  do  with        ^  Mty  is  a  piece  of  nsoneji 

ryn.     The  mcafure  gives  reafon  whence' il/0/  ^or^  or  am  of  gofd. 

/// 
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Piji.  What  arc  his  words  ? 

Boy,  He  prays  you  to  fave  his  life,  he  is  a  gentleman 
of  a  good  houfc,  and  for  his  ranfom  he  will  give  you 
two  hundred  crowns. 

Piji.  Tell  him,  my  fury  (hall  abate,  and  I 
The  Crowns  will  take. 

Fr.  Sol.  Petit  Monjieur^  quedit-il? 

Boy.  Encore  quUl  eft  contrefonjurement^  de  pardonner 
aucun  prifonnieTy  neantmoins  pour  les  efcus  que  vous  l^a- 
"vez  promettesy  il  eft  content  de  vous  donner  la  liberte^  le 
franchifement. 

Fr.  Sol.  Sur  mes  genouxje  vous  donne  mi  lie  remercic- 
mensj  6?y>  m^  eftime  beureux  que  je  fiiis  tomhe  entre  les 
fhains  d*un  Chevalier^  j^  penft:^  le  plus  brave j  valiant ^ 
Csf  tres  eftime  Signeur  d^  Angleterre. 

Pift.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

Boy.  He  gives  you  upon  his  knees  a  thoufand  thanks 
and  cfteems  himfelf  happy  that  he  hath  fall'n  into  the 
hands  of  one,  as  he  thinks,  the  moft  brave,  valorous, 
and  thrice-worthy  Signieur  of  England. 

Pift.  As  I  fuck  blood,  I  will  fomc  mercy  Ihcw. 
Follow  me,  cur. 

Boy.  Suhez  le  grand  capitain. 

[Ex.  Pift.  and  Fr.  Sol. 
I  did  never  know  fo  full  a  voice  ifllic  from  fo  empty  a 
heart ;  but  the  faying  is  true.  The  empty  vcflcl  makes 
the  greateft  found.  Bardolpb  and  Nim  had  ten  times 
more  valour  than  this  roaring  devil  i*  th'  old  play  ^ ; 
every  one  may  pare  his  nails  with  a  wooden  dagger : 
yet  they  arc  both  hang'd  \  and  fo  would  this  be,  if  he 
durft  ftcal  any  thing  adventVoufly.  I  muft  ftay  with 
the  lacqueys,  with  the  luggage  of  our  camp  \  the 
French  might  have  a  good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of 
it  :  for  there  is  none  to  guard  it  but  boys.         [£x//. 

7    In  modern   puppet-lhows,  comes  him.    I  fuppofe  the  Fice 

vh.ch  feem  to  be  copied   frooi  of  the  old  farce,  to  whom  Ptmch 

the  old  farces,  Pun^h  fometimes  fucceeds,  ufed  to  fight  the  devil 

fights  the  devil  and  always  over-  with  a  wooden  dagger. 

Gg4  S  C  E^^ 
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SCENE      XI. 

Another  fart  cf  the  Field  of  Battle. 

Enter   Conftable,  Orleans,  Bourbon,  Dauphin, 
and  Rambures. 

Con.  f^Diable! 

\J  Orl.  O  Signeur  /  lejour  eft  perdu^    tout  iH 
perdu. 

Dau.  Mort  de  mavie !  all  is  confounded,  all! 
Reproach  and  everlafting  fliamc 
Sits  mocking  in  our  plumes.  [AJbort  alarm. 

O  mefckante  fortune  /— — do  not  run  away. 

Con,  Why,  all  our  ranks  are  broke. 

'Dau.  O  perdurable  Ihame  !  let's  ftab  ourfclves. 
Be  thefe  the  wretches,  that  we  play'd  at  dice  for  ? 

OrL  Is  this  the  King  wc  lent  to  for  his  ranfom  ? 

Bour.  Shame,  and  eternal  (hame,  nothing  but  Ihamc! 
*  Let  us  die,  inftant— Once  more  back  again  ; 
The  man,  that  will  not  follow  Bourbon  now. 
Let  him  go  hence,  and  with  his  cap  in  hand 
Like  a  bale  pander  hold  the  chamber  door, 
Whilft  by  a  Have,  no  gentler  than  a  dog. 
His  faireft  daughter  is  contaminated. 

Con.  Difordcr,  that  hath  fpoil'd  us,  friend  us  now! 
Let  us  on  heaps  go  offer  up  our  lives. 

OvL  We  arc  enow,  yet  living  in  the  field. 
To  fmother  up  the  Enghfb  in  our  throngs  \ 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  upon. 

Bcur,  The  devil  take  order  now  !  Til  to  the  throngs 

Let  life  be  Ihorc,  elle  fliame  will  be  too  long.  \ExtunU 

% 
^  Let  lu    f/>,    inrtant:    O^.ce     think,  I  have  rctriev'd  the  Poet^ 
m.re  haik  aian  \\     This     Scnfe.     Ic  is  thus  in  ihcOid  CO' 
Vcrfe,  which   is   quite  left  out     py; 

ill   Mr.   Foys  £di  ions,    (lands         Let   ui  dU  in  •mt  m&re  M 
imjM^rfci^  m  the  firll  A/.f.     By  agciit.  Thkobaio. 

the  addkion   of   a   Syllable,    I 

2  SCENE 
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SCENE      XII. 
jilarm.     Enter  th  King  end  bis  train^   iviib  prifonersf 

K.  Henry.  Well  have  vvc  done,  thrice  valiant  coun- 
trymen. 
But  all's  not  done ;  the  French  yet  keep  the  field. 

Exe.  The  Duke  of  Tork  commends  him  to  your 
Majefty. 

K.  Henry.    Lives  he,  good  uncle  ?  thrice  within 
this  hour 
I  faw  him  down,  thrice  up  again,  and  fighting. 
From  helmet  to  the  fpur  all  bleeding  o'er. 

Exe.  In  which  array,  brave  foldier,  doth  he  lie. 
Larding  the  plain  ;  and  by  his  bloody  fide, 
Yoak-fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wounds. 
The  noble  Earl  of  Suffolk  alfo  lies. 
Suffolk  firll  dy*d,  and  Torkj  all  haggled  over. 
Comes  to  him  where  in  gore  he  lay  in(leep*d. 
And  takes  him  by  the  beard  s  kiffes  the  galhes. 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  face. 
And  cries  aloud,  *•  ta'-ry,  my  coufin  Suffolk^ 
•*  My  foul  (hall  thine  keep  company  to  heav'n  : 
"  Tarry,  fweet  foul,  for  mine,  then  fly  a-breaft: 
*•  As  in  this  glorious  and  well-foughten  field 
**  We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry." 
Upon  thefe  words  I  came,  and  cheer'd  him  up  5 
He  fmird  me  in  the  face,  gave  me  his  hand. 
And  with  a  feeble  gripe,  fays,  •'  dear  my  Lord, 
*'  Commend  my  fervicc  to  my  Sovereign." 
So  did  he  turn,  and  ovtv Suffolk's  neck 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  kift  his  lips. 
And  fo  efpous'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  fcal'd 
A  teftament  of  noble  ending  love. 
The  pretty  an!  fwccrc  manner  of  it  forcM 
Thofc  waters  from  mc,  which  1  would  have  ftop*d  ; 
But  I  had  not  fo  much  of  man  in  me. 
But  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes. 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

T^%  Hetvrj* 


45?  K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y   V. 

K.  Henry.  I  blame  you  not  > 
*  For,  hearing  this,  I  mud  perforce  compound 
With  miftfulcyes,  or  they  will  iffuctoo.         [yferw, 
But,  hark,  what  new  alarum  is  this  fame  ? 
The  French  have  re-inforc'd  their  fcatter'd  men : 
Then  every  foldier  kill  his  prifoncrs. 
Give  the  word  through.  [Exeunt. 

•SCENE      XIII. 


Alarms  continued  •,  after  wbicby  Enter  Flucllen  and 
Gower. 

Flu.  »  Kill  the  poys  and  the  luggage !    'tis  cxprcfly 


againft 


the  law  of  arms ;  'tis  as 


*  For^  hiaring  this,  I  mafi  fer- 
fora  eomfound 

With  mixiiixX  eyesy ]  The 

poet  muft  have  wrote,  mijlful: 
i.  c.  juflr  ready  to  over-run  with 
tears.  The  word  he  took  from 
his  obfervation  of  Nature:  for 
jufl  before  the  burlling  out  of 
icars  the  eyes  grow  dim  as  \i  vol 
amif^.  Warburton. 

'  ScRNB  XIII.}  Here,  in  the 
other  editions,  they  begin  the 
fourth  aft,  very  abfurdly,  iincc 
both  the  place  and  time  evidently 
continue,  and  the  words  of  Tlu- 
tlUn  impnediately  follow  thofe  of 
the  King  jud  before.  Popb. 

*  Kill  the  Poyfi  amd  the  lug- 
gage !  "'tis  expt  efy  againfi  thi 
La^  cf  Arms ;]  in  the  Old  /•- 
/'»'/,  the  4ih  Aft  is  made  to  be- 
gin here.  But  as  the  Matter  of 
the  Chorus,  which  is  to  come  be- 
twixt the  4th  and  5th  Afts.  will 
by  no  means  ioit  with  the  Scefte- 
rv  that  here  follows ;  I  have 
chofe  to  fall  in  with  the  other 
Regulation.  Mr.  P$fe  gives  a 
Ktulon,  why  this  Scene  (hculd 


arrant  a  piece  of 
Knavery, 

be  comieftive  to  the  preceding 
Scene ;  but  his  Rcafon,  accord- 
iDg  to  Cu(lom»  is  a  miHakcn 
one.  The  ivordj  of  Fluellen  (be 
fays,)  immtJiaiely  JoUvw  thofi  tf 
thi  Kitif  iuA  before.  The  Kiog*s 
Itft  Words,  at  his  going  dSf 
were; 

Them  e^vTry  SoIMer  M  hit  Fri- 
Joners  : 

Give  the  Ifori  tbromgh. 
Now  Mr.  Fope  moil  vcrv  tccn- 
rately  fuppofe,  that  F/«rtf/A0r  over- 
hears this :  and  that  by  replyiag: 
KiU  the  Poyes^  and  the  Atgg^; 
^tis  expnjly  againft  the  Letw  of 

Artm  ; he  is  condeffliimg  t»5 

King's  Order,  as  agaipft  mar- 
tial Difcipline.  But  this  is  a 
mod  abfurd  Soppofition.  //'jmA 
len  neither  overhears,  nor  refdies 
to,  what  the  King  had  (aid :  nor 
has  kill  the  Poyes  and  the  Lumgt 
any  reference  to  the  Soldicn* 
killing  their  Prifoners.  Nay,  00 
the  contrary  (as  there  is  00  htee* 
wal  of  an  jIS  here)  there  moft 
be  fome  little  Pa  ufe  betwixt  the 
King's  going  off,  and  FLulke^t 
£ntriDg 
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Knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be  defir'd  in  your 
conlciencc  now,  is  it  not  ? 

Gow.  *Tis  certain,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive;  and 
the  cowardly  rafcals,  that  ran  away  from  the  battle, 
have  done  this  flaughtcr.  Bcfidcs,  they  have  burn'd 
or  carried  away  all  that  was  in  the  King's  tent ;  where- 
fore the  King  moft  worthily  has  caus'd  every  foldier 
to  cut  his  prifoner's  throat.     O  'tis  a  gallant  King! 

Flu.  I,  he  was  porn  at  Afowwcw/^,  captain  Gower-y 
what  call  you  the  town's  name,  where  AU:<ander  the 
pig,  was  born  ? 

Gow.   Alexander  the  great. 

Flu.  Why,  I  pray  you,  is  not  pig,  great  ?  the  pig, 
or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or  the  mag- 
nanimous, are  all  one  reckonings,  favc  the  phrafe  is  a 
little  variations. 

Gow.  I  think,  Alexander  the  great  was  born  in  Ma^ 
cedon ;  his  father  was  called  Pbilip  of  Macedon^  as  I 
take  it. 

Flu.  1  think,  it  is  in  Macedon  where  Alexander  is 
porn:  I  tell  you,  captain,  if  you  look  in  the  maps  of 
the  orld,  1  warrant,  that  you  fall  find,  in  thecompa- 


Entring  (and  therefore  I  have 
faidy  Alarms  connnued)  ;  for  we 
find  by  G0<u#r*jfirft  Speech,  that 
the  Soldiers  had  already  cue  their 
Prifoners  throats,  which  required 
fome  Time  to  do.  The  Matter 
is  this.  The  Baggage,  during 
the  Battle  (as  K.  Htnry  had  no 
Men  to  fpare)  was  guarded  only 
by  boys  and  Lacqueys  ;  which 
fosne  French  Runaways  getting 
notice  of,  they  came  down  upon 
the  £ir^^y^  Camp- boys,  whom 
they  kiird,  and  plundcrM  and 
burnM  the  Baggage :  in  Refent- 
ment  of  which  Villany  it  was, 
fhac  the  King,  contrary  to  his 
wonted  Lenity,  ordered  all  Pri- 
loners  Tiuoats  to  be  cot.     And 


to  this  Villany  of  the  Trench 
Run-aways  Fluei/en  is  alluding, 
when  he  fays,  Kll  the  Poyn  and 
the  Luggfljte,  The  Fadl  is  fee 
out  (as  Mr.  Pcpe  might  have 
oblerv'd)  both  by  Hail  and  Hoi- 
ling/htad.  THEOBALD. 

Unhappily  the  King  gives  one 
reafon  for  his  order  to  kill  the 
prifoners,  and  Gmvir  Another. 
The  King  killed  his  prifoners  be- 
caufe  he  expeded  another  battle, 
and  he  had  not  men  fufhcient  to 
guard  one  army  and  fight  ano- 
ther. Gonaer  declares  that  the 
gailamt  king  has  lutrthiiy  ordered 
the  prifoners  to  be  dellroyed,  bc- 
caule  the  luggage  was  plundered^ 
and  the  boys  were  (lain* 
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rifons  between  Macedon  and  Monmouth^  that  the  fitu- 
ations,  look  you,  is  both  alike.  There  is  a  rivcrin 
Macedon^  there  is  alfo  moreover  a  river  at  MGfmGutb\ 
it  is  caird  If^e  at  Monmouth^  but  it  is  out  of  my 
prains,  what  is  the  name  of  tj?e  other  river  •,  but  it  is 
all  one,  'tis  as  like  as  my  fingers  to  my  fingers,  anJ 
there  is  Salmons  in  both.  If  you  mark  AUxaniet^i 
life  well,  Harry  of  MonmoutVs  life  is  come  after  it  in- 
different well  -,  for  there  is  figures  in  all  things.  Alex- 
andery  God  knows  and  you  know,  in  his  rages,  and 
his  furies,  and  his  wraths,  and  his  cholers,  and  his 
moods,  and  his  difpleafures,  and  his  indignations, 
and  alfo  being  a  little  intoxicates  in  his  prains,  did  in  his 
ales  and  his  angers,  look  you,  kill  his  bed  friend  Clytus. 

Gow,  Our  King  is  not  like  him  in  that,  he  never 
kiird  any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now,  to  take 
the  tales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  and  finilh'd. 
I  fpeak  but  in  figures,  and  comparifons  of  it.  As 
Alexander  kill'd  his  friend  Clytusy  being  in  his  ales  and 
his  cups  ;  fo  alfo  Harry  Monmouth^  being  in  his  right 
wits  and  his  good  judgments,  turn'd  away  *  the  fat 
Knight  with  the  great  bclly-doublct.  He  was  full  of 
jells  and  gypes,  and  knaveries,  and  mocks  ;  I  have 
forgot  his  name. 

Gczv,  Sir  John  Fdljlajf. 

Flu.  That  is  he.  I  tell  you,  there  is  good  men 
porn  at  Monmouth. 

Gow.  Here  comes  his  Majefty. 

SCENE      XIV. 

Alarm.     Enter  King  Henry,  tjohb  Bourbon  and  ctbcr 
prifoners  -,  Lords  and  Attendants.     Flourijb. 

K.  Henry.  I  was  not  angry  fince  I  game  to  France^ 
Until  this  inftant.     Take  a  trumpet,   herald, 

•  The  fat  kntf^ht  ]  This  is  the     party  with  him,  and  hasco&tioaed 
jafl  time  that  FalJIaf  cao  make     his  memory  as  loog  as  he  could. 
fporc.    The  poec  was  loach  to 

Ride 
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Kidetliou  unto  the  horfemen  on  yon  hill. 

If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  come  down^ 

Or  void  the  field,  they  do  offend  our  fight  ; 

If  they'll  do  neirher,  we  will  come  to  them  ; 

And  m*;ke  them  (kcr  awav,  as  fwift  as  ftoncs 

Knforced  from  the  old  /^JJ'jrian  flings  : 

*  Bcfides,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  thofe  we  have  % 

And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  (hall  take. 

Shall  i;afte  our  mercy.     Go,  and  tell  them  fo. 

Enter  Mountjoy* 

Ext.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French^  my 
Liege. 

Glou.  His  eyes  are  humbler  than  they  us*d  to  be. 

K.  IJcnry,  How  now,  wiiat  means  their  herald  ? 
Know'ft   thou  not, 
That  I  jiave  finM  chefe  bones  of  mine  for  ranfom  ? 
Com*ft  thou  again  for  ranfom  ? 

Mount.  No,  great  King  : 
I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  licence 
That  we  may  wander  o'er  this  bloo:ly  field, 
To  book  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them  j 
To  fort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men  •, 
For  many  of  our  Princes,  woe  the  while  ! 
Lie  drown'd,  and  loak'd  in  mercenary  blood  \ 
So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peafant  limbs 
In  blood  of  Princes,  while  their  wounded  deeds 
Fret  fet-lock  deep  in  gore,  and  with  wild  rage 
Ycrk  out  their  armed  heels  at  their  dead  mafters. 


•  BefiJef,  mjillcut  the  throats^ 
Ac]  The  king  is  in  a  very  bloody 
<lirpo(jcion.  He  has  already  cut 
the  throats  of  his  prifoners,  and 
threatens  now  to  cut  them  again. 
No  hade  of  conipofition  could 
produce  fuchncg!ig«  ncc  ;  neither 
was  this  play,  wdich  is  tie  fecond 
draught  of  the  fame  dcli^n,  writ- 
ten inhalle.  There  muft  beforoe 
diflocationof  ihefcenes.     If  we 


place  thefe  lines  at  the  beginning 
of  the  twelfth  fcene,  the  abfur- 
dity  will  be  removed,  and  the 
adion  will  proceed  in  a  regular 
fcries.  This  tranfpofition  might 
eafily  happen  in  copies  written 
for  the  players.  Yet  it  muA  not 
be  concealed,  that  in  the  imper- 
fect play  of  if 08  the  order  of 
the  iccnes  is  the  fame  as  here. 

Killing 
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Killing  them  twice.     O,  give  us  leave,  great  King* 
To  view  the  field  in  fafety,  and  difpofc 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

K.  Henry.  I  tell  thee  truly,  herald, 
I  know  not,  if  the  day  be  ours  or  no  ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horfemen  peer. 
And  gallop  o*er  the  field. 

Mount.  The  day  is  yours. 

K.  Henry.  Praifed  be  God,  and  not  our  ftrcngth, 
for  it ! 
What  is  this  caftle  calPd,  that  (lands  hard  by  ? 

Mount.  They  call  it  Agincourt, 

K.  Henry.  1  hen  call  we  this  the  field  of  Agincourt^ 
Fought  on  the  day  of  Crifpin  Crifpianus. 

Flu.  Your  grandfather  of  famous  memory,  an't 
pleafc  your  Majefty,  and  your  great  uncle  Edwardtht 
plack  Prince  of  fVales^  as  I  have  read  in  the  chronicles, 
fought  a  moft  prave  pattle  here  in  France. 

K.  Henry.  They  did,  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Your  Majefty  fays  very  true.  If  your  Majeftics 
is  remembered  of  it,  the  Welfhmen  did  good  fervice  in 
a  garden  where  Leeks  did  grow,  wearing  Leeks  in  their 
Monmouth  caps,  which  your  Majefty  knows  to  this 
hour  is  an  honourable  padge  of  the  fervice  \  and  I  do 
believe  your  Majefty  takes  no  fcorn  to  wear  the  Leek 
upon  St.  Tavee's  day. 

K.  Hemy.  I  wear  it  for  a  memorable  honour : 
For  I  am  tVelfi^  you  know,  good  countryman. 

Flu.  All  the  water  mlFye  cannot  wafti  your  Majefty's 
Weljh  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell  you  that ;  God 
plefs  and  preferve  it,  as  long  as  it  pleafes  his  grace 
and  his  majefty  too. 

K.  Henry  Thanks,  good  my  countryman. 

Flu.  By  Jeftiu,  I  am  your  Majefty*s  countryman,  I 
care  not  w  ho  know  it ;  1  will  confefs  it  to  all  the  orld ; 
I  need  not  be  afiiamcd  of  your  Majefty,  praifed  be 
God,  fo  long  as  your  Majefty  is  an  honcft  man. 

K.  Henry.  God  keep  me  fo  ! 

1  Esuer 
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Enter  Williams, 
Our  hcarlds  go  with  him. 

[Exeunt  Heralds^  with  Mountjoy. 
Bring  me  juft  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
'  On  both  our  parts Call  yonder  fellow  hither. 

SCENE      XV, 

Exe.  Soldier,  you  muft  come  to  the  King. 

K.  Henry.  Soldier,  why  wear'il  thou  that  glove  in 
thy  cap  ? 

fVitl  A'nt  pleafe  your  Majefty,  *iis  the  gage  of  one 
chat  I  fhould  Bght  withal,  if  he  be  alive. 

K.  Henry.  An  Englijhraan  ? 

fVUl.  An*t  pleafe  your  Majefty,  a  rafcal  that  fwag- 
gcr'd  with  me  laft  night  ;  who,  if  alive,  and  if  ever 
he  dare  to  challenge  this  glove,  I  have  fworn  to  take 
him  a  box  o'th'  ear  ;  or  if  I  can  fee  my  glove  in  his 
cap,  which  he  fwore  as  he  was  a  foldicr  he  would 
wear,  if  alive,  I  will  ftrike  it  out  foundly. 

K.  Henry.  What  think  you,  captain  Fluelkn^  is  it 
fit  this  foldier  keep  his  oath  ? 

Flu.  He  is  a  craven  and  a  villain  elfe,  an*t  pleafe 
your  Majefty,  in  my  confcience. 

K.  Henry.  It  may  be,  his  enemy  is  a  gentleman  of 
*  great  fort,  f  quite  from  the  anfwer  of  his  degree. 

Flu.  Though  he  be  as  good  a  gentleman  as  the  de- 
vil is,  as  Lucifer  2Lnd  Belzeiub  himfclf,  it  is  neceflfary, 
look  your  Grace,  that  he  keep  his  vow  and  his  oath. 
If  he  be  perjured,  fee  you  now,- his  reputation  is  as 
arrant  a  villain  and  a  jackfawce,  as  eyer  his  black  (hoc 
trod  upon  God's  ground  and  his  earth,  in  my  con- 
fcience law. 

K.  Henry.  Then  keep  thy  vow,  firrah,  when  thou 
meet'ft  the  fellow. 

ff^ill.  So  I  will,  my  Liege,  as  I  live. 

•  Gnat  fort.]  High  rank.  So  d^fgree.^  A  roan  offuch  (lation  as 
in  the  ballad  of  Jane  Shore,  is  not  bound  to  hazard  his  perfon 

Lorilj  and  iadiei  of  great  fort.      in  anfnver  to  a  challenge  from  one 
t  SlMtifrom  the  anjfwir  of  hit    of  the  foldicr's  low  deyee, 

K.  HettT^'. 
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K.  Hep.ry.  Who  fcrv'ft  thou  under  ? 

Will.  Under  captain  Gozver^  my  Liege^ 

Flu.  Gower  is  a  good  captain,  and  is  good  know- 
ledge and  literature  in  the  wars. 

K.  Henry.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  foldicr. 

mil.  I  will,  my  Liege.  [Exit. 

K.  Henry.  Here,  Fltfellen,  wear  thou  this  favour 
for  me,  and  ftick  it  in  thy  cap.  When  Alanfon  and  my- 
fclf  were  down  together,  I  pluck'd  this  glove  from 
his  helm  ;  if  any  man  challenge  this,  he  is  a  friend  to 
Alanfon  and  an  enemy  to  our  pcrfon  ;  if  thou  encoun- 
ter any  fuch,  apprehend  him  If  thou  doft  lovd  mc. 

Flu.  Your  ( J  race  does  me  as  great  honours  as  can 
be  defir'd  in  the  hearts  of  his  fubjedls.  1  would  fain 
fee  the  man,  that  has  but  two  legs,  that  ftiall  find 
himfclf  agriev'd  at  this  glove  •,  that  is  all  •,  but  I  would 
fain  fee  it  once,  an  pleafe  God  of  his  grace  that  I 
might  fee. 

K.  Henry.   KnOw'fl:  thou  Gowcr  ? 

Flu.  He  is  my  dear  friend,  and  pleafe  you.    . 

K.  Henry.  Pray  thee,  go  feek  him,  and  bring  him 
to  my  tent. 

Flu.  I  will  fetch  him.  [£%*//. 

K.  Henry.  My  Lord  of  IFarzvid  and  my  brother 
Glc*Jier, 
Follow  Fluellcn  clcfcly  at  the  heels  : 
The  glove,  which  I  have  given  him  for  a  favour,. 
May,  haply,  purchafe  him  a  boxo'ih'  ear. 
It  is  the  foldicr's  ;  1  by  bargain  fliould 
Wear  it  myfelf.     Follow,  good  coufm  lVar:vick  : 
If  that  the  foldier  ftrike  him,  as,   I  judge 
By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  will  keep  !>is  word  ; 
Some  fudden  mifchief  may  arife  of  ii  : 
For  I  do  know  Fluelkn  valiant. 
And,  touched  with  choler,  hot  as  gun-powder  ; 
And  quickly  he'll  return  an  injury. 
Follow  ;  and  fee,  there  be  no  harm  between  them. 
Come  you  with  us,  uncle  of  Exeter.  J^Exeunt. 

SCENE 


KING    HENRY   V.  Sjff^ 

SCENE    XVI. 
Before  King  Henry's  Pavilion. 
Enter  Gower  and  Williams. 
JVilt.  ¥  Warrant,  it  is  to  knight  you,  captain. 


I 


Enter  Fluellcn. 


Flu:  dod's  will  and  his  plcafure— Captam,  I  be4 
feech  you  now  come  apace  to  the  King;  there  is  more 
good  toward  you,  peradventure,  than  is  in  your 
knowledge  to  dream  of. 

tf^U.  Sir,  Know  you  this  glove  ? 

Flu.  Know  the  glove  ?  I  know,  the  glove  is  a  glove.' 

IViU.  I  know  this,  and  thus  I  challenge  it. 

[Strikes  bim. 

Fk.  *Sbliid,  an  arrant  traitor  as  any's  in  the  univer- 
fa!  orld,  in  France  or  in  England. 

Cower.  How  now.  Sir  ?  you  villain  ! 

IVilL  Do  you  think  Til  be  forfworn  ? 

Flu.  Stand  away,  captain  Gower^  I  will  give  trea- 
fon  his  payment  into  plows,  1  warrant  you. 

fFill.  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu.  That's  a  lye  in  thy  throat.  I  charge  you  in  his 
Majefty's  name  apprehend  him,  he*s  a  friend  of  the 
Duke  of  AlanforCs. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Glouceftcr. 

War.  How  now,  how  now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu.  My  Lord  of  Warwick^  here  is,  praifed  be  God 
for  it,  a  moft  contagious  treafon  come  to  light,  look 
you,  as  you  (hall  deiire  in  a  fummer's  day.  Here  is 
his  Majefly. 

Vol.  IV.  H  h  £«W, 
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Enter  King  Henry,  and  Exeter- 

K.  Henry.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Flu.  My  Liege,  here  is  a  villain  and  a  traitor,  that, 
look  your  Grace,  has  ftruck  the  glove,  which  your 
Majefty  is  take  out  of  the  helmet  of  Alanfon. 

IViU,  My  Liege,  this  was  my  glove,  here  is  the  fel- 
low of  it,  and  he,  that  I  gave  it  to  in  change,  pro- 
mis'd  to  wear  it  in  his  cap  ;  I  promised  to  ftrike  him, 
if  he  did  -,  I  met  this  man  with  my  glove  in  his  cap, 
and  I  have  been  as  good  as  my  word. 

Flu,  Your  Majefty  hear  now,  faving  your  Majefty's 
manhood,  what  an  arrant,  rafcally,  beggarly,  lowfy, 
knave  it  is.  I  hope,  your  Majefty  is  pear  me  tcfti- 
monies,  and  witnefies,  and  avouchments,  that  this  is 
the  glove  oi  Alanfon  that  your  Majefty  is  give  me,  in 
your  confcience  now.  • 

K.  Henry,  *  Give  me  thy  glove,  foldier  •,  look,  here 
is  the  fellow  of  it.  'Twas  me,  indeed,  thou  promifcd'ft 
to  ftrike,  and  thou  haft  given  me  moft  bitter  terms. 

Flu,  An  pleafe  your  Maje(ty,  let  his  neck  anfwer 
for  it,  if  there  is  any  martial  law  in  the  orld. 

K.  Henry.  How  canft  thou  make  me  fatisfadion  ? 

IVill.  All  Offences,  my  Lord,  come  from  the  heart; 
never  came  any  from  niine,  that  might  offend  your 
Majefty. 

K.  Henry.  It  was  ourfclf  thou  didft  abufe. 

WilL  Your  Majefty  came  not  like  yourfclf ;  you  ap- 
pear'd  to  me,  but  as  a  common  man  ;  witnefs  the 
night,  \our  garments,  yourlowlinefs  ;  and  what  your 
Highnefs  fuffer'd  under  thatfhape,  1  befeech  you,  take 
it  tor  your  fault  and  not  mine  ;  for  had  you  been  as 
I  took  you  for,  I  made  no  offence  ;  therefore,  I  bc- 
Iccch  your  Highnefs,  pardon  me. 

♦  Give  me  thy  glove, look^    foldicr's  glove  the  king  hid  not 

here  is  tlx  felLnv  0/  it  ]      1 1  muil     the  icliow. 


bj,  ^i^vi  m  my  ^vt^  for  of  the 


K.  Hertrj* 
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K.  Henry.  Here,  uncle  Exeter^  fill  this  glove  with 
crowns, 
And  give  it  to  this  fellow.     Keep  it,  fellow  ; 
And  wear  it  for  an  honour  in  thy  cap, 
Till  I  do  challenge  it.     Give  him  the  Crowns. 
And,  captain,  you  muft  needs  be  friends  with  hini. 

Flu.  By  this  day  and  this  light,  the  fellow  has 
mettle  enough  in  his  pelly.  Hold  there  is  twelve 
pedce  for  you  ;  and  I  pray  you  16  ferve  God,  and  keep 
you  out  of  prawls  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels  and  dif- 
fentions,  and,  I  warrant  you,  it  is  the  better  for  you. 

tVilL  I  will  none  of  your  money. 

Flu.  It  is  with  a  good  will ;  1  can  tell  you,  it  will 
fcrvc  you  to  mend  your  Ihoes.  Come,  wherefore  (hould 
you  be  fo  pafhfulj  your  Ihoes  are  not  lb  good.  'Tis  a 
good  filling,  I  warrant  you,  or  I  will  change  it. 

SCENE    XVII. 
Enter  Herald. 
K.  Henry .  Now,  Herald^  are  the  dead  numbered  ? 
Her.  Here  is  the  number  of  the  flaughter'd  French. 
J^.  Henry.  What  prifoners  of  good  fort  are  taken, 

uncle  ? 
Exe.  ^  Charles  Duke  of  Orleans^   nephew  to  the 
King ; 
John  Duke  of  Bourbon^  and  Lord  Bouchiqualt : 
Of  other  Lords,  and  Barons,  Knights,  and  'Squires, 
Full  fifteen  hundred,  befides  common  men. 

K.  Henry.  This   note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thoufand 
French 
Slain  in  the  field  -,  of  Princes  in  this  number. 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty- fix ;  added  to  thefe. 
Of  Knights,  Efquire,  and  gallant  Gentlemen, 
Eight  thoufand  and  four  hundred  ;  of  the  which. 
Five  hundred  were  but  ycfterday  dubb*d  Knights  ; 
'  Charles  Duh  cf  Or/earn,    fcfr.]  Thii  liA  is  copied  from  Hair 

POFB- 

Hh2  S^ 
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So  that  in  thcfe  ten  thoufand  they  have  loft. 

There  are  but  fixteen  hundred  *  mercenaries : 

The  reft  are  Prince^,  Barons,  Lords,  Knights^  'SquireSi 

And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 

The  names  of  thofe  their  nobles,  that  lie  dead, 

Charles  Dekbreth^  high  conftable  of  France : 

Jaques  Cbaiilion^  admiral  of  France ; 

The  mafter  of  the  crbfs-bows.  Lord  Ramhures ; 

Great   mafter    of  France^    the  brave   Sir  Gidclnri 

Dauphin ; 
John  Duke  oiAlanfon^  Anthony  Duke  of  BrabmU 
The  brother  to  the  Duke  of  Burgmdy^ 
And  Edward  Duke  of  Bar:  Of  lufty  Earls, 
Grandpree  and  Roujjie^  Faulconbridge  and  Foyes^ 
Beaumont  and  Marie,  Vaudemont  and  Laftrale. 
Here  was  a  royal  fellowfhip  of  death  ! 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  EngUJh  dead  ? 

Exe.  Edward  the  Duke  oiTorky  the  Earl  of  &/• 

folk. 
Sir  Richard  Ketley,  Davy  Gam,  Efquirc  ; 
None  elfe  of  name ;  and  of  all  other  men. 
But  five  and  twenty. 

K.  Henry.  O  God,  thy  arm  was  here ! 
And  not  to  us,  but  to  thy  arm  alone, 
Afcribe  we  all.     When,  without  ftratagem. 
But  in  plain  (hock  and  even  play  of  battle. 
Was  ever  known  fo  great,  and  little  lofs. 
On  one  parr,  and  on  th'  other  ?— Take  it,  God, 
For  it  is  only  thine. 

Ex.  'Tis  wonderful ! 

K.  Henry.  Come,  go  we  in  procefllon  to  the  village: 
And  be  it  death  proclaimed  through  our  hoft. 
To  boafl:  of  this,  or  take  that  praife  from  God, 
Which  is  his  only. 

^  Mercenaries  are  in  this  place    own  charge,  in  confequence « 
cofnrtfn  foldiers^  or  hired  foUiin.     their  tenures. 
The  gentlemen  ferved  at  their 
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Flu,  Is  it  not  lawful,  an  pleafe  your  Majefty  to  tell 
how  many  is  kill'd  ? 

K.  Henry.  Yes,  captain ;   but  with  this  acknow- 
ledgement. 
That  God  fought  for  us. 

Flu.  Yes,  my  confcience,  he  did  us  great  good. 

K.  Henry.  Do  we  all  holy  rites  ^ ; 
Let  there  be  fung  Non  nobis^  and  Te  Deum : 
The  dead  with  charity  enclos'd  in  clay  j 
And  then  to  Calais ;  and  to  England  then  ; 
Where  nc*cr  from  France  arrived  more  happy  men. 

lExewU. 


ACTV.     SCENE     I. 

Enter  Chorus. 

Cbortu.  T  TOUGHS AFE,  to  thofe  that  have  not 

V  rc^d  the  ftory, 

That  I  may  prompt  them  5  and  to  fuch  as  have, 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  th'  cxcufe 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  courfc  of  things. 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life 
Be  here  prefented.     Now  we  bear  the  King 
Toward  Calais :  grant  him  there ;  and  there  being  feen, 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  winged  thoughts 
Athwart  the  fea.     Behold,  the  Englijb  beach 
Pales  in.  the  flood  with  men,  with  wives  and  boys, 
WhoTe  fhouts  and  claps  out-voice  the  deep-mouth'd 

fea; 

^  Dowi  all  hofy  rites ;   &c.]  to  the  valgate>  is  indaded  the 

The  king  (fay  the  chroniclers)  Pfalni»  Non  nobis^  Domini,  Sec.) 

caafed  the  Pfalm,  /«  exitu  Ifratl  to  be  fung  after  the  vidtory. 

d$  jEgypio  (in  wbich>  according  Pope. 

H  h  3  Wl\vd\^ 
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Which,  like  a  mighty  ^  whiffler  'fore  the  King, 
Seems  to  prepare  his  way.     So  let  him  land. 
And  folcmnly  fee  him  fet  on  to  London, 
So  fwift  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  now 
You  may  imagine  him  upon  Black- heathy 
Where  that  his  Lords  defire  him  to  have  borne 
His  bruifed  helmet^  and  his  bended  fword. 
Before  him  through  the  city  ;  he  forbids  it  i 
Being  free  from  vainnefs  and  fclf-g^orious  pride* 
^  Giving  full  trophy,  fignal,  and  oftent. 
Quite  from  himfelf  to  God.     But  now  behold, 
Irt  the  quick  forge  and  working  houfe  of  thought, 
How  London  doth  pour  out  her  citizens  j 
The  Mayor  and  all  his  brethren  in  beft  fort, 
^  Like  to  the  fenators  of  antique  Rcme^ 
With  the  Plebeians  fw arming  at  their  heels. 
Go  foith  and  fetch  their  conquVing  Cffar  jn- 
As  by  a  lower  but  by  loying'  likelihood, 


^  H'bi^erJ]  An  officer  who 
walks  firil  in  proccfljon5,  or  be- 
fcfc  pcrfoDs  in  liigK  lUtions,  on 
occafions  of  ceremony.  7'he 
name  is  i}ill  retajT>ed  b  L&nJ^n, 
and  thei-e  is  an  officer  lb  calfcd 
that  walks  berore  their  compa- 
nies at  times  of  publick  folem- 
nity.  It  feems  a  corruption  from 
ihc  FtinL-if  Word  Huipir. 

Hanmek. 

^  Gitvin^  full  trophy. '^  Tranf- 
ferring  all  the  honours  of  con- 
qtrefl,  all  iropbief,  tokensj  and 
fliyws-  from  himfelf  to  God. 

JtomeJ  This  is  a  very  extraor- 
dinary coxrplimenc  to  the  City. 
But  he  ever  dedintjs  all  general 
fatire  on  them  ;  and  in  the  epi- 
logue to  Htnry  VIIL  be  hint* 
l^ith  djfapprobacion  on  bii  con- 
lemporary  j^otcs  who  were  ac- 
Cuiloni^d  lu  db^ifc  them,  Indeed 


his  fatire  is  vef7  rarely  ptrtol  ot 
licentioi)^  WAtBUtTOli* 

«  I  ikdihoodO  LihlilM  fct 
fimiUtudc.  WARit'HOf. 

Tbtt  latter  editors,  in  hope  of 
mending  the  metfore  of  <hii 
line,  have  Injured  the  fenfe.  The 
folio  reads  ai  I  hare  pmtd  i 
but  ail  the  bookii  fincc  leriial 
became  faihionable,  and  cditon 
have  been  more  diligenc  to  dif- 
play  themf^Ives  than  to  illuftr»» 
their  aut hour,  have  given  the 
line  thus; 

Ai  ify  a  low,  lui  hvimg  iikfS- 

Thuj  they  have  deftrpycd  tie 
pralfe  uhich  the  poeC  defigpcd 
for  Effx ;  for  who  would 
think  h;nifdf  honoured  by  el* 
epuhct  U-u*  F  The  poet,  df- 
fuoustocelebrateihat  great  min, 
whofe  popularity  wa*  then  hii 
boafl,    and    aftt:rwirds   his  de- 

SfUCtlOOi 
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Tcrc  now  the  '  General  of  our  gracious  Emprefs 

U  in  good  time  he  may)  from  Ireland  comingj 

ringing  rebellion  *  broached  on  his  fword  i 

[ow  many  would  the  peaceful  city  quit, 

b  welcome  him  ?  much  more,  and  much  more  caufr, 

id  they  this  Harry.     Now  in  London  place  him  ; 

^syet  the  lamentation  of  the  French. 

iviccsthe  King  of  England* s  Stay  ac  home  : 

he  Emperor's  coming  in  behalf  of  France^ 

b  order  peace  between  them)  and  omit 

11  the  occurrences,  whatever  chanc*d, 

"ill  Harry's  back  return  again  to  France ; 

here  muft  we  bring  him  ;  and  myfelf  have  play'd 

he  interim,  by  remembring  you,  'tispaft. 

hen  brook  abridgment,  and  your  eyes  advance 

fter  your  thoughts,  ftraight  back  again  to  France. ' 

SCENE     IL 

The  Englifh  Canfp  in  France. 

f  Enier  Fluellen  and  Gower. 

ower.J^T  AY  J  that's  right.— But  why  wear  you 
^\|  your  Leek  to  day  ?  St.  David^sd^y  ispaft. 
Flu.  There  is  occafions  and  caufes  why  and  whfcrc- 
•re  in  all  things.  I  will  tell  you  as  a  friend,  captain 
ower  ;  the  rafcally,  fcauld,  beggarly,  lowfy,  prag- 
ing  knave,  Pifiol^  which  you  and  yourfclf  and  all 
le  world  know  to  be  no  petier  than  a  fellow,  look 
3U  now,  of  no  merits  v  he  is  come  to  me  and  prings 


ruflion,  compares  him  to  king 
arty  ;  but  being  afraid  co  offend 
ic  rival  courciersy  or  perhaps 
\c  queen  herfelf,  he  confefles 
lac  he  is  /o^^tr  than  a  king,  but 
ouM  never  have  reprefeotcd 
m  abl'olutely  as  /o<w. 

*  if'irt  moa;  ihi  General^  &C.] 
he  Earl  of  EJfex  in  the  reign 
r  Queen  Elirahetb.  Pqpe. 

•  Broachtit.']     Spitted  i    tranf- 

H 


fixed. 

t  EifUr  Fluellen  <wri/ Gower.] 
This  fcenc  ought,  in  my  opinion, 
to  conclude  the  fourth  ad,  and 
be  placed  before  the  lad  chorus. 
There  is  no  EngUfi?  camp  in  this 
a£l;  the  quarrel  apparently  hap- 
pens before  the  return  of  the  ar- 
my to  EngUndt  tod  not  after  fo 
long  an  interval  ^%  the  chprui  hat 
fupj)licd, 
h4  xsv^ 
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me  pread  and  fait  yefterday,  look  you,  and  bid  me 
cat  my  Leek.  It  was  in  a  place  where  I  could  breed 
no  contentions  with  him  ;  but  I  will  be  fo  pold  as  to 
wear  it  in  my  cap,  'till  I  fee  him  once  again  ;  and 
then  I  will  tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  defires. 

Enter  PiftoL 

Gow.  Why,  here  he  comes  fwellinglike  a  Turkycock. 

Flu.  *Tis  no  matter  for  his  fwelling,  nor  his  Turky- 
cocks.  God  plefle  you,  aunchicnt  Piftol :  you  fcurvy 
lowfy  knave,  God  plefle  you. 

Pijt.  Ha !  art  thou  beldam  ?  doft  thou  thirft,  bafc 

*  To  have  me  fold  up  Pared s  fatal  web  ? 
Hence  !— I  am  qualmifh  at  the  fmell  of  leek. 

Flu.  I  pefeech  you  heartily,  fcurvy  lowfy  knave,  at 
my  defires,  and  my  requefts  and  my  petitions,  to  cat, 
look  you,  this  leek ;  becaufe,  look  you,  you  do  not 
love  it,  and  your  affedions,  and  your  appetites,  and 
your  digeftions,  docs  not  agree  with  it,  I  would dcfiic 
you  to  eat  it. 

Pift.  Not  for  CadzvallaJer  and  all  his  Goats. 

Flu.  There  is  one  Goat  for  you.  [Siriies  him. 

Will  you  be  fo  good,  fcauld  knave,  as  cat  it  ? 

Fiji,  Bafe  Trojan^  thou  fhalt  die. 

Flu.  You  fay  very  true,  fcauld  knave,  when  God's 
will  is.  I  defire  you  to  live  in  the  mean  time  and  eat 
your  victuals ;  come,  there  isfauce  £ox\i'^[Strikesbim.'\ 
You  caird  me  ycftcrday  Mountain-Squire,  but  I  will 
make  you  to  day  a  *  Squire  of  low  degree.  I  pray  you, 
fall  to ;  if  you  can  mock  a  leek,  you  can  cat  a  leek. 

Gow.  Enough,  captain  -,  you  havef  aftonifli'd  him. 

Flu.  I  fay,  1  will  make  him  eat  fomc  part  of  my 
kck,  or  I  will  peat  his  pate  four  days.     Pitc,  I  pray 

*7'tf  bavt  mi  fold  */,    ^c]  it,  IwUl  brittgy^mH  ihi  frmtaL 

Doft  thou  defire  to  haye  me  put  f  j1ft9uijh*d  inm\  Thmtis,  yoi 

thee  Co  death.  have  banned  him  whb  the  blow. 

^Sjuire^' kvj  drgrtt.^     That 

you} 
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you ;  it  i$  good  for  your  green  wound  and  your  ploody 
coxcomb. 

Pijl.  Muft  I  bite  ? 

Flu.  Yes,  out  of  doubt,  and  out  of  queftions  too, 
and  ambiguities. 

Pift.  By  this  leek,  I  will  mod  horribly  revenge  5  I 
'  cat  and  eat  I  fwear 

Flu.  Eat,  I  pray  you.  Will  you  have  fomc  more 
(auce  to  your  leek  ?  there  is  not  enough  leek  to  fwear 

by. 

Pili.  Quiet  thy  cudgel  5  thou  doft  fee,  I  eat. 

Flu.  Much  good  do  you,  fcauld  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  pray  you  throw  none  away,  the  (kin  is  good  f(w: 
your  proken  coxcomb.  When  you  take  occadons  to 
ice  leeks  hereafter,  I  pray  you,  mock  at 'em.  That's 
all. 

Pift.  Good. 

Flu.  Ay,  leeks  is  good.  Hold  you,  there  is  a  groat 
to  heal  your  pate. 

Pift.  Me  a  groat  1 

Flu.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  (hall  take  it, 
or  I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which  you  (hall 
eat. 

Pift.  I  take  thy  groat  in  earneft  of  revenge. 

Flu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  1  will  pay  you  in  cud- 
gels ',  you  (hall  be  a  woodmonger,  and  buy  nothing  of 
me  but  cudgels  \  God  pe  wi'you,  and  keep  you,  and 
heal  your  pate,  [  £xy/« 

Pift.  All  hell  (hall  ftir  for  this. 

Cow.  Go,  go,  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly  knave, 
"Will  you  mock  at  an  ancient  tradition,  began  upon  an 
honourable  refped,  and  worn  as  a  memorable  trophy 
of  predeceased  valour,  and  dare  not  avouch  in  your 

'  /  eat  and  eat  I /wear]    Thus  pofe,  in  the  frigid    tamour  of 

tbe  firil  folio,  for  which  the  lat-  Piftott  dialeft, 
er  editors  have  put,  1  eat  and  ft^t  and  cke  1  fwear. 

Jnmar.    We  (hould  read,  I  fu|)- 

deeds 
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deeds  any  of  your  words  ?  I  have  fecn  you  gleeking 
and  galling  at  this  gentleman  twice  or  thrice.  You 
thought,  becaufe  he  could  not  fpeak  EniUJb  in  the  na- 
tive garb,  he  could  not  therefore  handle  an  EngUfi 
cudgel  5  you  find  ^tis  otherwife ;  and  henceforth  let  % 
/^^^- correction  teach  you  a  good  Englifh  condition. 
Fare  you  well.  \Eiiu 

Fiji.  Doth  ♦fortune play  thehufwife  with  rac  now? 
*  News  have  I,  that  my  JDol'i^  dead  i'  th*  fpitdc 
Of  malady  of  France^ 

And  there  my  rendezvous  is  quite  cut  off  j 
Old  I  do  wax,  and  from  my  weary  limbs 
Honour  is  cudgelled.     Well,  bawd  will  I  turn. 
And  fomething  lean  to  cut-purfe  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  will  I  ileal,  and  there  1*11  fleal ; 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  thefe  cudgell'd  fears. 
And  fwear,  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  Wars  '.  [Exit  \ 


♦  Fortune  dot b  play  the  hufivifeJ] 
That  is,  the  jilt.  Hufiui/e  is 
here  in  an  ill  fenfe. 

♦  AVwi  havil^  thai  my  Del  // 
dead^l  We  mufl  read,    my 

Nell  is  deeul.  Dol  Tearjheet  wa? 
fo  little  the  favourite  of  Pijlol 
that  he  offered  her  in  contempt  to 
J^^.  Nor  would  her  death  have 
tut  off  bis  rendex'vous ;  that  is, 
deprimtd  bim  of  a  borne.  Perhaps 
the  poet  forgot  his  plan. 

'in  the  quarto  of  i6o8  thefe 
lines  are  read  thus. 

Doth  fertune  flay  ibe  bt/niifi 

vjirb  me  notv  F 
J  J  bonour  cudgitdfrom  my  luar* 

like  loins  f 
JVell  FrsLtict  farenvell.     News 

bave  J  certainty^ 
Tbat  Doll  is^i  of  malady  of 

France. 


ne  ivrtrs  effordetb  wwght,  km 

luill  I  trudge, 
Ba^d  nii/l  I  turm^  atid  ufe  lit 

Jligbt  of  band. 
To  England   ivill  I  Jieal,  Awd 

tberePllJleali 
Andfaubes  'uull  J  get  tmto  ttffi 

Jcars, 
Jnd/tvearlgot  tbem  ia  tbi  Gal- 
lia vtars, 
*  The  comick  (cenet  of  the 
hidory  of  Henry  the  fonrth  and 
£fthare  now  at  an  end,  and  ail 
the  cpmick  perfbnages  are  now 
difmifred.  Talfiaff  and  Mrs. 
^ickly  are  dead  ;  Nym  and  Bar- 
dUpb  are  hanged ;  Gadfibill  was 
loft  immediately  after  the  rob- 
bery ;  Poins  and  Peio  have  ra- 
niihed  fince,  one  knows  not 
how  ;  and  PijUl  is  now  beitea 
into  obfcurity.  I  believe  every 
reader  regrets  their  departorc. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      III. 
The  French  Couri^  at  Trois  in  Champaigne. 

ter  at  one  door  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bedford,  WaF- 
wick,  and  other  Lords ;  at  another ^  the  French  King^ 
^ueen  Ifabel,  Princefs  Catharine,  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
gundy, and  other  French. 

Henry.  TjEace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we  arc 

•    X  met^  • 

nto  our  brother  France^  and  to  our  fitter, 
ealth  and  fair  time  of  day ;  joy  and  good  wiflies, 
o  our  moft  fairly  and  princely  coufin  Catharine ; 
id  as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty, 
'  whom  this  great  aflembly  is  contrived, 
'e  do  falute  you,  Duke  of  Burgundy. 
nd.  Princes  French^  and  Peers,  health  to  you  all. 
/r.  King.  Right  joyous  are  we  to  behold  your  face  j 
oft  worthy  brother  England^  fairly  met ! 
)  are  you.  Princes  Englijh^  every  one. 
Q;  Jfa.  So  happy  be  the  iffue,  brother  England^ 
f  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meeting, 
s  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes, 
our  eyes,  which  hitheno  have  borne  in  them 
gainft  the  French^  that  met  them  in  their  bent, 
he  fatal  balls  of  murdering  bafiliiks  ; 
he  venom  of  fuch  looks  we  fairly  hope 
aVe  loft  their  quality,  and  that  this  day 
lall  change  all  griefs,  and  quarrels  into  love. 

K.  Henry.  To  cry  Amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

Q^  Ifa.   You  Englijh  Princes  all,  I  do  falute  you. 

Burg.  My  duty  to  you  both  on  equal  love, 
rcat  Kings  oi  France  and  England.     That  Pvc  1^- 
bour'd 

7  Peace  to  this  meetings  ivhere^    this  meeting. 

/ore  iL-e   are   mit.}    Peace,         Here,  after  the  chorus,   the 
r  which  wc  arc  here  met,  be  to    fifth  aft  fcems  naturally  to  begin. 

With 
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With  all  my  wits,  my  pains,  and  ftrong  cndeavourSi 
To  bring  your  moil  imperial  Majcfties 

•  Unto  this  bar  and  royal  interview. 

Your  Mightncflcs  on  both  parts  can  witnefs. 
Since  then  my  office  hath  fo  far  prevailed. 
That,  face  to  face  and  royal  eye  to  eye. 
You  have  congrceted,  let  it  not  difgrace  mc. 
If  I  demand,  before  this  royal  view. 
What  rub  or  what  impediment  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mangled  peace. 
Dear  nurfe  of  arts,  plenties  and  joyful  births. 
Should  not  in  this  bed  garden  of  the  world. 
Our  fertile  France^  put  up  her  lovely  vifagc  ? 
Alas  !  (he  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chas*d  i 
And  all  her  hufbandry  doth  lie  on  heaps. 
Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility. 

*  Her  vine,  the  merry  chcarer  of  the  heart, 
Unpruned  dies ;  her  hedges  even  pleached. 
Like  *  prifoncrs,  wildly  over-grown  with  hair. 
Put  forth  diforder'd  twigs  :  her  fallow  leas 
The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  fumitory 
Doth  root  upon  ;  while  that  the  coulter  rufts. 
That  fliould  deracinate  fuch  favag*ry : 

The  even  mead,  that  erft  brought  fwectly  forth 
The  freckled  cowflip,.  burnet,  and  green  clover. 
Wanting  the  fcythe,  all  uncorrected,  rank> 
Conceives  by  idlenefs ;  and  nothing  teems. 
But  hateful  docks,  rough  thiftles,  keckfies,  burs, 
Loling  both  beauty  and  utility ; 


•  Vnfo  this  har.]  To  this  har- 
rier ;  to  this  place  of  congrefs. 

•  Hfr  'vine,  — — 
Unpruned  dyes:]     We    muft 

read,  lyes:  For  ncgleft  of  prun- 
ing does  not  kill  the  vine,  but 
caufcs  it  to  ramify  immoderately, 
and  grows  wild  ;  by  which  the 
Fcquifite  nouriihmcn^  is  with- 
drawn from  its  fruit.  Ware. 
This  emendation  is  phyfically 


right,  bat  poetically  the  niie 
may  be  well  enough  faid  to  die 
which  ceafes  to  bear  fniiL 

*  This  image  of  prifooen  is 
oddly  introduced.  A  fif"^ 
may  be  avtrgrrwrn  wib  bair^  hot 
imldnefs  is  contrary  to  the  tec 
of  a  prifoner.  A  htiga  #««• 
pleach' d\%  more  properly  impri- 
Toned, 

And 
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And  all  our  vineyardst  fallows,  meads,  and  hedgcSf 
Defedtive  in  their  nurtures,  grow  to  wildnefs. 
Even  fo  our  houfes,  and  ourfelves  and  children 
Have  loft,  or  do  not  learn  for  want  of  time. 
The  fciences,  that  (hould  become  our  country  i 
But  grow  like  favages,  as  foldiers  will. 
That  nothing  do  but  medicate  on  blood, 
To  fwearing  and  ftern  looks,  /  diffused  attire. 
And  every  thing  that  feems  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  *  former  favour. 
You  are  aflembled  ;  and  my  fpeech  intreats. 
That  1  may  know  the  Let,  why  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  thefe  inconveniencies  ; 
And  blefs  us  with  her  former  qualities. 

K.  Hcmy.  If,  Duke  of  Burgundy^  you  would  the 
peace, 
Whofe  want  gives  growth  to  th*  imperfeftions 
Which  you  have  cited,  you  muft  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  juft  demands, 
Whofe  tenours  and  particular  effefts 
You  have,  enfchedul'd  briefly,  in  your  hands. 

Burg.  The  King  hath  heard  them;  to  the  which 
as  yet  ' 

There  is  no  anfwcr  made. 

K.  Henry.  Well,  then  the  peace 
Which  you  before  fo  urg'd,  lies  in  hisr  anfwer. 

Fr.  King.  I  have  but  with  a  curforary  eye 
O'er-glanc'd  the  articles ;  pleafeth  your  Grace 
T'appoint  fome  of  your  council  prefcntly 
To  fit  with  us,  once  more  with  better  heed 


•  diffos'd  aitin,]  Dif- 

fttt*d,  for  extravagant.  The  mi- 
litary habit  of  thofe  times  was 
extremely  fo.  Ad  3.  Scene  7. 
G#utfr  iays,  JmJ  nubat  a  beard 
ff  the  Geatrmts  cui^  and  a  horrid 
fait  of  the  campy  vuill  do  amomgjt 
Arc.  is  matwdirful  to  hi  thought  on. 

WARBUaTON. 


Diffused  is  fo  much  ofed  by  our 
authour  for  wld^  irregular ^  and 
ft  range,  that  in  the  merry  H^iva 
of  Windfor,  he  applies  it  to  a 
fong  fuppofed  to  be  fung  by  fai- 
ries. 

*  Former  fav9ur.'\  Former 
affearance. 

Tq 
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To  rc-furvey  them  ;  we  will  fuddcnly 
'  Pafs,  or  accept,  and  peremptory  anfwer. 

K.  Henry.  Brother,  we  (hall.     Go,  uncle  Exeierj 
And  brother  Clarence^  and  you,  brother  GWJtery 
Warmick  and  Huntingdon^  go  with  the  King  % 
And  take  with  you  free  pow'r  to  ratify. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wifdoms  beft 
Shall  fee  advantageable  for  our  dignity. 
Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  Demands  ; 
And  we'll  confign  thereto.     Will  you,  fair  fifter. 
Go  with  the  Princes,  or  (lay  here  with  us  }    *■ 

Q.  Ifa.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them' i 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  fome  good^ 
When  Articles  too  nicely  urg'd  be  (lood  on. 

K.  Henry,  Yet  leave  our  coufin  Catharine  here  with  us. 
She  is  our  capital  demand,  comprised 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

Q^  Ifa.  She  hath  good  leave.  \EjiieM. 

SCENE      IV. 
Manent  King  Henry,  Catharine,  and  a  Lad;. 

K.  Henry.  Fair  Catharine^  mqft  fair. 
Will  you  vouchfafe  to  teach  a  foldier  terms. 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plead  his  love-fuit  to  her  gentle  heart  ? 

Cash.  Your  Majefty  (hall  mock  at  mc,  I  cannot 
fpeak  your  England. 

K.  Henry.  O  fair  Catharine^  if  you  will  love  mc 
foundly  with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to  hear 
you  confcfs  it  brokenly  with  your  Englijh  tongue.  Do 
you  like  me,  Kate  ? 


'  w/  tuiilfuddfnfy 


Pa/s  our  accept^  and  ferempto^ 
ry  an/iuer.j  As  the  French 
King  dcfircfi  more  time  to  coDfi- 
dcr  deliberately  of  the  articles, 
^tis  odd  and  abfurd  for  him  to  fay 
abfoiutely,  that  he  would  accept 
them  all.  He  certainly  muii: 
2 


mean,  that  he  would  tt  once 
ivavi  and  decHfuwhtiiht  diflik'd, 
and  confign  to  fnch  is  he  ap- 
proved  of.  Oar  author  ufe$fsfi 
in  this  manner  in  other  places : 
As  in  King  John. 

Buf  if  you  fondly  pafs  #if^  fnf- 
ferd  lovi^  Warb. 

Cash. 
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Calb,  Pardonnez  moy^  I  cannot  tell  vhat  is  Uke  me. 

K.  Henry    An  angel  is  like  you,  Katt^  and  you  art 
like  an  angel. 

Cath.  ^e  dit-il^  que  je  fuis  femblable  a  ks  Anges  ? 

Lady.  Ouyj  vrayment^  (faafvoftre grace )  ainfidiiil. 

K.  Henry.    I  faid  fo,   dear  Catharine^  and  I  muft 
not  blufh  to  affirm  it. 

Cath.  O  hn  Dieu !  ks  langues  des  bommesfmt  pleines 
de  tromperies. 

K.  Henry  What  fays  (he,  fair  one  ?  that  tongues  of 
men  are  full  of  deceits  ? 

Lady.  Ouy^  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be  full  of 
deceits.     Dat  is  de  Princefs, 

K.  Henry,  The  Princefs  is  the  better  Englijh  Wo- 
man, rfaith,  Kate^  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  undcr- 
ftanding ;  I  am  glad  thou  canft  fpeak  no  better  Englijh^ 
for  if  thou  couldit,  thou  wouldd  find  me  fuch  a  plain 
King,  ^  that  thou  wouldft  think  I  had  fold  my  farm 
to  buy  my  Crown.  I  know  no  ways  to  mince  it  in 
love,  but  direftly  to  fay,  I  Icveyou  ;  then  if  you  urge 
me  further  than  to  fay,  do  you  in  faith  ?  I  wear  out 
my  fuit.  Give  me  your  anfwer ;  i'faith,  do  ;  and  fo 
clap  hands  and  a  bargain.  How  fay  you,  lady  ? 
Cath.  Saufvotre  bonneur^  me  underftand  well, 
K.  Henry.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  verfes^ 
or  to  dance  for  your  fake,  Kate^  why,  you  undid  me ; 


*  —fuch  m  plain  king,']  I  know 
not  why  Shake/fiare  now  gives 
the  king  nearly  fuch  a  charadler 
as  he  made  him  formerly  ridicule 
in  Percy.  This  military  grofTnefs 
and  unfkilfulnefs  in  all  the  fofrer 
arts,  does  not  fuit  very  well  with 
the  gaieties  of  his  youth,  with  the 
general  knowledge  afcribed  to 
him  at  his  acceflion,  or  with  the 
contemptuous  meflage  fent  him 
by  the  Dauphin^  who  reprcfents 
him  as  fitter  for  the  ball  room 


than  the  field,  and  tells  him  that 
he  is  not  to  rfvei  into  Jmtcbits^ 
or  win  provinces  ^*itb  a  nimhU 
galliard.  The  truth  is,  that  the 
poet*s  matter  failed  him  in  the 
fifth  a6l,  and  he  was  glad  to  fill 
it  up  with  whatever  he  could  get ; 
and  not  even  Sbakefpean  can 
write  well  wirhout  a  proper  fub- 
jc£l.  It  is  a  vain  endeavour  for 
the  moft  fkilful  hand  to  cultivate 
barrennefs,  or  to  paint  upon  va- 
cuity. 

for 
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for  the  one  I  have  neither  words  nor  meafure ;  and  for 
the  other  I  have  no  ftrength  in  meafure,  yet  a  reafon- 
able  meafure  in  ftrength.     If  I  could  win  a  lady  at 
leap-frog,  or  by  vaulting  into  my  faddle  with  my  ar- 
mour on  my  back  •,  under  the  corre&ion  of  bragging 
be  it  fpoken,  I  Ihould  quickly  leap  into  a  wife.     Or^ 
I  might  buffet  for  my  love,  or  bound  my  horfc  for 
her  favours,  I  could  lay  on  like  a  butcher,  and  fit  like 
a  jack- a- napes,  never  off.     But,  before  God,  KaUj  I 
cannot  look  greenly,  nor  gafp  out  my  eloquence,  nor 
have  I  cunning  in  proteftation  ;  only  downright  oaths, 
which  I  never  ufe  'till  urg'd,  and  never  break  for  urg- 
ing.    If  thou  canft  love  a  fellow  of  this  temper^  KaU^ 
whofe  face  is  not  worth  fun  burning ;  that  never  looks 
in  his  glafs  for  love  of  any  thing  he  fees   there ;  1ft 
thine  eye  be  thy  cook.    1  fpeak  plain  foldier  ;  if  thou 
canft  love  me  for  this,  take  me  ;  if  not,  to  fay  to  thee 
that  I  (hall  die,  'tis  true ;    but  for  thy  love,  by  the 
Lord,  no  ;  yet  I  love  thee  too.    And  while  thou  liv*ft, 
KafCy  take  a  fellow  of  plain  and  uncoined  conftancy,  * 
for  he  perforce  muft  do  thee  right,  becaufe  he  hath 
not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other  places  ;  for  thcfe  tellows 
of  infinite  tongue,  that  can  rhyme  themfclves  into  la- 
dies* favours,  they  do  always  reafon  themfelves  out 
again.     What?  a  fpeaker  is  but  a  prater ;  arhymeis 
but  a  ballad  ;  a  good  leg  will  fall,  a  ftraight  back  will 
ftoop,  a  black  beard  will  turn  white,  a  curl'd  pate  will 
grow  bald,  a  fair  face  will  wither,   a  full  eye  will  wax 
hollow  ;  but  a  good  heart,  KaUj  is  the  fun  and  the 
moon  •,  or  rather  the  fun,  and  not  the  moon  ;  for  it 
fhincs  bright  and  never  changes,  but  keeps  his  courfe 
truly.     If  thou  wouldfl  have  fuch   a  one,  cake  me  ; 

'  —  afello*iv  of  plain  and  un-  more  ingenious  than  true ;    to 

coined    cori/Uncy,]    i.  e.  a  con-  coin  is  Xoftamf  and  to  cowttrfni* 

Aancy  in  the  ingot,  that   hath  He  ufes  it  in  both  Icnfes;  ot- 

luffered  no  alloy,  as  all  coined  coined    conftancy    iignilies    rtai 

metal  has.  Warburton.  and /rirf  confUncy,  wr^/fiMi/ud 

1  believe  this  explanation  is  uttadorntd. 

I  ukc 
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ke  a  foldier  ^  take  a  King.  And  what  fay'ft  thou  then 
i  my  love  ?  fpeak,  my  fair,  and  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 
,Catb.  Is  it  poICble  dat  I  fhould  love  de  enemy  of 
ranee  ? 

K.  Henry.  No,  it  is  not  poflible  that  you  (hould  love 
c  enemy  of  France^  Kate  -,  but  in  loving  me  you 
ould  love  the  friend  of  France ;  for  I  love  France  fo 
rll,  that  I  will  not  part  with  a  village  of  it ;  I  will 
Lve  it  all  mine ;  and,  Kaie^  when  France  is  mine  and 
im  yours,  then  yours  is  France^  and  you  are  mine, 
Cath.  I  cannot  tell  vhat  is  dat. 
K,  Henry,  No,  Kate  ?  I  will  tell  thee  in  Frencby  • 
!iich,  I  am  fure,  will  hang  upon  my  tongue  like  a 
married  wife  about  her  hufband's  neck,  hardly  to  be 
ook  off,  quandf  ay  le  pojjejfton  de  France^  fcf  quand 
us  aves  le  poffeffion  de  mot  (let  me  fee,  what  then  ? 
.  Dennis  be  my  fpeed) !  done  voftre  eft  France^  6? 
us  eftes  mienne.  It  is  as  eafy  for  me,  Kate^  to  conquer 
c  kingdom,  as  to  fp^ak  fo  much  more  French.  I  Ihall 
iver  move  thee  in  frencby  unlefs  it  be  to  feugh  at  me, 
Cath.  Sauf  voftre  bonneur^  le  Franfois  que  vous  par^^ 
s,  eft  meiUeur  que  /'  .inglois  lequelje  park. 
K.  Henry.  No,  faith,  is't  not,  Kate  \  but  thy  fpeak- 
g  of  my  tongue  and  1  thine,  moft  truly  f  dfly,  muft 
cds  begrantc.d  to  be  much  at  one.  But,  Kate^  dolt 
ou  undcrftand  fo  much  Englijh  ?  canft  thou  love  me  ? 
Catb.  I  cannot  tell. 

K.  Henry.  Can  any  of  your  neighbours  tell,  Kate? 
1  alk  them.  Come,  I  know  thou  loveft  me ;  and 
night  when  you  come  into  your  clofct,  you'll  quef- 
►n  this  gentlewoman  about  me  j  and  I  know,  Kate^ 
u  will  to  her  dilpraife  thofe  parts  in  me,  that  you 
vc  with  your  heart  •,  but,  good  Kate^  mock  me  mer- 
fully,  the  rather  gentle  Princei's,  becaufe  I  love  thee 
ucUy.  If  ever  thou  beeft  mine,  Kate^  (as  I  have 
i^ing  faith  within  me,  tells  me,  thou  (halt)  I  get  thee 

*  marriid  ivife'\   Every    lutfif     (hoM  rczd  m<w  marriiJ ;  sin  epi* 
I  married  ^ife.    I  fuppofe  we    tbet  more  expreifive  of  foodDcTs. 

Vol.  IV.  I  i  Niv^5cw 
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with  fcambling,  and' thou  muft  therefore  needs  prove 
a  good  loldier- breeder  :  ihall  not  thou  and  I,  between 
St,  Dennis  and  St.  George^  compound  a  boy  Y\2M French^ 
half  Englifh^  that  fliall  go  to  Conftantinople  ^  and  take 
the  ^urk  by  the  beard  ?  fliall  we  not  ?  what  fay'ft  thou, 
my  fair  Flower- dc  luce  ? 
Catb.  I  do  not  know  dat. 

K.  Hairy.  No,  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now  to 
promife.  Do  but  now  promife,  Kate^  you  will  endea- 
vour for  your  French  part  of  fuch  a  boy  ;  and  for  my 
Englijh  moiety,  take  the  word  of  a  King  and  a  bachc- 
'  lor.  How  anfwer  you,  Le  plus  belle  Catharine  du 
monde^  mon  trcs  cbere  &f  Svine  deejfe  ? 

Cath.  Your  Majeftce  ave  faule  French   enough  to 
deceive  dc  moft  iage  damoifcl  dat  is  en  France. 

K.  Hem-y.  Now,  fy  upon  my  falfe  French  \  by  mine 
honour,  in  true  Englijfj  I  love  thee,  Kate\  by*  which 
honour  I  dare  not  fwear  thou  lov'ft  me,  yet  my  blood 
begins  to  flatter  me  that  thou  doft,  notwithftanding  the 
poor  and  uritempering  efTedl  of  my  vifagc '.  Nowtc- 
Ihrew  my  father's  ambition,  he  was  thinking  of  civil 
wars  when  he  'got  me;  therefore  was  I  created  with  a 
itubborn  outfitle,  with  an  afpeft  of  iron,  that  when  I 
come  to  woo  ladies  I  fright  them  ;  but  in  faith,  Kate^ 
the  elder  I  wax,  the  better  I  fliall  appear.  My  com- 
fort is,  that  old  age,  that  ill  layer  up  of  beauty,  can 
do  no  more  fpoil  upon  my  face.  Thou  haft  me,  if 
thou  haft  me,  at  the  worft  ;  and  thou  flialt  wear  me, 
if  thcu  wear  me,  better  and  better ;  and  therefore  tcU 
me,  moft  fair  Cciharine^  will  you  have  me  ?  Put  oflf 
your  maiden  bluflies,  avouch  the  thoughts  of  your 
heart  with  the  looks  of  an  Emprefs,  take  mc  by  the 
hand  and  lay,  Harry  of  England^  I  am  thine  \  which 

** CorJlant:ncile\     ShaJ^e-    fy  V.  had  been  dead  tliirty-o« 

ffeait  has   here  committed  an    years.  Thbobalp- 


anachroiiifm.    The  7ufks  were         '  end  un  temps  ring    tfu 
not  pofleii cd  of  Copftuntinople  be-    Certainly,  untempting. 
fore  the  y^^ar  \\\\y  when  Utn-  WAaaunToii. 

word 
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vord  thou  (halt  no  fooner  blefs  mine  car  withal,  but 
[  will  tell  thee  aloud,  England  is  thine,  Ireland  is  thine, 
Pranci  is  thine,  and  Henry  Vlantagenct  is  thine  -,  who, 
tho*  1  fpeak  it  before  his  face,  if  he  be  not  fellow  with 
the  bcft  King,  thou  fhalt  find  the  beft  King  of  good 
fellows.  Come,  your  anfwer  in  broken  mufick  ;  for 
hy  voice  is  mufick,'  and  thy  E^glijlj  broken  :  there- 
bre  Queen  of  all,  C^//&j;7;/^,  break  thy  mind  tome 
n  broken  Englijh^  wilt  thou  have  me  ? 

Cath.  Dat  is,  as  it  fhall  plcale  le  roy  mon  pei-e, 

K.  Henry.  Nay,  It  will  plcafc  him  well,  Kate  j  ic 
hall  pleafe  him,  Kate. 

Calh.  Den  it  fliall  alfo  content  me. 

K.  Hefiry.  Upon  that  I  kifs  your  hand,  and  I  call 
rou  my  Queen. 

Cath.  Laijfez^  tnon  feigneur^  ^'^l/pz,  lafjfcz:  ma  fcA\ 
'e  ne  veux  point  que  vous  abbaiffiez  vojlre  grandeur^  en 
iaifant  la  main  diune  vojlre  indigne  fervitettr^  -,  excuftT:^ 
«wy,  je  vousfupplie^  mon  tres  puijjant  Seigneur, 

K.  Henry.    Then  I  will  kifs  your  lips,  Kcte. 

Cath.  Les  dames  ^  damoifelles pour  ejlre  baifces  dtvant 
'ear  nopces^  il  nejl  pas  le  coi'ttume  de  Irance. 

K.  Henry.  Madam  my  interpreter,  what  fays  fhc  .? 

Lady.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  falhion  pour  les  ladies  of 
France  -,  I  cannot  tell,  what  is  baifer  en  Ejiglijb. 

K.  Henry,  To  kifs. 

Lady.  Your  Majefty  entendre  better  que  may. 

K.  Henry.  Is  it  not  a  tafiiion  for  the  maids  in  France 
to  ki(s  before  they  are  married,  would  flic  fay  ? 

Lady.  0//)',  'vraycmcnt, 

K.  Henry.  O  Kate^  nice  cuftoms  curt'fy  to  great 
Kings,  Dear  Kate^  you  and  I  cannot  be  confin*d  wih- 
.n  the  weak  lift  of  a  country's  fafliioo  ;  we  are  the  ma- 
kers of  manners,  Kate  ;  and  the  Liberty  that  follows 
our  places,  flops  the  mouth  of  all  find-faulrs,  as  I  will 
do  yours,  for  the  upholding  the  nice  fafliion  of  your 
country  in  denying  me  a  kifs.  Therefore— patiently 
and  yiclding—j^JK{^;;^  her"]  You  have  witchcraft  in  your 

I  i  2  V*^'^^ 
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lips,  Kate\  there  is  more  eloquence  in  a  touch  of  thcm^ 
than  in  the  tongues  of  the  French  Council ;  and  they 
fliould  fooner  perfuadc  Harry  of  England^  than  a  gC' 
neral  petition  of  monarchs.     Here  comes  your  father. 

SCENE      V. 

Enter  the  French  King  and  ^een^  with  French  snd 
Englifh  Lords. 

Burg.  God  favc  your  Majefty !  My  royal  coufin, 
teach  you  our  Princefs  Engltjh? 

K.  He?try\  I  would  have  her  learn,  my  fair  couCdj 
how  perfectly  I  love  her,  and  that  is  good  Englijb. 

Burg.  Is  flie  apt  ? 

K.  Henry.  Our  tongue  is  rough,  and  my  conditioa 
is  not  fmooth  -,  fo  that  having  neither  the  voice  nor 
the  heart  of  flattery  about  me,  I  cannot  fo  conjure  up 
the  fpirit  of  love  in  her,  that  he  will  appear  in  his  true 
likencfs. 

Burg.  Pardon  the  franknefs  of  my  mirth,  *  if  I  an- 
fwer  you  for  that.  If  you  would  conjure  in  her,  you 
nuifl:  make  a  circle  ;  if  conjure  up  love  in  her  in  his 
true  likencfs,  he  muft  appear  naked  and  blind.  Can 
you  blame  her  then,  being  a  maid  yet  ros*d  over\?ith 
the  virgin  crimfon  of  modelty,  if  flie  deny  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  naked  blind  boy,  in  her  naked  feeing 
felf  ?  it  were  my  Lord,  a  hard  condition  for  a  maid  to 
confign  to. 

K.  Henry.  Yet  they  do  wink  and  yield,  as  love  ii 
blind  and  enforces. 

Burg.  They  are  then  excuVd,  my  Lord,  when  they 
fee  not  what  they  do. 

*  Franhiffs  §f  my  mirth y"]  We    very  grofs,  and  the  featiacflti 
have  here  but  a  mean  dialogue    are  very  worthlefi. 
for  princes;   the  merrimenc  is 

K.  Htirj. 
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K.  Henry.  Then,  good  my  Lord,  teach  your  coufin 
o  confent  to  winking. 

Bnrg.  I  will  wink  on  her  to  confent,  my  Lord,  if 
'ou  will  teach  her  to  know  my  meaning.  Maids,  well 
iimmer*d  and  warm  kept,  are  like  flies  at  Bartholomew- 
ide,  blind,  though  they  have  their  eyes :  and  then 
hey  will  endure  handUng,  which  before  would  not 
ibide  looking  on. 

K.  Henry  *  This  moral  ties  me  over  to  time,  and  a 
lot  fummer  ;  and  fo  I  fball  catch  the  fly  your  coufin 
n  the  latter  end,  and  (he  muft  be  blind  too. 
Burg.  As  love  is,  my  Lord,  before  it  loves.' 

K.  Henry.  It  is  fo ;  and  you  may  fome  of  you  thank 
.ove  for  myblindnefs,  who  cannot  fee  many  a  fairFr^;7r/& 
:ity»  for  one  fair  French  maid  that  (lands  in  my  way. 

Fr,  King.  Yes,  my  Lord,  you  fee  them  perfpec- 
tively  ;  the  cities  turn'd  into  a  maid  ;  for  they  are  all 
girdled  with  maiden  walls,  that  war  hath  never  enter'd. 
*  .K.  Henry.  Shall  Kate  be  my  wife  ? 

Fr.  King.  So  pleafe  you. 

K.  Henry.  I  a^n  content,  fo  the  maiden  cities  you 
talk  of  may  wait  on  her  •,  fo  the  maid,  that  fl:ood  in 
the  wayfor  my  wi(h,  (hall  (hew  me  the  way  to  my  will. 

Fr*  King.  We  have  confented  to  all  terms  of  reafon. 

K.  Henry.  Is't  fo,   my  Lords  of  England  ? 

tVeft.  The  King  hath  granted  every  article  : 
His  daughter  firft  ;  ^nd  then  in  fequel  all. 
According  to  their  firm  propofed  nature. 

Exe.  Only  he  hath  not  yet  fubfcribed  this: 
Whereyour  Majefty demands,  That  the  YJxngoi France^ 
having  occafion  to  write  for  matter  of  grant,  (hall  name 
your  Highnefs  in  this  form,  and  with  this  addition  in 
French :  '  noftre  tres  cberfilz  Henry  Roy  d' Angleterre^ 

*  This  moral]  That  is,  the  ap-  thus  in  Latin  ;  pr^clarissi- 
plication  of  this  fable  :  the  xv^ta/  mvs  fiiuj]  What,  is  rtfs  chrr^ 
being  the  application  of  a  fable,  in  French^  Pr^ciarijfimus  in  L«- 
oor  ajthour  calls  any  application  tin!  We  fliould  read,  pR.i^:cA- 
a /w^ta/.  RISSIMUS.  WaRBURTON. 

9  ncfin  trts  cJber  /Iz-"^ And, 

I  i  7  bcvelvtr 


486  K  I  N  G    H  E  N  R  Y     V,    , 

beretier  de  France :  and  thus  in   Latin ;  Pr^clarijims 
filtus  nofter  Henricus  Rex  AnglU  (jf  h^eres  FrancU. 

Fr.  King.  Yec  this  I  have  not  (brother)  iy  dcny'd, 
But  your  requeft  fhall  make  me  let  it  pafs. 

K.  Henry.  1  pray  you  then,  in  love  and  dear  alliance, 
Let  th|t  one  article  rank  with  the  reft. 
And  thereupon  give  me  your  daughter. 

Fr.  King,  Take  her,  fair  fon,  and  from  her  blood 
raife  up 
Iflue  to  me  -,  that  thefc  contending  Kingdoms, 
Enf^land  and  France,  whofe  very  (hores  kpk  pale 
With  envy  of  each  other'^  happinefs, 
May  ceafc  their  hatred  ;  and  this  dear  conjunftion 
Plant  neighbourhood  and  chriftian-like  accord 
In  their  fweet  breads,  that  never  war  advance 
His  bleeding  fword  'twixt  England  and  idXr  France. 

Lords.  Amen ! 

K.  Henry.  Now  welcome,  Kate\  and  bear  mewit- 
nefs  all, 
That  here  I  kils  her  as  my  Sovereign  Queen.  \Fkwrifik 

Q.  Ifa.  God,  the  bed  maker  of  all  marriages. 
Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  realms  in  one  : 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  love. 
So  be  there  'cwixt  your  kingdoms  fuch  a  fpoufal, 
I'hat  never  may  ill  office,  or  fell  jealoufy. 
Which  troubles  oft  the  bed  of  bleffed  marriage, 
Thrult  ill  between  the  padion  of  thefc  kingdoms, 
To  make  divorce  of  their  incorporate  league ; 
I'hat  EngUflo  may  as  French,   French,  EngUJhmen^ 
Receive  each  other.     God  fpeak  this  Amen ! 

All.  Amen! 


*  nruft  in  hit-JL-een  the  paffion 
of  thefe  Kinga'cms.^  The 
old  Folio's  have  it,  //jg  potion  ; 
which  makes  me  believe,  the 
author's  Word  was  paciton  ;  a 
Word,  more  proper  on  the  oc- 
cafion  of  a  Peace  flruck  up.    A 


Paffion  of  two  Kingdoms  forme 
another,  is  an  odd  Expreflios* 
An  Amity  and  political  Hl^ 
mony  may  be  fixed  betwixt  two 
Countries,  and  yet  either  People 
be  far  from  hariDg  a  Paffion  lor 
the  other.  Theobald* 
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.  K.  Henry.  Prepare  we  for  our  marriage ;  on  which 

day. 
My  Lord  of  Burgundy^  we'll  take  your  oath 
And  all  the  Peers,   for  furety  of  our  leagues. 
Then  (hall  I  fwear  to  Kate^  and  you  to  me. 
And  may  Qur  oaths  well  kept,  and  profp'rous  be  ! 

^Exeunt. 
Enter    Chorus. 

Thus  far  with  rough,  and  all  unable,  pen 

Our  blending  author  *  hath  purfu*d  the  ftory ; 
In  little  room  confining  mighty  men. 

Mangling  by  ftarts '  the  full  courfe  of  their  glory. 
Small  time,  but,  in  that  fmall,   mod  greatly  liv'd 

This  Star  of  England  \  fortune  made  his  fword. 
By  which  the  world's  beft  garden  he  atchicv'd. 

And  of  it  left  his  fon  imperial  Lord. 
Jlenry  the  Sixth,    in  infant  bands  crown'd  King 

Of  France  and  England^  did  this  King  fucceed, 
Whofe  ftate  fo  many  had  i*th'  managing, 
'  That  they  loft  France^  and  made  his  Englandh\^cd  : 
"Which  oft  our  ftage  hath  fliown  -,  and,  for  their  fake. 
In  your  fair  minds  let  this  acceptance  take.  * 


•  Our  BENDING  author  — •] 
We  (hould  read, 

BLENDING  author 
So  he  fays  of  him  juil  afterwards, 
^^''gl'fg  hj  ftarts, 

WARBURtON. 

'  —  h  ft^ff']  By  touching 
only  on  felcdt  parts. 

'^  This  play  has  many  fcenes 
pf  high  dignity,  and  many  of 
cafy  merriment.  The  charadler 
of  the  King  is  well  fupported, 
except  in  his  courtfhip,  where  he 
has  neither  the  vivacity  of  Ha/, 
nor  the  grandeur  of  Henry.  I'he 
humour  of  Piftel  is  vtry  hap- 
pily continued ;  *  his   charader 


has  perhaps  been  the  modtl  of 
all  the  bullies  that  have  yet  ap- 
peared on  the  EngiiJ/?  (lage. 

The  lines  given  to  the  chorus 
have  many  admirers ;  but  the 
truth  is,  that  in  them  a  little  may 
be  praii'ed,  and  much  mull  be 
forgiven ;  nor  can  it  b?  cafily 
difcovercd  why  the  intel  igence 
given  by  the  chorus  is  more  ne« 
cefTary  in  this  play  than  in  many 
others  where  it  is  omitted.  The 
great  defedt  of  this  play  is  the 
emptinefs  and  narrowncis  of  the 
laft  ad,  which  a  very  little  dili- 
gence might  have  eafily  avoided. 
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Dramatis  Perfbnae. 

KING  Henry  tie  Sixih. 

Duke  ^Glouccfter,  Uncle  to  the  King,  and  Prote£lor. 
jPukeof  Bedford,  Uncle  to  the  King^  and  Regent  of  France. 
Cardinal  Beauford,  Bijbop  of  Winchcftqr,   and  great 

Uncle  to  the  King. 
Duke  of  Exeter. 
Duke  of  Somerfer. 
Earl  of  Warwick. 
Earl  of  Salifbury, 
Earl  of  Suffolk. 
Lord  Talbot. 
Toung  Talbot,  his  Son. 

Richard  Plantagcnet,  afterwards  Duke  of  York. 
Mortimer,  Earl  of  March. 
Sir  John  Faftolfe.  Woodvile,  Lieutepant  of  the  Tovfti^ 

Lord  Mayor  of  London.     Sir  Thomas  Gargravc. 

Sir  William  Glanfdal?.     Sir  William  Lucy. 
Vernon,  of  the  White  Rofe,  or  York  FaHion. 
Baffct,  of  the  Red  Rofe,  or  Lancafter  FaSlion. 

Charles,  Dauphin^  and  afterwards  King  of  France. 

Reignier,  Duke  of  Anjou,  and  titular  King  of  Naples. 

Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Duke  of  Alanfon. 

Baftard  of  Orleans. 

Governor  of  Paris. 

Majler  Gunner  of  Orleans.     Boy^  bis  Son. 

An  old  Shepherd^  Father  to  Joan  la  Pucellc. 

Margaret,  Daughter  to  Reignier,  and  afterwards  ^een 

to  King  Henry. 
Countefs  of  Auvcrgne. 
Joan  la  Pucc^e,  a  Maid  pretending  to  be  infpifd  from 

Heav'n^  and  fet ting  up  for  the  Cbampionefs  ofFvzncc 
Fiends^  attending  her. 
Lords^  Captains^  Soldiers^  Mefengers^  and  feveral  At- 

tendants  both  on  the  Englilh  and  French. 
T^e  SCENE  is  partly  in  England,    and  partly  in 
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A  C  T   I.     S  C  E  N  E   I. 


Westminste  K-Abb^. 

Bead  March.  Enter  the  Funeral  of  King  Henry  the 
Fifths  attended  on  by  the  Duke  of  Bedfotd*  Recent 
of  France  -,  the  Duke  of  Glouccfter,  ProteSor  ; 
the  Duke  of  Exeter,  and  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  the 
Bifhop  of  Winchefter,  and  the  Duke  of  Somerfct. 


H 


Bedford. 

« 
U  N  G  be  the  heavens  with  blaclj ,  yield  day 

to  night ! 
Comets,    importing    change    of  times   and 
flates, 

Brandiih 


'  7he  firft  Part  of  K.  Hen- 
ry VI.]  The  Hiftorical  Tranf- 
a£lions  contained  in  this  Play, 
take  in  the  Coropafs  of  above 
30  Years.  I  inuft  obferve,  how- 
ever, that  our  Author,  in  the 
three  Parts  of  f/if»r?  VI.  has  not 
been  very  precife  to  the  Date 
and  Difpoficion  of  his  Fads;  but 
f{iufiied  theiDj   backwards   and 


forwards,  out  V>f  Time.  For 
InRance;  The  Lord  Taiboi  is 
kiird  at  the  End  of  the  4th  Aft 
of  this  Play,  who  in  reality  did 
not  fall  till  the  13  th  of  July 
1453  :  and  the  2d  Part  of  Henrj 
VI.  opens  with  the  Marriage  of 
the  King,  which  Was  folemniz'd 
8  Years  before  TalSoi^s  Death, 
in  the  Year  1445.    Again,  in 
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*  Brandifh  yourcryflal  trcfles  in  the  fky. 
And  with  them  fcourgc  the  bad  revolting  ftars. 
That  have  conlented  unto  Harry's  death  ! 
Jlenry  the  Fifth,  too  famous  to  live  long  ! 
"England  ne'er  loft  a  King  of  fo  much  worth, 

Glou.  England  ne'er  had  a  King  until  his  time  : 
Virtue  he  had,  deferving  to  command. 
His  brandiih'd   fword  did  blind  men  with  its  bcamSi 
His  arms  fpread  wider  than  a  Dragon's  wings. 
Hi*  fparkling  eyes,  repleat  with  awful  fire. 
More  dazzled  and  drove  back  his  enemies. 
Than  mid  day  lun  fierce  bent  againft  their  faces. 
"What  ftiould  1  fay  ?  his  deeds  exceed  all  fpeech  : 
He  never  lifted  up  his  hand  but  cpnquer'd. 

^xe.  We  mourn  in  black ;  why  mourn  wc    not  in 
blood? 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  fhall  revive : 
Upon  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend  : 
And  death's  difhonourable  victory 
We  with  our  ftately  prcfence  glorify. 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant*  car. 
What  ?  (hall  we  curfe  the  planets  of  mifhap. 


the  2d  Part,  Dame  Eleanor  Cob- 
ham  is  introduced  to  infult  Q. 
^flrgorrt  ;  though  her  l^enance 
and  Banifhment  lor  Sorcery  hap- 
pened three  Years  before  chat 
Princcfs  cime  over  to  England, 
1  could  point  out  many  other 
Tranfgreflions  againft  Hillory.as 
far  as  the  Order  of'J  inrie  is  con- 
cerned. Indeed,  tho'  there  are 
feveral  Maller-Scrokes  in  thefe 
three  Pla^s,  which  inconteftably 
betray  the  Woi  kmanfhip  oi Shake- 
Jpeun ;  yet  I  am  almoll  doubt- 
ful, whether  they  were  entirely 
of  his  Writing.  And  unlcfs  they 
were  wrote  by  him  very  early, 
I  ihould  rather  imagine  them  to 


have  been  brought  to  him  as  a 
Diredlor  of  the  Stage  ;  and  fo  » 
have  received  fome  finiihiDg 
Beauties  at  his  Hand.  An  ac- 
curate Obfervcr  will  cafily  fee, 
the  Diction  of  them  is  more  c^/*- 
lete^  and  the  Symhers  more  xmur 
and  prjiicaly  than  in  the  Gene- 
rality of  his  genuine  Compofi- 
tions.  Theobald. 

*    BranSJh  your    crystal 
/r(/>i— ]    Wc  have  heard 
of  a  cryflal  heaven,  but  never  of 
cryilal  comets  before.  We  (hoold 
•read,    gristed   or  crtfiti^  i.  e. 
treffes  (bmding  an  end,  or  mount- 
ed like  a  creit.      Warburtok. 
I  believe  crjfial  is  right. 


That 
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That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow  ? 
Or  (hall  we  think  ^  the  fubtle-wittcd  French 
Conjurers  and  forc'rers,  that,  afraid  of  him. 
By  magick  verfc  have  thus  contriv'd  his  end  ? 

Win.  He  was  a  King,  bleft  of  the  King  of  KingSi 
Unto  the  French^  the  dreadful  judgmenc-day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be  as  was  his  fight. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  hofts  he  fought  •, 
The  church's  pray'rs  made  him  lb  profperous. 

Glou.  The  church  ?  where  is  it  ?  had  not  church- 
men pray'd. 
His  thread  of  life  had  not-fo  foon  decayed. 
None  do  you  like  but  an  effeminate  Prince, 
Whom,  like  a  School -boy,  you  may  over- awc» 

fVin.  Ghyter,  whatever  we  like,  thou  art  Protcdlon 
And  lookeft  to  command  the  Prince  and  realm  j 
Thy  wife  is  proud  •,  (he  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  God,  or  religious  church-men  may. 

Glou.  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'ft  the  flefli  ; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  go'ft. 
Except  it  be  to  pray  againft  thy  foes. 

Bed.  Ceafe,  ceafc  thefejars,  and  reft  your  minds  in 
peace. 
Let's  to  the  altar.     Heralds,  wait  ori  us. 
Inftead  of  gold  we'll  offer  up  our  arms, 
Since  arms  avail  not  now  that  Henry's  dead. 
Pofterity  await  for  wretched  years. 
When  at  their  mothers'  moift  eyes  babes  (hall  fuck  ; 
*  Our  iQe  be  made  a  nourifli  of  fait  tears, 

And 

*   Thi   fubthnmtted    French,  pofcd  that  the   Irijh  could  kill 

&c.]     There  was   a  notion  pre-  rats  by  a  (bng. 

valent  a  long  time,  that  life  might  ^  Our  JJle  be  made  a  MarifK  of 

be  taken  away  by  metrical  charms.  fait  "Tears  ^     Thus  it  is  in 

As  foperftition  grew  weaker,  thefc  both  the  Impreffions  by  Mr.  Pope: 

charms  were  imagined  only  to  upon  what  Authority,  I  cannot 

havepoweron  irrational  animals,  fay.     All  the  old  Copies  read,  a 

In  oar  author^s  time  it  was  fup-  Nourijb :    and  confidcring  it  i% 

(kid 
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And  none  but  women  left  to  'wail  the  dead. 
Henry  the  Fifth  !  thy  ghoft  I  invocate  ; 
Profper  this  realm,  keep  it  from  civil  broils. 
Combat  with  advcrfc  planets  in  the  heavens  j 
A  far  more  glorious  ftar  thy  foul  will  make* 
Than  Julius  Cafar^  or  bright ^ 

S  C  E  N  e'  II. 

Enten   Mefenger.  , 

A^Jf.  My  honourable  Lords,  health  to  you  all. 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France^ 
Oflofs,  offlaughter,  and  difcomfiture  ; 
Guienne^  Champaign^  and  Rbeimsy  and  Orleans^ 
Paris^  Guyfors^  Poi£lierSy  are  all  quite  loft. 

Bed.  What  fay*ft  thou,  man  ?— Before  dead  HenrjU 
coarfe  ?  • 

Speak  foftly,  or  thelofs  of  thofe  great  towns 
Will  make  him  burft  his  lead,  and  rife  from  death. 


faid  in  the  Line  immediately  pre- 
ceding, that  Babes  /hall  fuck  at 
their  Mothers  moift  Eyes,  it 
feems  vtry  probable  that  our  Au- 
thor wrote,  a  Nourice:  i.  e.  that 
the  ^hole  Ifle  fhould  be  one 
common  Nurfe,  or  Nourr/hery  of 
Tears :  and  thofe  be  the  Nou- 
xifhment  of  its  miferable  lilue. 
Theobald. 
Was  there  ever  fuch  nonfenfe  ? 
But  he  did  not  know  that  Marijh 
is  an  old  word  for  marfli  or  fen ; 
and  therefore  very  judiciouily 
thus  corredled  by  Mr.  Pope, 

Warburton. 
5     ^han  Julius  Csefar,     or 

bright ]  I  can't  gucfs 

the  occafion  of  the  Hcmiftic  and 
jropcrfeft  fenfe  in  this  place  ;  'tis 
not  iinpofTibltf  it  might  have  been 


filled  up  with — Frauds  Dralt,-^ 
tho'that  were  a  terrible  anachro- 
nifm ;  (as  bad  as  He3$rs  quot- 
ing Arifiatle  in  Troiius  and  Cref- 
Jida) ;  yet  perhaps  at  the  time 
that  brave  Englijhman  was  in  his 
glory,  to  an  £»^//&. hearted  au- 
dience, and  pronounced  by  feme 
favourite  adtor,  the  thing  might 
be  popular,  tho'  not  judicious ; 
and  therefore  by  fome  critick  in 
favour  of  the  author  afterwards 
flruck  out.  But  this  is  a  mere 
flight  conjcdlure.  Pope. 

To  confute  x\ktjiight  C0DJe£lure 
ofPppt  a  whole  page  of  vehement 
oppofition  is  annexed  to  this  paf- 
fage  by  'IbeohaU*  Sir  7".  //jat- 
pter  has  flopped  at  Ca/ar — per- 
haps more  judicioufly. 

Ghu. 
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Glou.  Is  Paris  loft,  and  Roan  yielded  up  ? 
If  Henry  were  recall'd  to  life  again, 
Thefe  news  would  caufe  him  once  more  yield  the  ghoft. 

Exe.  How  were  they  loft  ?  what  treachery  was  us*d  ? 

Mejf.  No  treachery,  but  want  of  men  and  mony. 
Among  the  foldiers  this  is  muttered. 
That  here  you  maintain  fev*ral  fadions, 
And^  whilft  a  field  fhould  be  difpatch'd  and  fought. 
You  are  difputing  of  your  Generals. 
One  would  have  lingring  wars  with  little  coft  5 
Another  would  fly  fwift,  but  wanteth  wings  ; 
A  third  man  thinks,  without  expence  at  all. 
By  guileful  fair  words,  peace  may  be  obtained. 
Awake,  awake,  Englifh  nobility ! 
Let  not  floth  dim  your  honours,  new-begot ; 
CropM  are  the  Flower-de-luces  in  your  Arms, 
Of  England's  Coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

Exe.  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  funeral, 
Thefe  tidings  would  call  forth  their  flowing  tides. 

Bed.  Me  they  concern.     Regent  I  am  of  France 
Give  me  my  fteelcd  coat.  Til  fight  for  France.   ' 
Away  with  thefe  difgraceful,  wailing  robes  ; 
Wounds  I  will  lend  the  French^  inftead  of  eyes, 
*  To  weep  their  intermiflive  mifcrics. 

SCENE      III. 

Enter  to  them  another  Mejfenger. 

2  Meff.  Lords,  view  thefe  letters,  full  of  bad  mif- 
chance. 
France  is  revolted  from  the  Englijh  quire, 
Except  fome  petty  towns  of  no  import. 
The  Dauphin  Charles  is  crowned  King  in  RheimSj 

^  To   nxietp  their    intermij/i*ve    intcrmiflion  from  W/iiry  the  Fifth's 

mi/eriesJ]     i.  e.  their  mife-     death   to  my   coming  amongft 

rics,  which  have  had  only  a  ftiort    ihcm.  Warbukton, 
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The  baftard  Orleans  with  him  is  join'd, 

Rtignier^  Duke  of  Anjou^  doth  take  his  part. 

The  Duke  bf  Alanfon  flies  to  his  fide^  [£x^. 

Exe.  The  Dauphin  crowned  King  ?  al!  fly  to  hioi  ? 
O)  whither  fliall  we  fly  from  this  reproach  ? 

Glw.  We  will  not  fly  but  to  our  enemies'  throats. 
Bedfcrdy  if  thou  be  flack,  Fll  fight  it  out. 

Bed.  Glo^ftewy  why  doubt*ft  thou  of  my  forwardnefs  ? 
An  army  have  I  muftcr*d  in  my  thoughts. 
Wherewith  already  France  is  over-run. 

SCENE    IV* 
Enter  a  third  Mejfenget. 

3  MeJ.  My  gracious  Lords,  to  add  to  youc  laments 
Wherewith  you  now  bedew  King  Henrfs  hearfe, 
I  mud  inform  you  of  a  difmal  fight 
Betwixt  the  ftout  Lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 

fVin.  What !  wherein  Talbot  overcame  ?  is't  fo  ? 

'3  Mejf.   O,   no ;  wherein  Lord  Talbot  was  over- 
thrown. 
The  circumftance  V\\  tell  you  more  at  large. 
The  tenth  of  Jtiguft  laft,  this  dreadful  Lord 
Retiring  from  the  fiege  of  Orleans^ 
Having  fcarce  full  fix  thoufand  in  his  troop. 
By  three  and  twenty  thoufand  of  the  French 
Was  round  encompaflfcd  and  fet  upon. 
No  leifure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men. 
He  wanted  pikes  to  fet  before  his  archers, 
Inftead  whereof  fliarp  ftakes  pluckt  out  of  hedges 
They  pitched  in  the  ground  confufedly 
To  keep  the  horfemen  off  from  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued ; 
Where  valiant  Talbot  above  human  thought 
Enafted  wonders  with  his  fword  and  lance. 
Hundreds  he  fcnt  to  hell,  and  none  durft  ftand  him. 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  enrag'd  he  flew. 

The 
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The  French  exclaim'd,  "  The  devil  was  in  arms  V[ 

All  the  whole  army  ftood  agaz'd  on  him. 

His  foldiers,  Tpying  his  undaunted  fpirit* 

A  Taliot !  Taliot !  cried  out  amain,         X 

And  ru(h*d  into  the  bowels  of  the  battle  : 

Here  had  the  Conqueft  fully  been  fcal'd  up, 

If  Sir  John  Faftolfe  had  not  playM  the  coward  ^ ;    . 

He  being  in  the  vaward,  (plac'd  behind. 

With  purpofe  to  relieve  and  follow  them) 

Cowardly  fled,  not  having  ftruck  one  ftroke. 

Hence  grew  the  genVal  wreck  and  malTacre  ; 

Enclofed  were  they  with  their  enemies.-, 

A  bafe  IValhon^  to  win  the  Dauphin's  grace, 

Thruft  Talbot  with  a  fpear  into  the  back ; 

Whom  all  France  with  her  chief  aflcmblcd  ftrength 

Durft  not  prefume  to  look  once  in  the  face. 

Bed.  Is  Talbot  flain  ?  then  I  will  flay  myf^lf, 
For  living  idly  here  in  pomp  and  eafe  ; 
Whilft  fuch  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid. 
Unto  his  daftard  foe-men  is  betray'd. 

3  Mejf.  O  no,  he  lives,  but  is  took  prifoner, 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Hungerford : 
Moft  of  the  reft  flaughter'd,  or  took  likewife. 

Bed.  His  ranfom  there  is  none  but  I  flialt  pay ; 
rU  hale  the  Dauphin  headlong  from  his  throne. 
His  Crown  ftiall  be  the  ranfom  of  my  friend. 
Four  of  their  Lords  V\\  change  for  one  of  ours. 
Farewel,  my  matters,  to  my  taflc  will  I  j 
Bonfires  in  France  forthwith  I  am  to  make. 
To  keep  our  great  St.  George^ s  fcaft  withal. 


^  If  Si>  John  FtHoIfc]  Mr. 
Pope  \kZ%  taken  Notice,  "  That 
'*  Falftaff  is  here  introduced 
'*  iieaio^  Who  was  dead  in  Hinry 
"  V.  the  occafion  whereof  is 
•*  that  this  Play  was  written  be- 
"  fore  Hmry  iV.  or  HtnrfVr 
But  Sir.7«Aif  Fafhlf,  (for  fo  he 


is  called)  was  a  Lieutenant-Ge- 
Dcral,  Deputy  Regent  to  the 
jj)ttke  of  Btd/urd  in  Normandy^ 
and  a  Knigli  of  the  Ganer  :  and 
not  the  Comick  CharatEler  after* 
wards  iBtrodaced  by  our  Author. 

Th£ODALO. 


Vol.  IV. 


Kk 
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Ten  thoufand  foldicrs  with  me  I  will  take, 
Whofe  bloody  deeds  (hall  make  all  Europe  quake^ 

3  Meff.  So  you  had  need,  for  Orleans  is  befieg'd. 
The  Englijb  army  is  grown  weak  and  faint. 
The  Earl  of  Salijbury  craveth  fupply. 
And  hardly  keeps  his  men  from  mutiny. 
Since  they  fo  few  watch  fuch  a  multitude. 

Exe.  Remember,  Lords,  your  oaths  to  Henry  fwom, 
Either  to  quell  the  Dauphin  utterly. 
Or  bring  him  in  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed.  I  do  remember  it,  and  here  take  leave. 
To  go  about  my  preparation.  [Exit  Bedford 

Glou.  ril  to  the  T&wer  with  all  the  haftc  I  can. 
To  view  th'  artillery  and  ammunition ; 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  young  Henry  King. 
,    Exe.  To  Eltam  will  I,  where  the  young  King  is. 
Being  ordain*d  his  fpecial  governor ; 
And  for  his  fafety  there  Til  beft  devife.  [Exit. 

IVin.  Each  hath  his  place  and  function  to  attend, 
I  am  left  out,  for  me  nothing  remains 
But  long  I  will  not  be  thus  out  of  office  ; 
The  King  from  EUam  I  intend  to  fend. 
And  fit  at  chicfcft  ftcrn  of  publick  weal.         \Exit. 

SCENE    V. 

Before  Orleans  in  France. 

Enter  Charles,  Alanfon,  ^if^  Reignier,  manUf^ 
with  a  Drum  and  Soldiers. 

Char,  lijf  ^RS  his  true  moving,  cv*n  as  in  the 

iVl  hcav'ns. 

So  in  the  earth  to  this  d^y  is  not  known  ; 
Late,  did  he  (hine  upon  the  Englijh  fide. 
Now  we  are  viftors,  upon  us  he  fmiles  ; 
What  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have? 
At  pleafure  here  we  lie  near  Orleans^ 

Tho* 
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Tho'  ftill  the  famiOi'd  Englijhy  like  pale  ghofts, 
Faintly  befiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 

Alan.  They  want  their  porridge,  and  their  fat  bull- 
bceves ; 
Either  they  muft  be  dieted,  like  mules. 
And  have  their  provender  ty'd  to  their  mouths. 
Or  piteous  they  will  look  like  drowned  micc; 

Reig.  Let's  raife  the  fiege,  why  live  we  idly  here  ? 
TV^/J^/ is  taken,  whom  we  wont,  to  fear, 
Remaineth  none  but  mad-brained  Saltjbury^ 
And  hie  may  well  in  fretting  fpend  his  gall. 
Nor  men,  nor  mony,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Char.  Sound,  found  alarum:  we  will  rufh  on  them« 
Now  for  the  honour  of  the  forlorn  French^ 
Him  I  forgive  my  death,  that  killeth  me. 
When  he  fees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.      {Exeunt. 
[Here  Jlarm^  tbey  are  beaten  back  by  the  Englilh 
with  great  lofi. 

Re-enter  Charles,  Alanfon,  and  Reignier. 

Char.  Who  ever  faw  the  like  ?  what  men  have  I  ? 
Dogs,  cowards,  daftards !  I  wou'd  ne'er  have  fled. 
But  that  they  left  me  mid  ft  my  enemies. 

Reig.  Salijbury  is  a  defp'rate  homicide. 
He  fighteth  as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
The  other  lords,  like  lions  wanting  food. 
Do  ru(h  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey  '. 

Alan.  Froyfard^  a  countryman  of  ours,  records, 
°  England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  bred, 

'  As  ihiir  hungry  pry  .1  I  be-  \y  extravagant  by  the  old  ro- 

lieve  it  (hoald  be  read,  mancers,  that  from  thence  arefe 

As  their  hangced  friy.  that  faying   amongil  our  plain 

^    England  ai7  Olivers    ffii^«»and  fenfible  anceflors»  of  ^fV«|^ 

Rowlands  breiff  ]      Thefe  one  a  Rowlandy^r  his  Oliver,  to 

were  two  of  the  moft  famous  in  fignify  the  matching  one  incrc- 

the  lift  of  Charlimagne^s  twelve  dible  lye  with  another. 

Peers  ;    and    their  exploits  are  WARBuaTON* 

rendered  fo  ridiculoufly  and  equal- 

K  k  2  Dutvci^ 
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Duiing  the  time  Edward  the  Third  did  reign  ; 

More  truely  now  may  this  be  verified. 

For  none  but  Sampfons  an4  GoUaJfes 

It  fendcth  forth  to  (kirmi(h,  one  co  ten. 

Lean  raw-bon'd  rafcais !  who  would  e'er  fuppofe. 

They  had  fuch  courage  and  audacity  ! 

Char.  Let's  leave  this  town,  for  they  are  hair- brain'd 
flaves. 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  be  more  eager; 
Of  old  I  know  them  ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forfake  the  fiege. 

Reig.  I  think,  by.fomeodd  ^  gimmals  or  device 
Their  arms  are  fet  like  clocks,  ftill  to  ftrikc  on  ; 
Elfe  they  could  ne'er  hold  out  fo,  as  they  do. 
By  my  confent,  we'll  e'en  let  them  alone. 

Alan.  Be  it  fo. 


Enter  the  Baftard  of  Orleans. 

Baft.  Where's  the  Prince  Dauphin  ?  I  have  news 

for  him. 
Dau.  Baftard  of  Orleans^  thrice  welcome  to  us. 
Baft.  Methinks,  your  looks  are  fad,  *  your  chcar 
appall'd  ; 
Hath  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  o&ence  ? 
Be  not  difmay'd,  for  fuccour  is  at  hand. 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  I  bring, 
Which  by  a  vifion,  fent  to  her  from  heav*n. 
Ordained  is  to  raife  this  tedious  fiege  j 
And  drive  the  Englt/h  forth  the  bounds  of  France. 
The  fpirit  of  deep  prophecy  (he  hath, 
lixceeding  the  ^  nine  Sibyls  of  old  Romij 


■  Gimmnls.  ]  A  gimmal  is  a 
piece  of  jointed  work,  where 
one  piece  moves  within  another, 
whence  it  is  taken  at  large  for 
an  etigim.  It  is  now  bj  the  vul- 
gar called  a  gimcrack. 

*  Vour  clpiar  appalTd.l  Chtar 
is  countenance,  appearance. 


Rome :]  There  were  no«W 
Sibyls  of  Rome :  but  he  coofonods 
things,  and  miiUket  this  for  the 
ninebooks  of  Sibyllioc  Qrades, 
brought  to  obc  of  the  ikrffviw. 
WARBoarov. 

What's 
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What's  paft,  and  what's  to  come,  (he  candefcry. 
Speak,  (hall  1  call  her  in  ?  *  Believe  my  words. 
For  they  are  cerain  and  infallible. 

Dau.  Go,  call  her  in.     But  firft,  to  try  her  (kill, 
Reignier^  ftand  thou  as  Dauphin  in  my  place, 
Queftion  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  ftern ; 
By  this  means  Ihall  we  found  what  (kill  (he  hath. 

S    C    E    N    E    VI. 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

Reig.  Fair  maid,  is't  thou  wilt  do  thefe  wond'rous 
feats  ? 

PuceL  Reignier^  is't  thou  that  thinkeft  to  beguile 
me  .? 
Where  is  the  Dauphin  ?  Come,  come  from  behind, 
1  know  thee  well,  tho'  never  feen  before. 
Be  not  amaz'd,  there's  nothing  hid  from  me  \ 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart. 
Stand  back,  you  Lords,  and  give  us  leave  a  while. 

Reig.  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  firft  dafti. 

PuceL  Dauphin,  I  am  by  birth  a  H^ephcrd's  daugh- 
ter. 
My  wit  untrain'd  in  any  kind  of  art. 
Heav'n,  and  our  Lady  gracious  hath  it  pleas'd 
To  (hinc  on  my  contemptible  eftate. 
Lo,  whilft  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs, 
And  to  fun's  parching  heat  difplay'd  my  cheeks, 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me  -, 
And,  in  a  vifion  full  of  majefty, 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  bafe  vocaiion. 
And  free  my  country  from  calamity. 
Her  aid  (he  promis'd,  and  affur'd  fuccefs. 
In  complcat  glory  Ihe  reveal'd  herfelf ; 

♦  Belie*vi  ny  nvords.']  It  ftould  rather  be  read, 
—  believe  her  fwords. 

K  k    3  ^^^^ 
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And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  fwart  before. 
With  thofe  clear  rays  which  (he  infus'id  on  inc. 
That  beauty  am  I  bleft  with,  which  you  fee. 
Aflc  ipc  what  queftion  thou  canft  polfible. 
And  I  will  anfwer  unpremeditated. 
My  courage  try  by  combat,  if  thou  dar'ft. 
And  thou  (bait  find  that  I  exceed  my  fcx. 
Refolve  on  this,  thou  fhalt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 

Dau.  Thou  haft  aftoni(h*d  me  with  thy  high  ttvmh 
Only  this  proof  TU  of  thy  valour  make. 
In  fingle  combat  thou  (halt  buckle  with  me  \ 
And,  if  fhou  vanquifhcft,  thy  words  arc  true ; 
^therwife,  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

PuceL  I  am  prepared ;  here  is  my  kcenedg'd  fword. 
Decked  with  fine  FlowV  de-luces  on  each  fide  i 
The  which,  at  Tourain  in  St.  Catharine'^  church. 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chofe  forth. 

Dau.    Then  pome  o'God's  name,  for  I  fear  no 

woman, 
PuceL  And  while  I  Ijve,  Pll  ne*cr  fly  from  a  man. 
\^Here  they  fights  W  Joan  la  Pucelle  averamus. 
Dau.  Stay,  ftay  thy  hands,  thou  art  an  Jmaz0i,  \ 
And  fightell  with  the  fword  of  Bebora. 

PuceL  Chrift's  mother  helps  me,  clfe  I  were  too 

weak. 
Dau.  Who-e'er  helps  thee,  ftis  thou  that  mufl  help 
me. 
Impatiently  1  burn  with  thy  defire. 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  haft  at  once  fubdu*d  j 
Excellent  Pucelle^  if  thy  name  be  (b. 
Let  me  thy  fervant  and  not  Sovereign  be, 
'Tis  the  French  Dauphin  fueth  to  thee  thus. 

PuccL  1  muft  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love, 
For  my  profc(rion*3  facred  from  above  ; 
When  1  have  chafed  all  thy  foes  from  hence. 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  rccompcnce. 

Dau. 
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Dau.  Mean  time,  look  gracious  on  thy  proftrate 
thrall. 

Reig.  My  Lord,  methinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 

jilan.   Doubtlefs,  he  fhrives  this  woman  to  her 
fmock ; 
Elfe  ne'er  could  he  fo  long  protradt  his  fpcech. 

Reig.  Shall  we  difturb  him,  fince  he  keeps  no  mean  ? 

Akm.llt  may  mean  more  than  we  poor  men  do  know ; 
Thefe  women  are  fhrewd  tempters  with  their  tongues. 

Reig.  My  Lord,  where  are  you?  what  devife  you  on  ? 
Shall  we  give  over  Orleans  or  no  ? 

Pucel.  Why,  no,  I  fay  -,  diftruftful  recreants ! 
Fight  till  the  lad  gafp,  for  I'll  be  your  guard. 

Dau.  What  (he  fays,  I'll  confirm  ;  we'll  fight  it  out. 

Pucel.  Affign'd  1  am  to  be  the  Englijh  fcourge. 
This  night  the  ficge  afluredly  I'll  raife, 
*  Expeft  Saint  Martinis  fummer.  Halcyon  days, 
Since  I  have  enter'd  thus  into  thefe  wars. 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water  ; 
Which  never  ceafeth  to  enlarge  itfelf. 
Till  by  broad  fprcading  it  difperfe  to  nought. 
"With  Henry* s  death  the  Englijh  circle  ends  j 
Difpers'd  are  the  glories  it  included. 
'  Now  am  I  like  that  proud  infulting  (hip. 
Which  defar  and  his  fortune  bore  at  once. 

Dau.  Was  Mahomet  infpired  with  a  Dove  ? 
Thou  with  an  Eagle  art  infpired  then. 
Helen  the  mother  of  great  Conftantine^ 
'  Nor  yet  St.  Philip's  daughters,  were  like  thee. 
Bright  ftar  of  Venusj  fall'n  down  on  the  earth. 
How  may  I  reverently  worfhip  thee  ? 

Alan.  Leave  off  delays,  and  let  us  raife  the  fiege. 

i?^/g^.Woman,dowhatthoucanfttofaveourhonoursi 
Drive  them  from  Orleans^  and  be  immortaliz'd. 

•  Expeff  St,  MaLTtin^^/ummer,]        '  Meaning  tbe  four    daagh- 

That  is.  cxpeft  profpifity  after  ters  of  Fhilip  mentioned  in  the 

fnufortuntt  like  fair  weather  at  jiSs, 
MtirtleoKtSi^ktrmnXtx  has  begun. 

K  k  4  I>ati. 
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Dm.  Prefcntly  try.    Come,  let's  away  about  it 
No  prophet  will  I  truft,  if  fhc  proves  fdfc.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE      VII. 

Tower-G^/«,  in  Loni)On. 

Enter  Glouccftcr,  with  bis  Serving-men. 

Cku.  T  AM  this  day  come  to  furvcy  the  Tewer  ; 

X  Since   Henry's  death,  I  fear,  there  is  *  con- 
veyance. 
Where  be  thefe  warders,  that  they  wait  not  heie  ? 
Open  the  gates.     *Tis  Gloucefter  that  calls. 

J  tVard.  Who's  there,  thatknockethfoimpertoufly? 

1  Maju  It  is  the  noble  Duke  of  Ghucefier. 

2  H^ard.  Whoe'er  he  be,  you  may  not  be  kt  in. 

I  Aftf».  Villains,  anfwer  you  fo  the  Lord  Protedor  ? 

I  IVard.  The  Lord  proteft  him !  fo  wc  anfwer  him  i 
We  do  no  otherwife  than  we  are  will'd. 

Ghu.  Who  willed  you  ?  or  whole  will  (lands  but 
mine  ? 
There's  none  Protedor  of  the  realm  but  I. 
Break  up  the  gates.  Til  be  your  warranty. 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms  ? 

Gloucefter's  men  rujh  at  the  Toyftr-gateSj  and  Wpod- 
vilc  ^be  Lieutenant  /peaks  within. 

Wood.  What  noife  is  this  ?  what  traitors  have  wc 
here  ? 

GIcu,  Lieutenant,  is  it  you,  whofe  voice  I  hear  ? 
Open  the  gates  j  here's  Glo*Jlcr^  that  would  enter. 

Wood.  Have  patience,  noble  Duke ;  I  may  not  open; 
The  Cardinal  of  IVincheJlcr  forbids  ; 
From  him  I  have  exprefs  commandement, 
'I'hat  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  (hall  be  let  in.     • 

^•(.*t:/;;rv/7«»?  means  ilifi.  HANUClt. 

Clcu. 
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Clou.  Faint-hearted  ^Wi;i7^,  prized  him  o'fore  me? 
Arrogant  IVincbefter^  that  haughty  prelate. 
Whom  Henry ^  our  late  Sovereign,  ne'er  could  brook ! 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  God,  or  to  the  King ; 
Open  the  gate,  or  TJl  (hut  thee  out  fhortly. 

Serv.  Open  the  gates  there  to  the  Lord  Proteftor  j 
We'll  burft  them  open,  if  you  come  not  quickly. 

Enter  to  the  ProteBor  at  the  Tower-^j//i,  Winchefter 
and  his  men  in  tawny  coats. 

JVin.  How  now,  ambitious  Humphrey  what  means 
this  ^? 

Chu.  Piel'd  Fried  %  doft  thou  command  me  be  (hut 
out  ? 

H^in.  I  do,  thou  mod  ufurping  proditor. 
And  not  proteftor,  of  the  King  or  realm. 

Ghu.  Stand  back,  thou  manifed  confpirator ; 
Thou,  that  contriv'd'd  to  muder  our  dead  Lord  ; 
Thou,  that  giv'd  whores  indulgences  to  fin  « ; 
ril  canvafs  thee  in  thy  broad  Cardinal's  hat. 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  infolence. 

IFtn,  Nay,  dand  thou  back,  I  will  not  bud^a  foot. 
This  be  Damafcus^  be  thou  curfed  Cain  ', 
To  flay  thy  brother  Abel^  if  thou  wilt. 


'  How  now  amhltious  ompire, 
what  nuans  this  /]  This 
Reading  has  obtained  in  all  the 
Editions  fincethe  zd  Folio.  The 
£ifl  Folio  has  it  Umpkeir.  In  both 
the  Word  is  di(lingai(h*d  in  ha- 
iich.  But  why,  Umpired  Or 
of  what  i  The  Traces  of  the 
Letters^  and  the  Word  being 
printed  in  Italicks^  convince  me, 
that  the  Duke's  Chriflian  Namr 
lii/k*d  under  this  Corruption. 

THBOBM.D. 

Tid'd  Prie^, }    Allod- 


inff  to  his  fliaien  crown. 

*  ^  Pops. 

9  ip^ft  wbon$   imUl- 

gtmc0  to  Jim  ;]     The  public 

flews  w/re  formerly  under  the 

diftri^  of  the  Biihop    of  Win- 

cbefi^.  Pope. 

'7^/i  ht  DAmafcQs,  he  tkeu 
r«r>/CainJ  N.B.  About 
four  miles  from  Damafcus  is  a 
high  hill,  reported  to  be  the 
fame  on  which  Cmn^KW  his  bro- 
ther AbiL  Uumdrelts  Travels. 
fogexY.  Popfc. 


Glotk, 
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Ghtt.  I  will  not  flay  thcc, .  but  Til  drive  thcc  back; 
Thy  fcarlet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing  cloth, 
111  ufe  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

fVin.  Do,  what  thou  dar*ft  ;  I  beard  thee  to  thy  face. 

Glou.  What  ?  am  I  dar*d,  and  bearded  to  my  face? 
Drs^w,  men,for  all  this  privileged  place. 
Blue  coats  to  tawny.    Prieft,  beware  thy  beard ; 
I  mean  to  tug  it,  and  to  cuff* you  foundly. 
Under  my  feet  Til  (lamp  thy  Cardinal's  hat  i 
In  fpight  of  Pope  or  dignities  of  Church, 
Here  by  the  cheeks  V\\  drag  thee  up  and  down. 

Win.  GWfier^  thpu-lt  anfwer  this  before  the  Pope. 

Glou.  Wincbefter  Goofe  M  I  cry,  a  rope,  a  rope. 
Now  beat  them  hence,  why  do  you  let  them  ftay  ? 
Thee  Til  chafe  hence,  thou  Wolf  in  Sheep's  array. 
Out,  tawny  coats  \  out,  fcarlet  hypocrite  I 

Here  Gloucefter's  men  heat  out  the  CardinoTs  ;  and  enUr 
in  the  hurly-burly  the  Mayor  ^/London,  and  bis  Officers. 

Mayor,  Fy,  Lords  \  that  you,  being  fupreme  mi* 
giftrates. 
Thus  y>nturoclioufly  fliould  break  the  peace  ! 

Glou.  Peace,  Mayor,  for  thou  know'ft  little  of  my 
vrongs  'y 
Here's  Beatford^  that  regards  not  God  nor  King, 
Hath  here  diJ^rain'd  the  Towtr  to  his  ufe. 

Wnt.  Here's  ^Wjler  too,  a  foe  to  citizens. 
One  that  ftill  moiions  war,  and  never  peace, 
O'er^charging  yoib  free  purfes  with  large  fines. 
That  feeks  to  overthrow  religion, 
Becaufe  he  is  Proteftoi  of  the  realm. 
And  would  have  armour  hereout  of  the  TVa;^, 
To  crown  himfclf  King,  aind  fupprefs  the  Prince. 

Clou.  I  will  not  anfwer  thte  with  words,  but  blows. 

\Uere  they  /kirmijh agdn^ 

*  WInchefter  Goafe  ! ]  A  dap,  or   rather  a  ftrumpct  m 

qJlcd  a  Winchfjler  Goofe. 
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Mayor.  14  ought  refts  for  me  in  this  tumultuous  ftrifc, 
Sut  to  make  open  proclaniation. 
iCome,  officer,  as  loud  as  e*er  thou  canft. 

jUl  manner  of  men  ajfemlkd  here  in  arms  this  day^  a^ 
gainfi  God*s  peace  apd  the  King^Sj  we  charge  and  cpm- 
mandyou  in  his  Highnefs*s  name^  to  repair  to  yourfe- 
yeral  dwelling  places^  and  not  wear^  handle^  or  ufc 
any  fwordy  weapon^  or  dagger  henceforward  ttpon 
pain  of  Death. 

Glou.  Cardinal,  Pit  be  no  breaker  of  the  law. 
But  we  fhall  meet,  and  tell  our  minds  at  large. 

Win.GIo*Jler^  we'll  meet  to  thy  dear  coft,  be  fuic; 
Thy  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work.  ^^ 

Mayor.  Til  call  for  clubs,  if  you  will  not  awajWR 
This  Cardinal  i$  more  haughty  than  the  devil      '^f^ 

Glou.  Mayor,  farewel :  thou  doft  but  what  Aou 
may'ft. 

Win.  Abominable  GWfier^  guard  thy  head. 
For  I  intend  to  have  it,  ere  be  long.  \Exeunt: 

Mayor.  See  the  coall  clear'd,  and  then  we  will  depart. 
Good  God !  that  nobles  fhpuld  fuch  flomachs  bear ! 
\  myfelf  fight  not  once  in  iforty  year '.  [Exeunt. 


3  — —  that  nobles  fimdi  fuch 

fiomachi  bt^r  I 
Inrjjeif  fight  fiot  ona  in  forty 

jrrtff.]  The  Mayor  of  Len^ 
don  was  not  brought  in  to  be 
laughed  at,  as  is  plain  by  his 
manner  pf  interfering  in  the  auar- 
rel,  where  he  all  along  preferves 
a  fufficient  dignity.  In  the  line 
i^cceding  ihcfe^  he  diredU  his 


officer,  to  whom  without  donbt 
thefe  two  lines  (honld  be  given. 
They  fait  his  charader,  and  are 
very  ezpreffive  of  thepacific  tem- 
per of  the  City  Guards. 

Warburtov. 
I  fee  no  reafon  for  this  change^ 
The  Mayor  fpeaks  £rft  as  ama* 
gifb-ate,  and  afterwards  as  a  ci- 
tizen. 


s  C^^^ 


mi 
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SCENE     VIIL 

Changes  to  Orleans  in  France. 

Enter  the  Majier-gunner  of  Orleans,  (uid  bis  Bty. 

M.  Gun.  QIRRAH,  thou  know^ft  how  Orleans \& 

O  bcficg'd. 

And  how  the  Engli/b  have  the  fuburbs  won. 

Boy'  Father,  1  know,  and  oft  have  (hoc  ac  ihem, 
Howe'er,  unfortunate,  I  mifs*d  my  aim. 

M.  Gun.  But  now  thou  (halt  not.    Be  thou  rul'd 
by  me. 
Mafter-gunner  am  I  of  this  town, 
cthing  I  muft  do  to  procure  me  grace. 
Thr  Prince's  'fpials  have  informed  me. 
The  Englifh^  in  the  fuburbs  cJofe  intrench'd^ 
Went  thro'  a  fecrct  grate  of  iron  bars, 
!n  yonder  tow'r,  to  over-peer  the  city ; 
And  thence  difcover  how,  with  mod  advantage, 
Tliey  may  vex  us,  with  (hot  or  with  a0auk. 
To  intercept  this  inconvenience, 
A  piece  ot  ordnance  'gain(t  it  I  have  plac'd  ; 
And  fully  ev'n  thefe  three  days  have  I  watch*d. 
If  I  could  fee  them.     Now,  Boy,  do  thou  watch. 

For  I  can  ftay  no  longer, 

If  thou  fpy'ft  any,  run  arid  bring  me  word. 

And  thou  (halt  find  me  at  the  Governor's.         [Exit. 

Boy.  Father,  I  warrant  you ;  take  yx>u  no  care  \ 
Fll  never  trouble  you,  if  I  may  fpy  them. 

S    C    E  .N    E     IX. 

£.;;;;•  S^li^bury  and  Talbot  on  the  Turrets^  ivitb  others. 

Sc'.L  J  allot  ^  my  life,  my  joy,  again  xeturn'd  ! 
Muw  wcvi  VAOU  h'dadlcd,  being  prifoncr  ? 

Or 
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Or  by  what  means  got'ft  thou  to  be  relcas'd  ? 
Difcourle,  I  pr'ythee,  on  this  turret's  top. 

Tal.  The  Duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prifoner. 
Called  the  brave  Lord  Ponton  de  Santraile. 
For  him  was  I  exchanged,  and  ranfomed. 
But  with  a  baier  man  of  arms  by  far. 
Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  bartered  me. 
Which  I  difdaining  fcorn'd,  and  craved  death 
Rather  than  I  would  be  fo  vile  efteem'd. 
In  fine,  redeemed  I  was,  as  I  defir*d. 
But,  oh !  the  treach*rous  Fajiolfe  wounds  my  heart ; 
Whom  with  my  bare  fifts  I  would  execute. 
If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  pow'r. 

Sal.  Yet  teirft  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  entertained. 

Tal.  With  feoffs  and  fcorns,  and  contumelious  tau9{|f^ 
In  open  market-place  produced  they  me, 
To  be  a  publick  fpedacle  to  all. 
Here,  faid  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French ; 
The  fcare-crow,  that  affrights  our  children  fo. 
Then  broke  I  from  the  officers  that  led  me. 
And  with  my  nails  digg'd  Hones  out  of  the  ground 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  (hame. 
My  grifly  countenance  made  others  fly  ; 
None  durft  come  near,  for  fear  of  fudden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  fecure: 
So  great  a  fear  my  name  amongft  them  fpread. 
That  they  fuppos*d,  I  could  rend  bars  of  Iteel  ^ 
And  fpurn  in  pieces  polls  of  adamant. 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chofen  fhot  I  had  ; 
They  walk'd  about  me  ev'ry  minute-while  \ 
And  if  I  did  but  ftir  out  of  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  (hoot  me  to  the  heart. 

Enter  the  Boy,  on  the  other  fide^  with  a  Unfiock. 

Sal.  I  grieve  to  hear  what  torments  you  endur'd. 
But  we  will  be  reveng'd  fufficiently. 
Now  it  is  fupper-timc  in  Orleans : 
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Here  thro*  this  grate  I  can  count  every  one. 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  they  fortify ; 
Let  us  look  in,  the  fight  will  much  delight  thee. 
Sir  Thomas  Gargravej  and  Sir  fVilUam  GUmfdak^ 
Let  me  have  your  cxprefs  opinions. 
Where  is  beft  place  to  make  our  batt'fy  hext  ? 

Gar.  I  think,  at  the  north  gate  %  for  there  ftaod 
Ldrds. 

Clan.  And  I  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge* 

TaL  For  aught  I  fee,  this  city  muft  be  fami(h*d. 
Or  with  light  fkirmifhes  enfeebled. 

[Here  tbeyjhoot^  and  Sali(buryy27/&  down. 

Sal.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  finners. 

Gar.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  woful  man. 

Tah  What  chance  is  this,  that  fuddenly  hath  crofl 
us? 
Speak,  Salijburyj  at  lead  if  thou  canft  fpeak^ 
How  far*ft  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  ? 
One  of  thy  eyes  and  thy  cheek's  fide  ftruck  off! 
Accurfcd  towV,  accurfcd  fatal  hand. 
That  hath  contrived  this  woful  tragedy  ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salijbury  overcame : 
Henry  the  Fifth  he  firft  trained  to  the  wars. 
Whilft  any  trump  did  found,  or  drum  ftruck  up. 
His  fword  did  ne*er  leave  ftriking  in  the  field. 
—Yet  liv'ft  thou,  SaUJbury  ?  tho*  thy  fpeech  doth  fail, 
One  eye  thou  haft  to  look  to  heav'n  for  grace. 
The  fun  with  one  eye  viewcth  all  the  world. 
— Heaven  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive. 
If  Salijbury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands  1 
—Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it. 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave^  haft  thou  any  life  ? 
Speak  unto  Taliof ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
— O  Salisk'ry^  chear  thy  fpirit  with  this  comfort. 

Thou  flialt  not  die,  while 

•—•He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  fmiles  on  mc, 
As  who  Ihould  fay,  fVhen  lam  dead  andgene^ 
Remetnber  to  avenge  me  on  the  French. 

Pknta- 
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Mantagenei^  I  will ;  and,  Nero-Mkc^ 

i^lay  on  the  luce,  beholding  the  towns  burn  ; 

Wretched  (hall  France  be  only  in  my  name* 

[Here  an  alarm^  and  it  thunders  and  Sgbiau. 
iVhat  Air  is  this  ?  what  tumults  in  the  heav'ns  ? 
Whence  cometh  this  alarum  and  this  noife  ? 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mejf.  My  Lord,  my  Lord,  the  French  have  ga- 
thered head. 
rhc  Dauphin^  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  join'd, 
A  holy  Prophetefs  new  rifen  up. 
[s  come  with  a  great  courage  to  raife  the  liege. 

[Here  Salilbury  liftetb  bimfelf  upy  andgrMns. 
Tal.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying  Salijbury  doth  groan !. 
It  irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  be  reveng'd. 
Frenchmen^  PU  be  a  Salijbury  to  you. 
*  Pucelle  or  Pujel^  Dauphin  or  Dogfijhj 
Your  hearts  Til  ftamp  out  with  my  Horfe's  heels. 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains. 
Convey  brave  Salijbury  into  his  tent. 
And  then  we'll  try  what  daftard  Frenchmen  dare. 

[^Alarm.  Exeunt^  bearing  Salifcury  and 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave  out. 

S  C  E  N  E    X, 

Here  an  alarm  again ;  and  Talbot  purfueth  the  Dauphin^ 
anddriveth  him:  then  enter  Joan  la  Pucelle,  driving 
Engliftimen  before  her.     Then  enter  Talbot. 

"Tal.  Where  is  my  ftrength,  my  valour,  and  my 
force  ? 
Our  Englifh  troops  retire,  I  cannot  flay  them. 
A  woman,  clad  in  armour,  chafeth  them. 

*  Pucelle  or  Puffel.]  I  know  Something  with  a  meaning  it 
not  what  fujfel  it :  perhaps  ic  ihould  be,  but  a  very  poor  mean- 
ihould    be   PuctlU  or    fvxzk,    ing  will  ferve. 
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Entir  PuccUc. 

Here,  here,  (he  comes.     FH  have!  a  bout  wfth  theej 
t>evil  or  devil's  dam,  FU  conjure  thee. 
^  Blood  will  I  draw  on  thee,  thou  art  a  wifch ; 
And  ftraitway  give  thy  foul  to  him  thou  ferv'ft. 

Pucel  Come,  come,  *iis  only  I,  that  muft  difgrac^ 
thee.  [Xbeyjigbl. 

TaL  Heav'ns,  can  you  fuflfer  hell  fo  to  prevail  ? 
My  bread  Fll  burft  with  draining  of  my  courage. 
And  from  my  (houlders  crack  my  arms  afunder. 
But  1  will  chadile  this  high-minded  ftrumpet. 

Pucel.  Talht^  farewel,  thy  hour  is  not  yet  come^ 
I  mud  go  vidlual  Orleans  forthwith. 

{^^Aftmt  alarm.     Then  enters  the  town  with  foldierU 
Overtake  me  if  thou  cand,  I  fcorn  thy  drength. 
Go,  go,  chear  up  thy  hunger-darved  men. 
Help  SaliJI/ury  to  make  his  tedament. 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  fhall  be.  [jE^r/V  Puerile. 

Tal.  My  thoughts  are  whirled  like  a  potter's  wheel, 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do, 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hanntbah 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  conquers  as  (he  lifts. 
So  Bees  with  fmoke,  and  Doves  with  noifom  dench. 
Are  from  their  hives,  and  houfes,  driv'n  away. 
They  call'd  us  for  our  fiercenefs  Englijh  dogs^ 
Now,  like  their  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

\^Ajhi;Tt  alarm. 
Hark,  countrymen  !  either  renew  the  fight, 
Or  tear  the  Lions  out  of  England's  Coat; 
Renounce  your  foil,  give  Sheep  in  Lion's  dead. 
Sheep  run  not  half  fo  tim'rous  from  the  Wolf, 
Or  Horfe  or  Oxen  from  the  Leopard, 
As  you  fly  from  your  oft-fubdued  flaves. 

[/Harm.  Here  another  Skirmjh, 

^  4  The  fupcrilitioQ  of  thofe    draw  the  woman*!  b!ood»  wss 
times  taught  chat  he  that  could    free  from  her  power. 

I  It 
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not  be.     Retire  into  your  trenches  ; 

.11  confentcd  unto  Salij}jury*s  death, 

one  would  ftrike  a  ftroke  in  his  revenge. 

'  is  entered  into  Orleans^ 

;ht  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  do. 

uld  I  were  to  die  with  Salijbury  ! 

lame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  head. 

[Exit  Talbor. 
Alarm^  Retreat^  Flourijb. 

SCENE      XL 

r  on  the  IValU  Pucelle,  Dauphin,  Reignier, 
Alanfon,  and  Soldiers. 

file.  Advance  our  v/aving  colours  on  the  walls, 

d  is  Orleans  from  the  Engli/h  Wolves ; 

Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  performed  her  word. 

:.  Divined  creature,    bright  Afirea\  daughter, 

hall  I  honour  thee  for  this  fuccefs  ! 

romifes  are  like  Adonis^  Garden  \ 

That 


-  like  Adonis'  Garden^ 
oc  be  impertinent  to  take 
f  a  difpute  between  four 
3f  \^xy  different  orders, 
is  very  important  point  of 
dem  of  Aclonis.  Milton 
I, 

ore  delicioui  than  thofe 
' J  ardent  feign*  dy 
rew'v^d  Adonis,  or 
)r.  Bintley  pronounces 
;  For  'hat  the  KJjttc*  A^*- 
f  Gardens  of  Adonis ^  fo 
'>  mintioned  hy  Greek 
Plato,  Plutarch,  &c  nvere 
ut  portable  earthen  PotSj 
le  Lettice  or  Fennel  grow 
em.  On  his  yearly  fejli* 
ry  woman  carried  one  of 
IV. 


them  for  Adonis'  tuorjhip ;  hecaufe 
V  enus  bad  once  laid  him  in  a  let^ 
tice  bed,  7 he  next  day  they  trere 
thro*wn  anvay,  &c.  To  this  Dr. 
Pierce  replies,  That  this  account 
of  the  Gardens  of  Adonis  is  right p 
and  yet  Milton  may  be  defended 
for  ^jtihat  he  fays  of  them:  For 
ivhy  (fays  he)  did  the  Grecians 
on  Adonis*  ffii<ud  carry  thef* 
fmall  earthen  Gardens  about  in 
boncttr  of  bim  ?  It  teas  hecaufe 
they  had  a  tradition,  thai^  nj^hen 
he  avas  alive,  be  delighted  in  Gar^ 
dens,  and  bad  i;  magmficent  one: 
For  proof  of  this  ive  have  Pliny's 
iLords,  xix.  4.  Antiquitas  Dihil 
priiis  mirata  eft  quam  Hefpcri- 
dum  HoRTos^  acregumAoo- 

L   1  MIDIS 


514  THE    FIRST    PART    OF 

That  one  day  bloomed,  and  fruitful  were  the  next, 
France^  triumph  in  thy  glorious  prophctefs  5 
Recovered  is  the  town  of  Orleans  ; 
More  bleffed  hap  did  ne'er  bcfal  our  ftate. 

Reig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  throughout  the 
town  ? 
Dauphin,   command  the  citizens  make  bonfircSt 
And  feaft  and  banquet  in  the  open  ftreets. 
To  celebrate  the  joy,   that  God  hath  giv'n  us- 

Alan.  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and  joy, 
When  they  (hall  hear  how  we  have  play*d  the  men. 

Dau.  'Tis  Joan^  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  won. 


HiDis   &   Alcinoi.     One  would 
now  think  the  queilion  well  de- 
cided :  Bat  Mr.  Theobald  comes, 
and  will  needs  be  Dr.   Bentley's 
fccond.     A  Uarntd  and  revtrind 
gentleman  (fays  he)    /:avhg   at- 
tempted  to  impeach  Dr,  Bcntley  of 
error y  for  mainfaining  that  there 
NEVLR.  WAS  EXISTENT  apiy  mag- 
nificent    or   fpacious    Gardens     of 
Adonis,   an  cfinion  in  nxhich  it 
has  been  my  fortune   to  fecond  tht 
DoSor,    1  thought   my  felf   con- 
cernrdy  in  fame    party    to    ireitri 
thofe  authorities  alledged  ty  the  ob^ 
jtSlory  l5c.     T  he  read cr  fee s  th  at 
Mr.  Thef.bnld  mi  (lakes  the  very 
queilion  in  difpuce  between  the(e 
two  truly   learned  men,   which 
was  not  whether  Ad(.rds'  Gardens 
^ere  ever  exifient^  but  whether 
there  wjs  a  tradition  of  any  ct" 
Icbrattd    Gardens     cultivated    by 
Adonis.      For  this   would  fuf- 
ficiently  jufti fy  Milton'' s  mention 
of  them,  together  with  the  Gar- 
dens  of  J  lei  nous  ^  confcficd  by  the 
poet  himfelf  to  be  fabulous.  Bat 
bear  their  own  words.  There  ivas 
nofucb  Garden  (fays  Dr.  Bentley) 
tvtr  exiflenty  or  even  feign 'd. 


He  adds  the  latter  part,  as  know- 
ing that  that  would  julUfy  the 
poet ;  and  it  is  on  that  aflertioa 
only  that  his  adverfary  Dr. 
Vicrce  joins  iffue  with  him.  ^'hy 
(fays  he)  did  they  carry  tbifmaU 
earthen  Gardens  f  It  ivas  hecatji 
they  had  a  TRADITION,  that 
mihen  he  *weu  alive  he  delithtid  t« 
Gardens,  Mr.  Theobald^  there- 
fore, midaking  the  queftion,  it 
is  no  wonder  that  all  he  fays,  ia 
his  long  note  at  the  end  of  the 
fourth  volume,  is  nothing  to  the 
purpofe;  it  being  to  (hew  that 
Dr.  Pierce's  qnotations  from  Fli" 
ny  and  others,  do  not  prove  the 
real  exigence  of  the  Gardens. 
After  thefe,  comes  the  Oxford 
Editor  ;  and  he  pronooBces  hi  h- 
vour  of  Dr.  Bemtlej  againft  Dr. 
Piercey  in  thefe  words.  The  Gar^ 
detis  ^Adonis  njcere  never  repre- 
fented  under  emy  heal  dtjcrip- 
Hon.  But  whether  this  was  faid 
at  hazard,  or  to  contndid  l>u 
Pierce^  or  to  reAify  Mr.  Thf 
haUts  miftake  of  die  qiieflioD» 
it  is  fo  obfcurely  cxprefled,  that 
one  can  hardly  dttermine. 

WAUBvarox. 
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)f  which  I  will  divide  my  Crown  with  her, 
nd  all  the  priefts  and  friars  in  my  realm 
lall  in  proceflion  fing  her  endlefs  praife. 

ftatelier  pyramid  to  her  I'll  rear, 
ban  Rbodope's  or  Memphis*  ever  was ! 

memory  of  her,  when  fhe  is  dead, 
cr  afhes,  in  an  urn  more  precious 
ban  the  1  ich- jewei*d  coffer  of  Darius^ 
ranfported  Ihall  be  at  high  feftivals, 
rfore  the  Kings  and  Queens  of  France. 
3  longer  on  St.  Dennis  will  we  cry, 
It  Joan  la  PucelU  (hall  be  France's  Saint. 
)me  in,  and  let  us  banquet  royally, 
fter  this  golden  day  of  vidory.     [Flouriflb.  Exeunt, 


A  C  T     IL       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Before    ORLEANS. 
Enter  a  Serjeant  of  a  Bandy  with  two  Centinels. 
Serjeant. 

1 1RS,  take  your  places,  and  be  vigilant, 

I  If  any  noife  or  foldier  you  perceive 

:ar  to  the  wall,  by  fome  apparent  fign 

rt  us  have  knowledge  at  the  court  of  guard. 

Cent.  Serjeant,  you  fhall.    [Exit  Serjeant]  Thus  arc 

poor  fervitors, 
hen  others  fleep  upon  their  quiet  beds, 
>nftrain*d  to  watch  in  darknefs,  rain,  and  cold. 

ter  Talbot,  Bedford,   W  Burgundy,   witbfcaling 
ladders.  Their  drums  beating  a  dead  march. 

^al  Lord  Regent,  and  redoubted  Burgundy^ 
'  whofc  approach  the  regions  of  JrtoiSf 

L  1  2  TValloGn^ 
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JValloon^  and  Picardy  are  friends  to  us ; 
This  happy  night  the  Frenchmen  are  fccure. 
Having  all  day  carous'd  and  banquettcd. 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity. 
As  fitting  heft  to  quittance  their  deceit. 
Contrived  by  art  and  baleful  forcery. 

Bed.  Coward  of  France !  how  much  he  wrongs  hia 
fame, 
Defpairing  of  his  own  arm's  fortitude. 
To  join  with  witches  and  the  help  ot  hell ! 

Btir.  Traitors  have  never  other  company. 
But  what's  that  Pucelle^  whom  they  term  fo  pure  ? 

Tal.  A  maid,  they  fay. 

Bed.  A  maid  ?  and  be  fo  martial  ? 

Bur.  Pray  God,  fhc  prove  not  mafculineerc  long! 
If  underneath  the  ftandard  of  the  French 
She  carry  armour,  as  flie  hath  begun. 

TaL  Well,  let  them  pradlife  and  con verfe  with  fpirics; 
God  is  our  fortrefs,  in  whofc  conquering  name 
Let  us  refolve  to  fcale  their  flinty  bulwarks. 

Bed.  Afcend,  brave  Ti?/^^/,  we  will  follow  thee. 

Tal.  Not  all  together  -,  better  far  I  guefs. 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  feveral  ways. 
That  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail. 
The  other  yet  may  rife  againft  their  force. 

Bed.  Agreed  j  I'll  to  yon  corner. 

Bur.  I  to  this. 

Tal.  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his  grave. 
Now,  Salijbury !  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  Englijh  Henry ^  fhall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

Cent.  {withinT^  Arm,  arm  j  the  enemy  doth  make 
aifault. 

{TheEnghth./calingthefTalls^  cry^  ^/.George! 
/I  Talbot  I 


SCENE 
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SCENE     II. 

^e  French  leap  o'er  the  Walls  in  their  Jhirts.  Enter ^ 
feveral  waysy  Baftardj  Alanfon,  Regnier,  half  ready 
and  half  unready. 

Alan.  How  now,  my  Lords  ?  what  all  *  unready  fo  ? 

Bafi.  Unready  ?  ay,  and  glad  we  Ycap'd  fo  well. 

Reig.  'Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our 
beds  ; 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber-doors. 

Alan.  Of  all  exploits,  fince  firft  I  foUow'd  arms, 
Nc*cr  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprize 
More  venturous,  or  dcfperatc  than  this. 

Baft.  I  think,  this  Talbot  is  a  fiend  of  hell. 

B^eig.  If  not  of  hell,  the  heav'ns,  furc,  favour  him. 

jUan.  Here  cometh  Charles  \  I  marvel  how  he  fped. 

Enter  Charles  and  Joan. 

Baft.  Tut!  holy  Joan  was  his  defenfive  guard. 

Char.  Is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful  dame? 
Didfl  thou  at  firft,  to  Hatter  us  withal, 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain ; 
That  now  our  lofs  might  be  ten  times  as  much  ? 

Pucel.  Wherefore  is  C^jr/^j  impatient  with  his  friend? 
At  all  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike  ? 
Sleeping  or  waking,  muft  I  ftill  prevail  ? 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me  ! 
Improvident  foldiers,  had  your  watch  been  good, 
This  fudden  mifchief  never  could  have  fall'n. 

Char.  Duke  of  Alanfon^  this  was  your  default. 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to  night. 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 

Alan.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  fafcly  kept, 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  fhamefully  furpriz'd. 

*  Unready  was  the  curxeDt  word  in  thofe  times  for  undr^td. 
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Baft.  Mine  was  fccure. 

Reig.  And  fo  was  mine,  my  Lord. 

Char.   And  for  myfclf,  moft  part  of  all  this  night, 
Within  her  quarter,  and  mine  own  precind, 
I  was  employed  in  pafling  to  and  fro. 
About  relieving  of  the  ccntinels. 
Then  how,  or  which  way,  fhould  they  firft  break  in  ? 

Pucel.  Queftion,  my  Lords,  no  further  of  the  cafe, 
Hqw,  or  which  way  ;  *tis  fure,  they  found  fome  part 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  made. 
And  now  there  refts  no  other  Ihift  but  this. 
To  gather  our  fukliers,  fcatter*d  and  difperft. 
And  lay  new  platforms  to  endamage  them.     {Exeunl. 

SCENE      III. 

JVithin  the  fFalls  of  Orleans. 

jllarnj.     EnUr  a  Soldier  crying^  a  Talbot !  a  Talbot  ( 
they  flyy  leaving  their  cloaths  behind. 

So!.  Y'l.  L  be  fo  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left. 

X  The  cry  of  Tulht  ferves  me  for  a  fword, 
For  I  have  loadcn  me  with  many  fpoils, 
L'fing  no  other  weapon  but  his  name.  [ExiL 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  and  Burgundy. 

Bed.  The  day  begins  to  break,  and  night  is  fled, 
\Vhole  pitchy  mantle  over-veil'd  the  earth. 
Here  found  retreat,  and  ceafe  ourhotpurfuit.  [Retreat, 

TaL  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salijburyy 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market  place, 
'IMie  middle  centre  of  this  curfed  town. 
Now  have  I  pay'd  my  vow  unto  his  foul, 
1 'or  ev'ry  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  him, 
I'hcrc  have  at  Icall  five  Frenchmen  dy'd  to-night. 
And  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
\Vhat  ruin  happcn'd  in  revenge  of  him, 

I  Wi-hin 
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Within  their  chicfcft  temple  Til  crcft 

A  tomb,  wherein  his  corps  fliall  be  interred. 

Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read. 

Shall  be  engrav'd  the  Sack  of  Orleans^ 

The  treach'rous  manner  of  his  mournful  death. 

And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 

But,  Lords,  in  all  our  bloody  maflfacre, 

I  mufe,  we  met  not  with  the  Dauphin's  Grace, 

His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc^ 

Nor  any  of  his  falfe  confederates. 

Bed.  'Tis  thought.  Lord  Talbot,   when  the   fight 
began, 
Rous'd  on  the  fudden  from  their  drowfy  beds. 
They  did  amongft  the  troops  of  armed  men 
Leap  o*er  the  walls,  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bur.  Myfelf,  as  far  as  1  could  well  difcera 
For  fmoke  and  duflcy  vapours  of  the  night. 
Am  fure,  I  fcar*d  the  Dauphin  and  his  trull. 
When,  arm  in  arm,  they  both  came  fwiftly  running. 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  Turtle  Doves, 
That  could  not  live  afunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  let  in  order  here, 
We'll  follow  them  with  all  the  pow*r  we  have. 

Enter  a  Mcjfenger. 

Mejf.  All  hail,  my  Lords.  Which  of  this  princely 
train 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot^  for  his  afts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  v^?i\m'oi  France  ? 

Tal.  Here  is  the  Talbot^  who  would  fpeak  with  him  ? 

MeJ[.  The  virtuous  lady,  Countcfs  of  Jwjcrgney 
With  modefty,  admiring  thy  renown, 
By  me  intrcats,  great  Lord,  thou  wouldft  vouchfafc 
To  vifit  her  poor  Caftle  where  flic  lies  ; 
That  flie  may  boafl:lhe  hath  b{t\'Ad  the  man, 
Whofe  glory  fills  the  world  v/ith  loud  rcrport. 

Bur.  is  it  cv'n  lb  ?  nay,  then,  i  lee,  our  wars 
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Will  turn  into  a  peaceful  comick  fport. 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  encounter'd  with- 
You  can't,  my  Lord,  defpife  her  gentle  fuit. 

TaL  Ne'er  truft  me  then  ;  for  when  a  world  of  men 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory. 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindnefsover-rul'd  : 
And  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  thanks ; 
And  in  fubmiffion  will  attend  on  her. 
"Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  ? 

Bed.  No,  truly,  that  is  more  than  manners  will ; 
And  I  have  heard  it  faid,  unbidden  guefts 
Are  often  welcomeft  when  they  arc  gone. 

TaL  Well  then,  alone,  fince  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  prove  this  lady's  courtefy. 
Come  hither,  captain.  [fFJbi/pers.] — You  perceive  my 
mind. 

Caj>f.  I  do  my  Lord,  and  mean  accordingly.  [ExaaU. 

SCENE     IV. 

The  Countefs  of  Auvergne's  Cajlk. 

Enter  the  Countcfs^  and  her  Porter. 

Ccu'fJt.  TTJOrter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  charge  j 
X7    And,  when  you've  done  fo,  bring  the  keys 
to  me. 

Port,  Madam,  I  will.  [Exit. 

Count  The  plot  is  laid.     If  all  things  fall  out  right 
I  Ihall  as  famous  be  by  this  exploit 
As  Scythian  Tcmyris  by  Cyrus"  death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  Knight, 
And  his  atchievements  of  nolefs  account. 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  witnefs  with  mine  cars, 
To  give  their  cenfure  of  thcfe  rare  reports. 

Enter  Mejfenger  and  Talbot. 
Mejf,  Madam,  according  as  your  ladyfbip 

By 
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eflage  crav'd,  fo  is  Lord  Talioi  come. 
nf.  And  he  is  welcome.  What !  is  this  the  man  ? 
ffl  Madam,  it  is. 

tU.  [as  fnujbig]  Is  this  the  fcourge  of  France? 
s  the  Talboi  fo  much  fear'd  abroad 
with  his  name  the  mothers  dill  their  babes  ? 
report  is  fabulous  and  falfe ; 
ight,  I  fliould  have  fcen  fome  Hercules ;  , 

Dnd  Heclorj  for  his  grim  afpeft, 
large  proportion  of  his  (Irong-knit  limbs. 

this  is  a  child,  a  filly  dwarf, 
not  be,  this  weak  and  writhled  Shrimp 
d  flrike  fuch  terror  in  his  enemies. 
'.  Madam,  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  you, 
nee  your  ladyfliip  is  not  at  leifure, 
rt  fome  other  time  to  vifit  you. 
nf.  What  means  he  now  ?  Go  a(k  him,  whither 

he  goes. 
ffl  Stay,  my  Lord  Talbot  \  for  my  lady  craves, 
now  the  caufe  of  your  abrupt  departure. 
\  Marry,  for  that  (he's  in  a  wrong  belief, 

0  certify  her,  TalboCs  here. 

Enter  Porter  with  keys. 

int.  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prifoner. 

'.  Prisoner  ?  to  whom  ? 

:»/.  To  me,  blood-thirfty  Lord, 

for  that  caufe  I  trained  thee  to  my  houfe. 

;  time  thy  Ihadow  hath  been  thrall  to  me, 

1  my  gallery  thy  pifture  hangs, 

ow  the  fubllance  fhall  endure  the  like, 
I  will  chain  thefe  legs  and  arms  of  thine, 
haft  by  tyranny  thefe  many  years 
ed  our  country,  flain  our  citizens, 
fent  our  fons  and  hufbands  captivate. 
I  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

int.  I^augheft  thou,  wretch  ?  thy  mirth  fhall  turn 
to  moan. 
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^al.  I  laugh  to  fee  your  ladyfliip  fo  fond. 
To  think,  that  you  have  aught  but  Talboi's  fliadow 
Whereon  to  pradife  your  feverity. 

Count.  Why  ?  art  not  thou  the  man  ? 

TaL  I  am,  indecu. 

CounL  Then  have  I  fubftancc  too. 

9tf/.  No,  no,  I  am  but  a  (hadow  of  myfclf. 
You  are  deceived,  my  fubftance  is  not  here  j 
For  what  you  fee,  is  but  the  fmalleft  part 
And  leaft  proportion  of  humanity. 
I  tell  you,  Madam,  were  the  whole  frame  here. 
It  is  of  fuch  a  fpacious  lofty  pitch. 
Your  roof  were  not  fufficient  to  contain  it. 

Count.  This  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  the  nonce. 
He  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here  ; 
How  can  thefe  contrarieties  agree  ? 

^al.  That  will  I  Ihew  you  prefently. 

Winds  his  born ;  drums  firike  up ;  a  pgal  of  Ordnance^ 
Enter  Soldiers. 

How  fay  you,  Madam  ?  are  you  now  perfuaded. 

That  Taliot  is  but  (hadow  of  himfelf  ? 
Thefe  are  his  fubftance,  finews,  arms  and  ftrcngtb, 
With  which  he  yoaketh  your  rebellious  necks, 
Razeth  your  cities,  and  fubverts  your  towns, 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  defolate. 

Count.  Viclorious  Talbot^  pardon  my  abufe  ; 
I  find,  thou  art  no  lefs  than  fame  hath  bruited» 
And  more  than  may  be  gathered  by  thy  fhape. 
Let  my  prefumption  not  provoke  thy  wrath. 
For,  I  am  forry,  that  with  reverence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

Tal,  Be  not  difmay*d,  fair  lady  -,  nor  mifconftruc 
The  mind  of  Talbct^  as  you  did  miftake 
The  outward  compofition  of  his  body. 
What  you  have  done,  hath  not  offended  me, 
Nor  other  fari^faclion  do  I  crave, 

But 
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But  only  with  your  patience  that  we  may 

Tafte  of  your  wine,  and  fee  what  catcs  you  have ; 

For  foldiers*  ftomachs  always  fcrve  them  well. 

Count.  With  all  my  heart,  and  think  me  honoured 
To  feaft  fo  great  a  warrii)r  in  my  houfc.         [Exeunt. 

SCENE    V. 

Changes  io  London,  in  the  Ttm^t  garden. 

Enter  Richard  Plantagenet,  Warwick,  Somerfet, 
Suffolk,  and  others. 

Plan.  y^Rcat  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  what  means 

\jr         this  filence  ? 
Dare  no  man  anfwer  in  a  cafe  of  truth  ? 

5/^.- Within  the  Temple-hall  we  were  too  loud. 
The  garden  here  is  more  convenient. 

Plan.  Then  fay  at  once,  if  I  maintained  the  truth  5 
And  was  not  wrangling  Somerfet  in  th*  error*  ? 

Suf.  Taith,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law  ; 
I  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it. 
And  therefore  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 

Som.  Judge  you,  my  Lord  of  fFarwick^  then  be- 
tween us. 

fVar.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flies  the  higher 
pitch. 
Between  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth. 
Between  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better  temper^ 
Between  two  horfes,  which  doth  bear  him  beft. 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merrieft  eye, 
I  have,  perhaps,  fome  (hallow  fpirit  of  judgment ; 
But  in  tnefe  nice  Iharp  quillets  of  the  law, 
.Good  faith,  I  am  no  wifer  than  a  daw. 

<  All  the  editions  vead,  once  read. 

Or  elfe  luas  nxirangUng  Somerfet  Or  eifi  ivas  nuroMgUng  Somer- 

i\b'  /rrtfirr /J  Here  is  ap-  fct  i'th' right  ? 

prencly  a  want   of  oppofuioa  But  I  have  inierted  Sir  7.  /£»i* 

petweea  the  two  qucftions.    I  m$r  $  emendation. 

'  Plan. 
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Plan.  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearance. 
The  truth  appears  fo  naked  on  my  fide. 
That  any  pur-blind  eye  may  find  it  out. 

Som,  And  on  my  fide|it  is  fo  well  apparell'd. 
So  clear,  fo  Ihining,  and  fo  evident, 
That  it  will  glimmer  thro*  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Plan.  Since  you  arc  tongue-ty'd,  and  fo  loth  to 
(peak, 
In  dumb  fignificants  proclaim  your  thoughts- 
Let  him,  that  is  a  true-born  gentleman. 
And  (lands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth. 
If  he  fuppofe  that  I  have  pleaded  truth, 
'  From  off  this  briar  pluck  a  white  rofejwith  me.* 

Scm.  Let  him  that  is  no  coward,  and  no  flatterer, 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth. 
Pluck  a  red  rofe  from  off  this  thorn  with  me. 

IVar.  I  love  no  *  colours ;  and  without  all  colour 
Of  bafe  infinuating  flattery, 
I  pluck  this  white  rofe  with  Plantagenei. 

Suf.  I  pluck  this  red  rofe  with  young  Somcrfety 
And  fay,  withal,  I  think,  he  held  the  right. 

Ver.  Stay,  Lords  and  Gentlemen,   and  pluck  no 
more, 
'Till  you  conclude,  that  he,  upon  whofe  fide 
The  fewefl:  rofes  are  cropt  from  the  tree. 


^  From  off  thi$  hriar  fluck  a 
ijcbitt  ro/e  luith  mt^  &c.] 
This  is  given  as  the  original  of 
the  two  badges  of  the  houfc  of 
Totk  and  Lancafttr,  whether  tru- 
ly or  not,  is  no  great  matter. 
But  the  proverbial  cxprcffion  of 
Jaying  a  thing  undtr  (he  ^ofty  I 
am  perfuadcd,came  from  thence. 
When  the  nation  had  ranged  it- 
felf  into  two  great  factions,  un- 
der the  It  ZvW  and  red  Rofe,  and 
were  perpetually  plotting  and 
counterplotting  againil  one  ano- 
ther, then  when  a  matter  of  fac- 


tion was  communicated  by  either 
party  to  his  friend  in  the  fame 
quarrel,  it  was  natural  for  him 
to  add,  that  he/v/V/V  wulertbe 
Rofii  meaning  that,  as  it  con* 
cemM  the  faSion,  it  was  rcligi- 
oufly  to  be  kept  fecret. 

Warburtow. 

Of  this  proverb  other  authors 
give  other  originals,  but  the 
queflion  is  not  of  great  import- 
ance, 

'  Colours  is  here  ufed  ambi- 
guoufly  for  tints  and  ikceks. 

Shall 
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Shall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 

Som.  Good  mafter  Vernon^  it  is  **  well  objedcd  ; 
If  I  have  feweft,  I  fubfcribe  in  filence. 

Plan.  And  I. 

Ver.  Then  for  the  truth  and  plainncfs  of  the  cafe, 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  bloiTom  here. 
Giving  my  verdift  on  the  white  rofe  fide. 

Som.  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it  off. 
Left,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  rofe  red  % 
And  fall  on  my  fide  fo  againft  your  will. 

Ver.  If  I,  my  Lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed. 
Opinion  (hall  be  furgeon  to  my  hurt ; 
And  keep  me  on  the  fide,  where  ftill  I  am. 

Som.  Well,  well,  come  on  ;  who  elfe  ? 

Lawyer.  Unlefs  my  ftudy  and  my  books  be  falfc. 
The  argument,  you  held,  was  wrong  in  you ; 

[To  Somcrfer. 
In  fign  whereof  I  pluck  a  white  rofe  too. 

Plan.  Now,  Somerfeiy  where  is  your  argument  ? 

Som.  Here  in  my  fcabbard,  meditating  that 
Shall  dye  your  white  rofe  to  a  bloody  red. 

Plan.  Mean  time,  your  cheeks  do  counterfeit  our 
Rofes ; 
For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  as  witneffing 
The  truth  on  our  fide. 

Som.  No,  Plantagenetj 
*Tis  not  for  fear,  but  anger,  that  thy  cheeks 
Blufh  for  pure  ftiame  to  counterfeit  our  Rofes  ; 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confefs  thy  error. 

Plan.  Hath  not  thy  Rofe  a  canker,  Somerfei  ? 

Som.  Hath  not  thy  Rofe  a  thorn,  Plantagenet  ? 

Plan.  Ay,  (harp  and  piercing  to  maintain  his  truth ; 
Whiles  thy  confuming  canker  eats  his  fal(hood. 

Som.   Well,  rU  find  friends  to  wear  my  bleeding 
Rofes, 

»   WM  ohjtaU.'\  Properly  thrown  in  our  way,  juftly  pro- 
roM. 

That 
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That  (hall  maintain  what  I  have  faid  is  true^ 
Where  falfe  Plantaginit  dare  not  be  fc^n. 

Plan.  Now  by  this  maiden  bloflbm  in  my  hand, 

*  I  fcorn  thee  and  thy  faftiion,  peevifli  boy. 

Suf.  Turn  not  thy  fcorns  this  way,  Plantagenet. 

Plan.  Proud  Pool^  I  will  j  and  fcorn  both  him  and 
thee* 

Suf.  ru  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat. 

Som .  Away,  away,  good  William  de  la  P$d  ! 
"We  grace  the  Yeoman  by  converfing  with  him. 

ff^ar.  Now,  by  God's  will,  thou  wrong'ft  him5  Sf^ 
tnerfet^ 
His  grandfather  was  Lyonel  Duke  of  Clarence^ 
Third  fon  to  the  third  Edward  Kiflg  of  England  % 
Spring  *  creftlefs  Yeomen  from  fo  deep  a  root  ? 

Plan,  '  He  bears  him  on  the  place's  privilege. 
Or  durfl  not  for  his  craven  heart,  fay  thus. 

Som.  By  him  that  made  me,  I'll  maintain  my  words 
On  any  plot  of  ground  in  Chriftendom. 
Was  not  thy  father,  Richard^  Earl  of  Cambridge^ 
For  treafon  headed  in  our  late  King's  days  ? 
And  by  his  treafon  ftand'fl:  not  thou  attainted, 

♦  Corrupted  and  exempt  from  ancient  gentry  ? 
His  treipafs  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood  ; 
And,  till  thou  be  reftor'd,  thou  art  a  yeomaii. 


■  I  fcorn  thee  tfW/^Fa(hion,-] 
So  the  old  copies  read,  and  right- 
ly. Mr.  Tb(obaid  altered  it  to 
Fa^ioriy  not  confidering  that  by 
fajbion  is  meant  the  bad^e  of  the 
red-rofe,  which  Somer/et  faid  he 
and  his  friends  (hould  be  diiUn- 
guifh'd  by.  But  Mr.  Theobald 
aiks,  if  Fadtion  otw  not  the  true 
rteuling,  iA:fjy  fhould  Suffolk  /«- 
mediatily  reply ^ 

Turn  not  thy  fccrns  this  luay, 
Plantaeenet? 
Why?   be<Jufe  Plantagenet  had 
call^  Somerfet,  with  whom  Suf- 


folk  fided,  fte^ifb  hoy.      Wa  a  f . 
Mr.  ?ofi\i^A  altered/9^«ilo 
faffion. 

*  ^ring  creftlefs  Teomen^^] 
i.  e.  thofe  who  have  no  right  to 
arms.  WARBuaTOR. 

^  Hm  hears  him  on  thg  flat/s 
pri<ui^e.]  The  Tem/Je,  k»- 
ing  a  religious  houfe*  wasaa  afy- 
lum,  a  place  of  exemption^  froiii 
violence,  reveoge,  and  blood- 
ihed. 

*  Certified  and  cxcnipC— 1 
Exempt,  for  excluded, 

Warburtoii. 

•      Pkm. 
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Plan.  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted  ; 
Condemned  to  die  for  treafon,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  Til  prove  on  better  men  than  Somerfet^ 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen*d  to  my  will. 
For  your  partaker  Pool^  and  you  yourfclf, 
ni  note  you  in  my  book  of  memory, 
»  To  fcourge  you  ^'  for  this  apprehenfion  ; 
LiOok  to  it  well  and  fay,  you  are  well  warn'd. 

Scm.  Ah,  thou  fhalt  find  us  ready  for  thee  ftill. 
And  know  us  by  thefe  colours  for  thy  foes  ; 
For  thefe  my  friends,  in  fpite  of  thee  Ihall  wear. 

Plan,  And  by  my  foul,  this  pale  and  angry  rofe. 
As  cognizance  of  my  blood-drinking  hate. 
Will  1  for  ever  and  my  faftion  wear  ; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave. 
Or  flourifh  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

Suf,  Go  forward,  and  be  choak*d  with  thy  ambition: 
And  fo  farewell,  until  I  meet  thee  next.  [Exit. 

S^m.  Have  with    thee,  Pool :  farewell,  ambitious 
Richard.  [Exit. 

Plan.  How  am  I  brav'd,  and  muft  perforce  endure  it! 

IVar.  This  blot,  that  they  objeft  againft  your  houfc. 
Shall  be  wip'd  out  in  the  next  Parliament, 
Call'd  for  the  truce  of  H^inchejler  and  Glojler^ 
And  if  thou  be  not  then  created  Torky 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  IVarwick. 
Mean  time,  in  fignal  of  my  love  to  thee, 
Againft  proud  Somerfet  and  fVilliam  Pooly 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rofe. 
And  here  I  prophefy  •,  this  brawl  to  day, 
Grown  to  this  faftion,  in  the  Temple- garden, 

betuUd  Of  reproach'd  him  with  hit 
Father^  the  Earl  of  Cambfi^e't 
Treafon.  Theobald. 

tf  fir  this  apprehenfiOn ;] 

Apprchenfioni  /'.  e.  opinion. 

Warburtoh. 


'  To  /course  you  for  this  Ap- 
prehenfion.] The'  this  Word 
poifeflesall  the  Copies,  I  am  per- 
faaded,  it  did  not  come  from  the 
Author.  J  have  ventured  lo  read, 
Repnbenjion:  apd  Planiagemt 
meanSy  that  Somerfet  had  refre^ 


Shall 
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Shall  fend,  between  the  red  rofc  and  the  white, 
Athoufand  fouls  to  death  and  deadly  night. 

Plan.  Good  matter  Vernon^  I  am  bound  to  you  j 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flowV. 

Ver.  In  your  behalf  ftill  will  1  wear  the  fame. 

Lawyer.  And  fo  will  I. 

Plan.  Thanks,  gentle  Sir. 
Come  let  us  four  to  dinner  ;  I  dare  fay. 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  day.     [ExemU. 

SCENE     VI. 

A    PRISON. 

Enter  Mortimer,  brought  in  a  cbairy  and  Jailers. 

Mor.  TT I N  D  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  age, 

|\^  ^  Let  dying  Mortimer  here  reft  himfelf. 
Ev*n  like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  rack. 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  imprifonment : 
And  thefegrey  locks,  the  purfuivants  of  death, 
-A^^(?r-like  aged  in  an  age  of  care. 
Argue  the  end  of  *  Edmund  Mortimer. 
Thefe  eyes,  like  lamps  whofe  wafting  oil  is  Ipent, 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  *  exigent. 
Weak  fhoulders  over-born  with  burdening  grief. 
And  pithlefs  arms,  like  to  a  withered  vine 
That  droops  his  faplefs  branches  to  the  ground. 
Yet  are  thefe  itti^  whofe  llrengthlefs  ftay  is  numb. 
Unable  to  fupport  this  lump  of  clay. 
Swift-winged  with  defire  to  get  a  grave ; 
As  witting,  I  no  other  comfort  have. 


^  Let  ifyinf^  Mortimer  here  reft 

himfdf,'\  I  know  not  whr:- 

ther  Af/7/0ff  did  not  take  from  this 

hint  the  lines  with    which   he 

opens  bis  tragedy. 

•  T\i\%  Edmund  hUr  timer  ;w\itn 
^.  Richard  II.  fee  out  upon  his 


fatal  Irijh  expedition,  was  de- 
clared by  tliat  Prince  hfir  Appa- 
rent to  the  Crown:  for  which 
Rea{ou  X.  Henry  IV.  and  V. 
took  Care  ro  keep  him  in  t'rifoi 
during  their  whoieReigns.  Tu  lo. 
*  £^i^ent,  end. 

But 
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But  tell  xnc,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

Keep.  Richard  Plantagenet^  my  Lord,  will  come ; 
We  ftnt  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber. 
And  anfwer  was  returned  that  he  will  come. 

Mor.  Enough  -,  my  foul  then  (hall  be  fatisfy'd. 
Poor  gentleman,  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  Henry  Monmouth  firft  began  to  reign. 
Before  whofc  glory  I  was  great  in  arms. 
This  loathfom  fcqueftration  have  I  had  j 
And  ev'n  fince  then  hath  Richard  been  obfcur*d. 
Deprived  of  honour  and  inheritance  j 
But  now  the  arbitrator  of  defpairs, 
Juft  death,  kind  *  umpire  of  men's  mifcries. 
With  fweet  enlargement  doth  difmifs  me  hence. 
I  would,  his  troubles  likewife  were  expir'd. 
That  fo  he  might  recover  what  was  loft. 

£»/^  Richard  Plantagcnet. 

Keep.  My  Lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  is  come. 

Mr.  Richard  Plantagenet^  my  friend ?  Is  he  come  ? 

Plan.  Ay,  noble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  us'd. 
Your  nephew,  late  defpifed  Richard^  comes. 

Mor.  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neck. 
And  in  his  bofom  fpend  my  latett  gafp. 
Oh,  tell  me,  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks. 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kifs. 
And  now  declare,  fweet  ftem  from  Tork*s  great  ftock, 
Why  didft  thou  fay,  of  late  thou  wert  delpis'd  ? 

Plan.  Firft,  lean  thine  aged  back  againft  mine  arm, 
And  in  that  eafe  Til  tell  thee  my  f  Dileafe. 
This  day,  in  argument  upon  a  cafe. 
Some  words  there  grew  'twixt  Somerfet  and  me, 
Amongft  which  terms  he  us'd  his  lavifh  tongue. 
And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  father's  death. 
Which  obloquy  fet  bars  before  my  tongue, 

•  Umpin    9f  mifery,  ]     That    is  harOi  and  forced. 
is,  he  that  terminatet  or  con-        f  Difeaft  fremt  to    be  here 
eludes  mifery.    The  exprei&on    untufintfiQi  SjimunU. 
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Elfe  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him. 
Therefore,  good  unQle,  for  my  father's  Take, 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plantagenety 
And  for  alliance*  fake,  declare  the  caufe 
My  father  Earl  of  Cambridge  loft  his  head. 

Mor.  This  caufe,  fair  nephew,  that  imprifon'd  mCj 
And  hath  detained  me  all  my  flowering  youth 
Within  a  loathfome  dungeon  there  to  pine. 
Was  curfed  inftrument  of  his  deceafc. 

Plan.  Difcovcr  more  at  large  what  caufe  that  was, 
For  I  am  ignorant  and  cannot  guefs. 

Mor.  I  will,  if  that  my  fading  breath  permit. 
And  death  approach  nor,  ere  my  tale  be  done. 
Henry  the  Fourth,  grandfather  to  this  King, 
Deposed  his  coufin  Richard^  Edward^ s  fon  • 
The  firft-begotten,  and  the  lawful  heir 
Of  Edward  King,  the  third  of  that  defcent. 
During  whofe  reign  the  Percies  of  the  north. 
Finding  his  ufurpation  moft  unjuft, 
Endeavour'd  my  advancement  to  the  throne. 
The  reafon  mov*d  thefe  warlike  Lords  to  this. 
Was,  for  that  young  King  Richard  thus  rcmov'd, 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body, 
I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage. 
For  by  my  mother  I  derived  am 
From  LyonelY)\}kt  o(  Clarence^  the  third  fon 
To  the  third  Edivard^  whereas  Bolingbroke 
From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree. 
Being  but  the  Fourth  of  that  heroick  Line. 
But  mark  •,   as  in  this  *  haughty  great  attempt 
They  laboured  to  plant  the  rightful  heirj 
I  lofl:  my  liberty,  and  they  their  lives. 
I>ong  after  this,  when  Henry  the  Fifth 
After  his  father  Bolingbroke  did  reign, 
1  hy  father,  earl  of  Cambridge^  then  deriv*d 
From  famous  Edmund  Langley^  Duke  of  Torkx 
Marrying  my  fifter,  that  thy  mother  wasj 
Again  in  pity  of  my  hard  difttrefs, 

*  Hauut5^w%6  Levied 
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an  army,  weening  to  redeem 

-inftal  me  in  the  Diadem  : 

he  reft  fo  fell  that  noble  Earl, 

as  beheaded.     Thus  the  Moriimers, 

n  the  title  refted,  were  fuppreft. 

.  Of  which,  my  Lord,  your  honour  is  the  laft. 

.  True;  and  thoufeeft,  that  I  noifTue  have^ 

lat  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death. 

irt  my  heir.     The  reft  I  wilh  thee  gather; 

:  be  wary  in  thy  ftudious  care. 

•  Thy  grave  admonifliments  prevail  with  mc^ 

:,  methinks,  my  father's  execution 

Dthing  lefs  than  bloody  tyranny. 

.  With  fijehce,  nephew,  be  thou  politick ; 

-fixed  is  the  Houfe  of  Lancafterj 

ike  a  mountain,  not  to  be  removed. 

w  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence, 

nces  do  their  Courts  when  they  are  cloy'd 

ong  continuance  in  a  fettled  place. 

r.  O  uncle,  would  fomc  part  of  my  young  years 

but  redeem  the  paflage  of  your  age! 

.  Thou  doft  then  wrong  me,  as  that  flaugh- 

t'rer  doth, 

giveth  many  wounds  when  one  will  kill. 

not,  except  thou  forrow  for  my  good  ; 
;ive  order  for  my  funeral. 
)  farewel  i  ^  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes, 
rofp'rous  be  thy  life,  in  peace  and  war !    [Difs. 
I.  And  peace,  no  war,  befal  thy  parting  foul ! 
i)n  haft  thou  fpent  a  pilgrimage, 
ike  a  hermit,  over-paft  thy  days. 

%ndfair  be  all  thy  Hopes^l  —  and  fair  befal  thy  Hopes  f 

'     knew      Plantagenefs  Theobald. 

were  fair,  but  that  the  This  emendation   is  received 

iraent  of  the  Lamaftrian  by  Sir  7".  Hanrmr  and  Dr.  War- 

^appointed  them  :    fure,  burton,     I  do  not  fee  how  the 

lid   wifh,    that  his   Ne-  readings  differ  in  fenfe.     fair  is 

fair  Hopes  might  have  a  lucky\  or  proj'pcrous.     So  we  fay, 

e.     I  am  pcrfuaded  the  a/air  wind^  SLud/air  fortune. 
oce; 

M  m  2  ^~^€^ 
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—  Well ;  I  will  lock  his  counfel  in  my  breaft ; 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  reft. 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence  ;  and  I  myfclf 
Will  fee  his  burial  better  than  his  life. 

*  Here  dies  the  dufky  torch  of  Mortimer j 

*  Choak*d  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  foft. 
And  for  thofe  wrongs,  thofe  bitter  injuries. 
Which  Somerfet  hath  offered  to  my  Houfe, 

I  doubt  not  but  with  honour  to  redrefs. 

And  therefore  haftc  I  to  the  Parliament  j 

Either  to  be  reftored  to  my  blood, 

'  Or  make  my  111  th'  advantage  of  my  Good.    [Exit. 


*  Here  DIES  the  dujky  terch—] 
"The  image  is  of  a  torch  juft  ex- 

tinguiihed,  and  yet  fnioaking. 
But  we  fhould  read  lies  in  (lead 
of  D I E  s .  For  when  a  dead  man 
IS  reprefented  by  an  extinguifhed 
torch,  we  mull  fay  the  ierch  lies: 
when  an  extinguifhed  torch  is 
compared  to  a  dead  man,  we  muft 
fay  the  torch  dies.  The  reafon  ii 
plain,  becaufe  integrity  of  meta- 
phor requires  that  the  terms  pro- 
per to  the  thing  illuftrating^  not 
the  thing  iliuftrated^  be  employ- 
ed. Warburtom. 

*  Choak*d  nvith  ambition  of  the 
meaner  fort,  ]     We  are   to 

undcrlland  the  fpeaker  as  refiedt- 


ing  on  the  ill  fortune  of  Jitrti* 
nsery  in  being  always  made  i 
tool  of  by  the  Perdts  of  the  nortfc 
in  their  rebellions  fncr%oes ;  ra- 
ther than  in  ailertinghis  claim  lo 
the  crown,  in  fuppoit  of  his  owi 
princely  ambition. 

WAaBURTov:' 
^  In  the  former  Editions: 
Or  mah  m^  Will  eh'  Ahm^ 
tage  of  mf  Gmd.  ]    So  all 
the  printed  Copies :  but  with  ve- 
ry little   regard  to  the  FoeCi 
Meam'ng.    I  readp 

Or  make  my  111  /^*  AhsaHtagt 
of  my  Good, 
Thus  we  recover  the  Asoithefa 
of  the  Expreffion.    Tbbob  alp. 
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ACT   III.      SCENE    I. 

7b€   PARLIAMENr. 

urijh.  Efiter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Glouccftcr,  Win- 
:cfter,  Warwick,  Somerfec,  Suffolk,  awiHichard 
Plantagcnec.  Gloucefter  (T^rj  to  put  up  a  Bill: 
Winchcftcr  fnatcbes  it^  and  tears  it. 

Winchester. 

■^  O  M*  S  T  thou  with  deep  premeditated  lines, 

J  With  written  pamphlets  ftudiouQy  devis'd, 

\mpbrey  of  Glo^Her  ?  If  thoo  can'ft  accufe, 

•  aught  intend'ft  to  lay  unto  my  charge, 

)  it  without  invention  fuddenly  -, 

\  I  with  fuddcn  and  extcmporal  fpeech 

upofe  to  anfwer  what  thou  canft  objedb. 

Glou.  Prefumptuous  Pried,  this  place  commands 

my  patience, 
r  thou  fhouldft  find,  thou  haft  difhonour'd  me. 
bink  not,  altho'  in  writing  I  prefer'd 
be  manner  of  thy  vile  outragious  crimes, 
hat  therefore  I  have  forg'd,  or  am  not  able 
rbatim  to  rchearfe  the  method  of  my  pen. 
o.  Prelate,  fuch  is  thy  audacious  wickednefs^ 
hy  lewd,  peftiProus,  and  diflentious  pranks, 
he  very  Infants  prattle  of  thy  pride, 
hou  art  a  moft  pernicious  ufurer, 
roward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace, 
afcivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  befeems 
.  man  of  thy  profefllon  and  degree. 
Ad  for  thy  treachVy,  what's  more  manifeft  ? 
1  that  thou  laid'ft  a  trap  to  take  my  life, 
lS  well  at  London-bridge^  as  at  the  Tower. 
efide>  I  fear  me»  if  thy  thoughts  were  lifted, 

M  m  3  "iV^ 
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The  King  thy  Sovereign  is  not  quite  exempt 
From  envious  malice  of  thy  fwcliing  heart. 

ff^m.  Gk'Jiefj  I  do  defy  thee.     Lords,  vouchlafc 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  Ihall  reply. 
If  1  were  covetous,  perverfe,  ambitious. 
As  he  will  have  me,  how  am  I  fo  poor  f 
How  haps  it  then,  I  fcek  not  to  advance 
Or  raife  myfclf^  buc  keep  my  wonted  Calling  ? 
And  for  diflcntion,  who  preferrcth  peace 
More  than  I  do  except  I  be  provokM  ? 
No^  my  good  Lords,  it  is  not  that  offends  ; 
It  is  not  [hat,  which  hath  incens'd  the  Duke; 
It  is,  becaufe  no  one  (hould  fway  but  he. 
No  one,  but  he,  fhould  be  about  the  King  ; 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  bread* 
And  makes  him  roar  thefe  accufations  forth. 
But  he  (hall  know,  I  am  as  good 

GIou.  As  good  ? 
Thou  baftard  of  my  grandfather ! 

ff^in.  Ay,  lordly  Sir  ;  for  what  are  you,  I  prayi 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  throne  ? 

Clou.  Am  not  I  then  Proteftor,  faucy  pricft  ? 

Win.  And  am  not  I  a  prelate  of  the  Church  ? 

G/ou.  Yes,  as  an  out-law  in  a  caftle  keeps. 
And  ufcs  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

Win.  Unrev'rend  Glo'fter  I 

Glou.  Thou  art  reverend 
Touching  thy  fpiritual  funftion,  not  thy  life. 

fFin.  This  Rome  (hall  remedy, 

War.  Roam  thither  then. 

Scm.  My  Lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War.  Ay,  fee,  the  Bifhop  be  not  over-borne. 

Som.  Methinks,  my  Lord  (hould  be  religk)us  i 
And  know  the  office  that  belongs  to  fuch. 

War.  Methinks,  his  Lord(hip  (hould  be  humbkr 
then  ; 
It  Htteth  not  a  prelate  fo  to  plead. 

Sonu  Yes^  when  his  holy  (late  is  touched  fo  near. 

I  War. 
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War.  State,  holy  or  unliallowed,  what  of  that  ? 
Is  nor  his  Grace  ProrecVor  to  the  King  ? 

Rich.  Plantagenet^  1  fee,  mult  hold  his  tongue  ; 
Liift  it  be  fiiid,  *  Speak,  firrah,  when  you  fhould, 
*  Muft  your  bold  verdift  enter  talk  with  Lords  ?* 
ElCf!  would  I  have  a  fling  at  U^nchejler. 

K.  Henry,  U  nc  les  of  Glo'jier^  and  of  IVincbefter^ 
The  fpecial  watchmen  of  our  Englijb  weal, 
I  would  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail. 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
Oh,  what  a  fcandal  is  it  to  our  Crown, 
That  two  fuch  noble  peers  as  ye  fhould  jar  ! 
Believe  me.  Lords,   my  tender  years  can  tell 
Civil  diflentipn  is  a  vip'rous  worm. 
That  gnaws  the^ bowels  of  the  Common- wealth. 

[Jnoife  witbin^\  ^Sown  with  the  tawny  coats. 

K.  Henfy.  What  tumult's  this  ? 

JVar.  An  uproar,  I  dare  warrant. 
Begun  thro'  malice  of  the  Bifhop's  men. 

[if  noife  agaifty  Stones,  Stones. 

SCENE     IL 
Enier  Mayor. 

'Mayor.  Oh,  my  good  Lords,  and  virtuous //f»rjr. 
Pity  the  city  of  London^  pity  us. 
The  Bifliop  and  the  Duke  of  Ghffitr^s  men. 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon,    • 
Have  fiird  their  pockets  full  of  pebble  ftones. 
And,  banding  themfelvcs  in  contrary  parts. 
Do  pelt  fo  faft  at  one  another's  pates. 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knockM  out ; 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  ev'ry  ftreet. 
And  we  for  fear  compelled  to  ihut  our  ihops, 

M  m  4  Entit 
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Enter  men  in  Skirmijb  with  hkody  fates. 

K.  Henry.  Wc  charge  you  op  allegiance  tooqrfelves, 
To  hold  your  flaughtVing  hands,  and  keep  ihc  peace, 
— ^Pray,  uncle  Glo'Jler^  mitigate  this  ftrifc. 

1  Serv.  Nay,  if  we  be  forbidden  ftones,  wc'U  fall 
to  it  with  our  teeth. 

2  Serv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  reiblute. 

[Skirmijb  again. 
Glou.  You  of  my  houlhold,  leave  this  pee  vifli  broil; 
Andfet  this  *  unaccuftom'd  fight  afide. 

3  Serv.  My  I^rd,  we  know  your  Grace  to  be  a  man 
Juft  and  upright,  and  for  your  royal  birth 
Inferior  to  none  but  to  his  Majefty  \ 

And  ere  that  we  will  fuffer  fuch  a  Prince, 
So  kind  a  father  of  the  Common- weal. 
To  be  difgraced  by  an  Inkhorn  mate. 
We,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  will  fight: 
And  have  our  bodies  flau^hterM  by  thy  foes. 

I  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  dead.        [Begin  again. 

Glou.  Stay,  ftay,  I  fay  ; 
And  if  you  love  me,  as  you  fay  you  do. 
Let  me  perfuadeyou  to  forbear  awhile. 

K.  Henry.  Ohow  thisdifcord  doth  affliftmy  foul! 
Can  you,  my  hord  of  fFincbefterj  behold 
My  fighsand  tears,  and  will  not  opce  relent  ? 
Who  fhould  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not  ? 
Or  who  fhould  ftudy  to  prefer  a  peace. 
If  holy  cnurchmen  take  delight  in  broils  ? 

fVar.    My    Lord    Proteftor,  yield ;  yield,   Wi- 
chejier^ 
Except  you  mean  with  obftinate  repulfe 
To  flay  your  Sovereign,  and  deftroy  the  Realm. 
You  fee,  what  mifchief,  and  what  murder  too, 

•  Unaccufiomed  is  unfundy^  in*        ♦  An  InkUm  ««//.]    A  Bmk^ 
d9ctnt.  man. 

Hath 
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Hath  been  cnafted  thro*  your  enmity. 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirft  for  blood. 

fVin.  He  (hall  fubmit,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Clou.  CompaflTion  on  the  King  commands  me  (loop. 
Or  I  would  fee  his  heart  out,  ere  the  prieft 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

tFar.  Behold,  my  Lord  of  Pf'wcbefier^  the  Duke 
Hath  banifh'd  moody  difcontented  fury. 
As  by  his  fmoothed  brows  it  doth  appear. 
Why  look  you  ftill  fo  ftern  and  tragical  ? 

Glou.  Here,  fVincheder^  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

K.  Henry.  Fy,  uncle  Beaufort  \  I  have  heard  you 
preach. 
That  maUce  was  a  great  and  grievous  Gn^ 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach. 
But  prove  a  chief  offender  in  the  fame  ^ 

War.  Sweet  King !  the  Bifhop  hath  a  kindly  gir4 ! 
—For  fhame,  my  Lord  of  Winchefter^  relent ; 
What,  (hall  a  child  inftrud  you  what  to  do  ? 

mn.  Well,  Duke  oiGlo'Jler,  I  will  yield  to  thcc; 
Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand,  I  give. 

Glou.  Ay,  but  I  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  heart. 
See  here,  my  friends  and  loving  countrymen. 
This  token  ferveth  for  a  flag  of  truce 
Betwixt  ourfclves  and  all  our  followers. 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  difTemble  not  I 

Win.  [4fide  ]  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  not ! 

K.  Henry,  O  loving  uncle,  gentle  Duke  oiGlo^fier 
How  joyful  am  I  made  by  this  contract  ! 
—Away,  my  maftcrs,  trouble  us  no  more  ; 
But  join  in  friendlhip  as  your  Lords  have  done. 

1  Serv.  Content.     I'll  to  the  Surgeon's. 

2  Serv.  So  will  I. 

3  Serv.  And  Til  fee  what  phyfick  the  tavern  affords. 

[^Exeunt. 


SCENE 


538        THE  FIRST   PART   OF 

SCENE     IIL 

fFar:  Accept  this  fcrowl,  moft  gracious  Sovereign, 
Which  in  the  right  of  Richard  Phmtagenet^ 
We  do  fexhibit  to  your  Majefty. 

Glou.  Well  urg'd,  hiy  Lord  of  ^^irw/r*  ;  fori  fwcet 
Pridcc, 
An  if  your  Grace  mark  ev*ry  circumftance. 
You  have  great  reafon  to  do  Richard  right : 
Efpecially,  for  thofc  occafioris 
At  Eltham-ipizct  1  told  your  Majefty. 

K.  Henry.  And  thofe  occafions,  uncle,  were  of  force: 
Therefore j  my  loving  Lords,  our  pleafure  is. 
That  Richard  be  rcftored  to  his  blood. 

War,  Let  Richard  be  reftored  to  his  blood) 
So  (hail  his  father's  wrongs  be  recompens'd. 

IVin.  As  will  the  reft,  fo  willcth  fVincbefter;, 

K.  Henry.  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  alone, 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  give, 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  houfc  of  Tork\ 
From  whence  you  fpring  by  lineal  Defcent. 

Rich.  Thy  humble  fervant  vows  obedience. 
And  faithful  fervice,  till  the  point  of  death. 

K.  Henry.  Stoop,  then,  and  fet  your  knee  againft 
my  foot. 
And  in '  reguerdon  of  that  duty  done, 
I  gird  thee  with  the  valiant  fword  of  Tark. 
Rife,  Richard^  like  a  true  Plantagenety 
And  rife  created  Princely  Duke  of  Tork. 

Rich.  And  fo  thrive  Richard^  as  thy  foes  may  fall ! 
And  as  my  duty  fprings,  fo  perifh  they. 
That  grudge  one  thought  againft  your  Majefty  ! 

All  Welcome,  high  Prince,  the  mighty  Duke  of 
Tork  ! 

5  Rt^kiTilon.]  Recdmpcnce*  retom. 

Snn, 
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Scm.  Pcrilh,  bafc  Prince,  ignoble  Duke  of  Tork! 

[Afide. 

Clou,  Now  will  it  beft  avail  your  Majefty 
To  crofs  the  feas,  and  to  be  crownM  iii  France  : 
The  prcfence  of  a  King  engenders  love 
Amongft  his  fubjedls  and  his  loyal  friendi^ 
As  it  difanimates  his  enemies. 

K.  Henry.  When  GWfier  fays  the  word^  King  Henry 
goes; 
For  friendly  counfel  cuts  off  many  foes. 

GIqu.  Your  (hips  already  are  in  readinefs.  [Exeunt. 

Manet  Exeter. 

Exi.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England  ox  in  France^ 
Not  feeing  what  is  likely  to  enfue ; 
This  late  diffention,  grown  betwixt  the  peers. 
Burns  under  feigned  afhes  of  forgM  love  ; 
And  will  at  laft  break  out  into  a  flame. 
As  fefter'd  members  rot  but  by  degrees. 
Till  bones  and  flefh,  and  fmews,  fall  away ; 
So  will  this  bafe  and  envious  difcord  breed  *. 
And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  J?rophecy, 
Which  in  the  time  of  Henry^  nam'd  the  Fifth, 
Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  fucking  babe ; 
That  Henry ^  born  at  Monmoutby  (hould  win  all : 
And  Henry  born  at  fVindfor  fhould  lofe  all  \ 
Which  is  fo  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wifti. 
His  days  may  Bnilh  ere  that  haplefs  time,  [£x//. 

^  $9  luUI  ^— Mfcord  hned.]    this  difcord  froft^M  iifi^txA 
That  is,  fo  will  the  malignity  of   advance. 
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SCENE      IV. 

CbMges  to  Roan  in  France. 

Enter  Joan  la  Pucelk  iiijgm%  and  fiatr  SaUiers  mib 
Sacks  upM  their  backs. 

P^f^/.^T^Hefe  arc  the  city  gates,  the  gat^s  of  Roan^ 
X    Thro*  which  our  policy  muft  make  a  breach, 
Take  heed,  be  wary,  how  you  place  your  words. 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  fort  of  market-men, 
1  hat  come  to  gather  money  for  their  corn. 
If  we  have  entrance  (as  I  hope  we  ftiall^ 
And  that  wc  find  the  flothful  Watch  but  weak, 
ril  by  a  fign  give  notice  to  our  friends. 
That  Charles  the  Dauphin  may  encounter  them. 

Sol.  Our  facks  (ball  be  a  mean  to  fack  the  city. 
And  we  be  Lords  and  rulers  over  fLoaui 
Therefore  we'll  knock.  [Kmcks. 

Watch,  ^i  va  Id  ? 

Pucel.  Patfans^  pawrfs  gens  de  France. 
Poor  market- folks,  that  CQmc  to  fell  their  corn. 

Watch.  Enter,  go  in,  ttic  market-bell  is  rung. 

Pucel  Now,  Roan^  V\\  (bake  thy  bulwarks  to  the 
ground. 

Encer  Dauphin^  Bafiard^  and  AlanfcMi. 

Bau.  St.  Dennis  blefs  this  happy  ftratagem  ! 
And  once  again  we'll  fleep  fecure  in  Roan. 

Baft.  Here  enter'd  PucelUy  and  her  praftifants  '. 
Now  flic  is  there,  how  will  (he  fpecify 
Where  is  the  bed  and  fafefl:  paflage  in  ? 

Reig.  By  thrufting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  towV, 

^  pr  a  ft  if  ant  S.I     PraBice^     fofter   fcnfe  flraiagem.     PraSi* 

'  in  the  language    of  that   time,    /ants  are  therefore  cw/tdtraus  ia 
waa  tnaoheryi  and  perhaps  in  the   Jiratagem. 

Which, 
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Which,  once  difccrn'd,  fhcws  that  her  meaning  is, 
•  No  way  to  that  for  weaknefs  which  fhe  entcr'd. 

Emer  Joan  la  Pucclle  on  the  top^  tbrufting  out  a  torch 

bumi)^. 

Pucel.  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedding  torch. 
That  joineth  Roan  unto  her  countrymen; 
But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talhotites. 

Baft.  See,  noble  Charlesj  the  beacon  of  our  friend. 
The  burning  torch,  in  yonder  turret  ftands. 

Dau.  Now  Ihincs  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes. 

Reig.  Defer  no  time,  delays  have  dangerous  ends ; 
Enter,  and  cry,  the  Dauphin  I  prcfently. 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  Watch. 

[An  Alarm ;  Talbot  in  an  Excur/hn. 

Tal.  France  J  thou  (halt  rue  this  treafon  with  thy  tears. 
If  Talhi  but  furvive  thy  treachery. 
Pucelkj  that  witch,  that  damned  forcerefs. 
Hath  wrought  this  hellifh  mifchief  unawares, 
That  hardly  we  efcap'd  the  pride  of  France  •.       [£x//. 


•  Nonvaytothat-^]  That  is, 
n7  nvay  equal  t$  that,  no  way  fo 
fit  as  that. 

»  That   hardy  wi  e/cap*J  the 

pride  y  France.]  Pride  ^g* 

nifies  the  haughty  ponjuer.     The 

fame    fpeaker    fays  afterwards^ 

A£l  4.  Scene  6. 

Andfiom  the  pride  0/*  Gallia 
rifctid  thee. 


One  woald  think  thn  plain 
enoogh.  But  what  won't  a  paa> 
zling  critic  obfcure !  Mr.  7he9» 
baid  (zys.  Pride  of  France  is  em 
abfurd  and  mtmeanhg  exfreffiw^ 
and  therefore  alters  it  to  Prixt 
of  France  i  and  in  this  is  fol» 
lowed  by  the  Oxford  Editor. 

Warburtov. 
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SCENE    V. 

^  alarm :  ExQurfions.  Bedford  iraugbt  in^  fick^  in  s 
ibair.  Enter  Talbot  and  Burgundy,  without ;  with- 
in^  Joan  la  Pucclle,  Dauphin^  Baftard^  and  Alan- 
fon  S  on  the  walls* 

Pucel.  Good  morrow,  gallants,  want  ye  com  fop 
bread  i 
I  think,  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  will  faft. 
Before  he'll  buy  again  at  fuch  a  rate. 
'Twas  full  of  darnel ;  do  you  like  the  tafte  ? 

Burg.  Scoff  on,  vile  fiend,  and  Ihamelefs  courtiztn ! 
J  truft,  ere  long,  to  choak  thee  with  thine  own. 
And  make  thee  curfe  the  harveft  of  that  corn. 

Dau.  Your  Grace  may  ftarve,  perhaps,  before  that 
time. 

Bed.  Oh  let  not  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this 
treafon  ! 

Pucel.  What  will  you  do,  good  grey-beard  ?  break 
a  lance. 
And  run  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chair  ? 

Tal.  Foul  fiend  of  France^  and  hag  of  all  defpight^i 
Incompafs'd  with  thy  lufty  paramours. 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  age. 
And  twit  with  cowardife  a  man  half  dead? 
Damfel,  Til  have  about  with  you  again. 
Or  elfe  let  TrJiot  periQi  with  his  fhame. 

Pu^el.  Arc  you  fo  hot  ?  yet,  Pucelie^  hold  thy  Peace  j 
If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  rain  will  follow. 

[Talbot  and  the  reft  whifper  together  in  council 
God  Tpeed  the  parliament!  who  (hall  be  the  fpcaker? 

TaL  Dare  ye  coa^.e  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the  field  I 

PuccL  Belike,  your  Lordfhip  takes  us  then  for  fools, 

'  ^^"J^fo^  Sir  r.    Hanmer  has     nier,  bccaufc  Alanfony  i^Ot  Rtig' 
replaced  here,  inftead  of  Rtig.    mVr,  appears  in  the  cnfuingfcene. 

To 
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To  try  if  that  dur  own  be  ours,  or  no. 

Tali  I  fpeak  to  not  that  railing  HecatCj 
But  unto  thee,  Alanfon^  and  the  reft. 
Will  yc,  like  foldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out  ? 

Alan.  Seignior,  no. 

TaL  Seignior,  hang.r— •Bafc  muleteers  oi  France! 
Like  peafant  foot -boys  do  they  keep  the  walls. 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

PuceL  Captains,  away  ;  let's  get  us  from  the  walls. 
For  Talbot  means  no  goodnefs  by  his  looks. 
God  be  wi'  you,  my  Lord :  we  came.  Sir,  but  to  tell  you 
That  we  are  here.  {Exeunt  from  the  walls. 

Tal.  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long. 
Or  elfe  reproach  be  Talbot's  greateft  fame  I 
Vow,  Burgundy^  by  honour  of  thy  Houfe, 
Prick'd  on  by  publick  wrongs  fuftain'd  in  France^ 
Either  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die. 
Apd  I,  as  fure  as  Engli/h  Henry  lives. 
And  as  his  father  here  was  Conqueror, 
As  fure  as  in  this  late- betrayed  town 
Great  Ccsurdelion^s  heart  was  buried. 
So  fure  I  fwear,  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Burg.  My  vows  are  equal  patners  with  thy  vows. 

^al.  But  ere  wc  go,  regard  this  dying  Prince, 
The  valiant  Duke  of  Bedford.     Come,  my  Lord, 
We  will  beftow  you  in  fome  better  place  : 
Fitter  for  ficknefs,  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bed.  Lord  Talbot^  do  not  fo  difhonour  me : 
Here  I  will  fit  before  the  walls  of  Roanj 
Apd  will  be  partner  of  your  weal  and  woe. 

Burg.  Couragious  Bedford^  let  us  now  perfuade  you. 

Bed.  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence ;  for  once  1  read. 
That  ftout  Pendragon^  in  his  litter  fick. 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquifhed  his  foes. 
Methinks,  I  fhould  revive  the  foldiers'  hearts ; 
Bccaufe  I  ever  found  them  as  myfelf. 

Tal.  Undaunted  fpirit  in  a  dying  bread ! 
Xhen  be  it  fo.    Heav'ns  keep  old  Bedford  fafe ! 
-  Add 
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And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy^ 

But  gather  we  our  forces  out  of  hand. 

And  let  upon  our  boalling  enemy.  [ExiU. 

An  Alarm  :  excurfions.     Enter  Sir  John  Faftolfc,  and 
a  Capinin. 

Cap,  Whither  away.  Sir  John  Faftolfe^  in  fuch  hade? 
Faft.  Whither  away  ?  to  fave  myfelf  by  flight. 
We  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 

Cap.  What !  will  you  fly,  and  leave  Lord  Talicf? 
Faji.  Ay,  all  the  Tdlbcts  in  the  world  to  fave  my 
life.  [Exit. 

Cap.  Cowardly  Knight,  ill-fortune  follow  thee ! 

[Exit. 

Retreat:  excurfions.  Pucellc,  Alanfon,  and  Dauphin fij. 

Bed.  Now,  quiet  foul,  depart,  when  heav'n  fliall 
pleafe, 
For  I  have  feen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  the  trud  or  ftrength  of  fbolifh  man  ? 
They,  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  feoffs. 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  fave  theoifelves. 

[Z)/«,  and  is  carried  off  in  bis  chair., 

SCENE      VI. 

JFithin  the  walls  of  Roan. 

An  /flarm:  £«/^  Talbot,  Burgundy,  and  the  reft. 

Tal.  T    OST  and  recovered  in  a  day  again  ? 
1  J  1  his  is  a  double  honour,  Burgunefy  i 
Yet,  heavens  have  glory  for  this  vidlory ! 

Burg.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot^  Biergumfy 
Inlhrines  thee  in  his  heart  -,  and  there  ercAs 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  Valour's  monuments* 

Tal.  Thanks,  gentle  Duke.  But  where  is  PuaOejiowi 
4  I  think. 
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I  think,  her  old  Familiar  is  afleep. 

Now  Where's   the  baftard's  braves,  and  Charles  his 

glikcs  ? 
What,  all  a  mort  ?  Roan  hangs  her  head  for  grief  5 
That  fuch  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  we  will  take  fome  order  in  the  towrt. 
Placing  therein  fome  expert  officers. 
And  then  depart  to  Paris  to  the  King  -, 
For  there  young  Henry  with  his  Nobles  lies. 

Burg.  What  wills  Lord  Talbot ^  pleafeth  Burgundy. 

Tai,  But  yet  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  Duke  of  Bedford^  late  deceased  \ 
But  fee  his  exequies  fulfiH'd  in  Roan. 
A  braver  foldier  never  couched  lance, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  fway  in  Court. 
But  Kings  and  mightieft  Potentates  muft  die, 
For  that's  the  end  of  human  milery.  [ExeufiL 

SCENE      VII. 
Enier  Dauphin^  Bafiard,  Alanfon,  and  Joan  la  Pucelle, 

Pucel.  Difmay  not.  Princes,  at  this  accident. 
Nor  grieve  that  Roan  is  fo  recovered. 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrofive. 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedy'd. 
Let  frantick  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while  4 
And,  like  a  Peacock,  fweep  along  his  tail. 
We'll  pull  his  plumes  and  take  away  his  train, 
If  Dauphin  and  the  reft  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Dau.  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto. 
And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  diffidence. 
One  fudden  foil  (hall  never  breed  diftruft. 

Baji.  Search  out  thy  wit  for  fecret  policies, 
And  wc  will  make  thee  famous  through  the  world. 

yilan.  We'll  fet  thy  ftatue  in  fome  holy  place. 
And  have  thee  rcverenc'd  like  a  bleflcd  Saint. 
Employ  thee  then,  fweet  virgin,  for  our  good. 

Vol.  IV.  N  n  Pviu\. 
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Pucel  Then  thus  ic  muft  be,  this  doth  Joan  devUc 
By  fair  perfuafions  mixt  with  fugar'd  words. 
We  will  entice  the  Duke  of  Burgursdy 
To  leave  the  ^alboty  and  to  follow  us. 

Dau.  Ay,  marry,  fweeting,  if  we  could  do  that, 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  warriors  ; 
Nor  (hall  that  Nation  boaft  it  fo  with  us, 
But  be  extirped  from  our  provinces. 

jilan.  Forever  (hould  they  be  expuls'd  fxomFranci^ 
And  not  have  title  of  an  Earldom  here. 

Pucel.  Your  honours  (hall  perceive  how  I  will  work, 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wi(hed  end. 

[Drum  beats  afar  off. 
Hark,  by  the  found  of  drum,  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  P^Wj-ward. 

{Here  beat  an  £ngli(h  March. 
There  goes  the  T^albot  with  his  Colours  Ipread, 
And  all  the  troops  of  Englijh  after  him.  [French  March. 
Now,  in  the  rereward,  comes  the  Duke  and  his. 
Fortune,  in  favour,  makes  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

[Trumpets  found  a  parltf. 

SCENE    VIII. 
Enter  the  Duke  of  Burgundy  marching. 

Dau.  A  parley  with  the  Duke  of  Burgumfy.^'''^^ 
Burg.  Who  craves  a  parley  with  the  Burgundy  ? 
Pucel.  The  princely  Charles  of  France^  thy  country^ 

man. 
Burg.  What  fay  ft  thou,  Charles?  for  I  am  marchr 

ing  hence. 
Dau.  Speak,  Pucelle^  and  enchant  him  with  thy 

words. 
Pucel.  Brave  Burgundy^  undoubted  hope  of  France  I 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  hand-maid  fpeak  to  thee. 
Burg^  Speak  on,  but  be  not  over-tedious. 

Pncel 
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Pucel  Lock  on  thy  country,  look  on  ftmXt  France ; 
And  fee  the  cities,  and  the  towns  defaced. 
By  wafting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe. 
As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe  *, 
When  death  doth  clofe  his  tender  dying  eyes ; 
Sec,,  fee  the  pining  malady  of  France. 
Behold  the  wounds,  the  moft  unnat'ral  wounds. 
Which  thou  thyfdf  haft  giv'n  her  woful  breaft. 
Oh,  turn  thy  edged  fword  another  way  ; 
Strike  thofe  that  hurt ;  and  hurt  not  thofe  that  help  : 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  country's  bolbm, 
Should  grieve  thee  more  than  ftreams  of  common  gore; 
Return  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears. 
And  wafti  away  thy  country's  flained  fpots. 
.   Burg,  Either  (he  hath  bewitch'd  me  with  her  words. 
Or  nature  makes  me  fuddenly  relent. 

PuceL  Befidcs,  all  French  and  France  exclaim  on 
thee ; 
Doubting  thy  birth,  and  lawful  progeny. 
Whom  join'ft  thou  with,  but  with  a  lordly  nation 
That  will  not  truft  thee  but  for  profit's  fake  ? 
When  Talbot  hath  fet  footing  once  in  France^ 
And  fafliion'd  thee  thatinftrumcntof  111 ; 
Who  then  but  Englijh  Henry  will  be  Lord, 
And  thou  be  thruft  out  like  a  fugitive  ? 
Call  we  to  mind,  and  mark  but  this  for  proof  ? 
Was  not  the  Duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe  ? 
And  was  not  he  in  England  prifoner  ? 
But  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy. 
They  fet  him  free  without  his  ranfom  paid ; 
In  fpight  of  Burgundy^  and  all  his  friends. 
Sec  then,  thou  fight'ft  againft  thy  countrymen ; 
And  join'ft  with  them,  will  be  thy  flaughter-mcn. 

*—  on  ^f*  LOWLY  hahe^  The  alteration  is  eafyafid  pro- 
It  is  plain  Shake/peore  wrote,  bable,  but  perhaps  the  poet  by 
LOVELY  habet  it  anfwering  to  lo^iyhabe  meant  the  ^o^r  lying 
fertile  France  above*  which  this  Lnv  in  death.  Z^Wy  anfwers  as 
domeflic  image  ii  brought  to  il-  well  to  to^ns  dtfacei  and  <u;p/- 
laiirate.                  War  bur  ton.  hg  ruin  ^  zsUtitf/j  xof iritis, 

N   n   2  C1^^C»> 
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Come,  come,  return;  return,  thou  wand Ving Lord* 
Charles^  and  the  reft  will  take  thee  in  their  arms. 

Burg.  Tm  vanquifhed.  Thefe  haughty  words  of  hers 
Have  battered  me  like  roaring  cannon-fhot  \ 
And  made  me  almoft  yield  upon  my  knees. 
Forgive  me,  country,  and  fwcet  countrymen  ; 
Andi  Lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace. 
My  forces  and  my  pow'r  of  men  are  yours. 
So  farewcl,  Talbot^  I'll  no  longer  truft  thee. 

Pucel.  Done  like  a  Frenchman:  turn,  and  turn  again ^! 

Dau.  Welcome,  brave  Duke !  thy  friendfhip  makes 
us  frrlh. 

Baft.  And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our  breafts. 

yllan.  Pucelle  hath  bravely  play'd  her  part  in  this, 
And  doth  deferve  a  Coronet  of  gold. 

Dau  Now  let  us  on,  my  Lords,  and  join  our  powcni 
And  feek  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe.         {Exeunt. 

SCENE      IX. 


Changes  /^   P  A  R  I  S* 

Enter  King  Henry,  Gloucefter,  Winchefler,  York| 
Suffolk,  Someriet,  Warwick,  Exeter,  (^c.  To  thm 
Talbot,  with  his  Soldiers. 

Tal.  TV  yf  Y  gracious  Prince  and  honourable  Peers, 
X V JL  Hearing  of  your  arrival  in  this  realm. 


3  ■  The/e  haughty  <u:ords  of 
btrs 
Ha've  hatter'* J  me  liki  roaring 
canncujhot^  ]  How  thcle 
lines  C3ine  hither  I  know  not ; 
there  was  nothing  in  the  fpccch 
of  Joan  haughty  or  violent,  it 
was  all  ibft  entreaty  and  mild 
expoilulation. 

*  Dofte  like  a  Frenchman  :  /«»-», 

a»id    turn  aiainf  I    This 

feems  to  h%  an  oii'eritig  of  the 


poet  to  his  royal  miftrefs's  re- 
fentment,  for  Hemy  the  Fourth's 
laft  great  turn  in  religion^  in  die 
year  159^  WAaBURTOH. 

The  inconflancy  of  the  Fnmi 
was  always  the  fubjeift  of  fatire. 
I  have  read  a  diflerration  written 
to  prove  that  the  index  of  the 
wind  upoo  our  fieeples  was  made 
in  form  of  a  cock,  to  ridicaJe 
the  FremeJ^  for  their  fiequtof 
changts. 

I  have 
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I  h^ve  a  while  giv'n  truce  unto  my  wars. 

To  do  my  duty  to  my  Sovereign. 

In  fign  whereof,  this  arm,  that  hath  rcclaim'd 

To  your  obedience  fifty  fortrcflcs. 

Twelve  cities,  and  fev'n  walled  towns  of  ftrength, 

Bcfide  five  hundred  prifoners  of  efleem  ; 

Lets  fall  the  fword  before  your  Highnefs'  feet  : 

And  with  fubmifiive  loyalty  of  heart 

Afcribes  the  glory  of  his  Conqucft  got, 

Firft  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  Grace. 

K.  Henry.  Is  this  thefam'd  Lord  Talbot^  uncle  Glo\!ler^ 
That  hath  fo  long  been  refident  in  France  ? 

Glou.  Yes,  if  it  pleafe  yourMajcfty,  my  Liege. 

K.  Henry.  Welcome,  brave  Captain,  a^d  victorious 
Lord. 
When  I  was  young,  as  yet  I  am  not  old, 
I  do  remember  how  my  father  faid, 
A  ftouter  champion  never  handled  fword. 
Long  fince  we  were  refolvedof  your  truth, 
Yqur  faithful  fervicc  and  your  toil  in  war  ; 
Yet  never  have  you  tailed  your  reward. 
Or  been  reguerdon'd  with  fo  much  as  thanks, 
Becaufc  'till  now  we  never  faw  your  face  ; 
Therefore  ftand  up,  and,  for  thefe  good  dcfcrts, 
Vv'^c  here  create  you  Earl  of  Sbrewjbury^ 
And  in  our  Coronation  take  your  place.         [Exeunt. 

Manent  Vernon  and  Baflct, 

Vcr.  Now,  Sir,  to  you  that  were  fo  hot  at  lea., 
Difgracing  of  thefe  colours  that  I  wear 
In  honour  of  my  noble  Lord  of  Torh, 
Dar'ft  thou  maintain  the  former  words  thou  fpak'ft  ? 

Baf.  Yes,  Sir,  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  faucy  tongue 
Againft  my  Lord,  the  Duke  of  Somerfei. 

Vcr.  Sirrah,  thy  Lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

Baf.  Why,  what  is  he  ?  as  good  a  man  as  Tork. 

N  n  3  ^CT. 
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Ver.  Hark  yc  \  not  fo :  in  witnefs,  take  you  that. 

[Strikes  him. 

Baf.  Villain,  thou  know*ft,  the  law  of  arms  isfuch, 
That,  wholb  draws  a  fword,  *tis  prcfcnt  death  '; 
Or  clfc  this  blow  fliould  broach  thy  dcarcft  blood. 
But  ril  unto  his  Majefty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  venge  this  wrong; 
When  thou  fijalt  lee,  Til  meet  thee  to  thy  coft. 

Ver.  Well,  mifcreant^  V\\  be  there  asibon  as  you ; 
And,  after,  meet  you  fooner  than  you  would.  \^ExeiaU. 


A  C  T    IV.     S  C  E  N  E      I. 

P    J    R    I    S. 

Enter  King  Henry,   Gfoucefler,    Wincbefter,  Yorlc, 

Suffolk,  Somerfer,    Warwick,  Talbot,    Exeter, 

end  Gcvernor  of  Paris, 

Gloucester, 

LORD   Bifliop.  let  the  Crown  upon  his  head. 
frin  Godf^vcKii^g  Henry,  ofthat  name  the  Sixth! 
GIou,  Now,  Governor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath, 
That  you  eleft  no  other  King  but  him  •, 
liftcem  none  friends,  but  fuch  as  are  his  friends  } 
And  none  your  foes,  but  fuch  as  (hall  pretend  * 
Malicious  pradices  againft  his  ftate. 
This  fhall  ye  do,  fo  help  you  righteous  God  } 


5  Tifaft   ivh/o  /trails  a  fword, 
'tis  prefent  death  ;]     Shake- 
Jfeare  wrote, 

—  dto^^Ji  a  fword  i'ch'  pre- 
fcncc  't's  death  ; 
/.  /.  in  the  Cocrr,  or  in  the  prc- 


fencc  Chamber.  Warbu&tov* 
This  reading  cannot  be  right, 

becaufe,   at  Mr.  EdivwrJi  ob- 

fervedy  it  cannot  be  pronooiiccd> 
"  fuch  MS  /bail  prtteni] 

To  pretend  i%  to  defi^n,  lo  iate^l 

Enter 


\ 
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Enter  Faftolfe. 

Faft.  My  gracious  Sovereign,  as  I  rode  from  Calais^ 
To  hafte  unto  your  Coronation  ; 
A  letter  was  delivered  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  your  Grace  from  th'  Duke  of  Burgundy. 

TaU  Shame  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundy^  and  thee  ! 
I  vow'd,  bafe  Knight,  when  I  did  meet  thee  next, 
To  tear  the  Garter  from  thy  craven  leg. 
Which  I  have  done  ;  bccaufe  unworthily 
Thou  waft  inftalled  in  that  high  degree. 
Pardon,  my  Princely  Henry y  and  the  reft  ; 
This  daftard,  at  the  battle  of  Poi^liers^ 
When  but  in  ail  I  was  fix  thoufand  ftrong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almoft  ten  to  one. 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  ftroke  was  given. 
Like  to  a  trufty  'fquire,  did  run  away. 
In  which  afTauIt  we  loft  twelve  hundred  men  ; 
Myfclf  and  divers  gentlemen  bcfide 
Were  there  furpriz'd,  and  taken  prifoners. 
Then  judge,  great  Lords,  if  I  have  done  amifs ; 

Or  whether  that  fuch  cowards  ought  to  wear 

This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea  or  no  ? 
Glou,  To  fay  the  truth,^  this  faft  was  infamous. 

And  ill  befecmingany  common  man  ; 

Much  more  a  knight,  a  captain,  and  a  leader. 
Tal.  When  firft  this  Order  was  ordain'd,  my  Lords, 

Knights  of  the  Garter  were  of  noble  birth  ; 

Valiant  and  virtuous,  full  of  haughty  courage  ^ 

Such  as  were  grown  to  Credit  by  the  wars  ; 

Not  fearing  death,  nor  (hrinking  for  diltrefs. 

But  always  refolute  in  moft  extremes. 

He  then,  that  is  not  furniQi'd  in  this  fort. 

Doth  but  ufurp  the  facred  name  of  Knight, 

Profaning  this  moft  honourable  Order  ^ 

-  bawgbty  imtragt  {]     Haughty  is  here  in  iti  original 


N  a4  t^^ 
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And  Ihould,  if  I  were  worthy  to  be  judge. 
Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedge-bom  fwain 
That  doth  prefume  to  boaft  of  gentle  blood. 

K.  Henry.   Stain   to  thy  countrymen  !  thou  hcar*ft 
thy  dootn  ; 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  waft  a  Knight ; 
Henceforth  we  banifh  thee  on  painof  death.  [Exit  Faft. 
And  now,  my  Lord  Proreftor,  view  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncle  Duke  of  Burgundy. 

Clou.  What  means  his  Grace,  that  hehathchangM 
hisftile? 

No  more  but  plain  and  bluntly,  T^  the  King.  \Rea£ni. 

Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  his  Sovereign  ? 

Or  doth  this  churlilh  fuperfcription 

Portend  fome  alteration  in  good  will  ? 

*What*s  here  ?  1  have  upon  efpecial  caufe^  [Reads. 

Mov*d  with  ccmpojfion  of  my  country* s  wrecks 

together  iirtb  the  pitiful  complaints 

Of  fucb  as  your  opprefftcn  feeds  upon^ 

Forfaken  your  pernicious  faction y 

And  join' d  with  Charles,  the  rightful  King  of  France, 

0  monftrous  treachery  !  can  this  be  fo  ? 
That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths. 

There  fliould  be  found  fuch  falfc  diifembling  guile  ? 

K.  Hemy.  What!  doth  my  uncle  5irfj»f^  revolt  ? 

Glou  He  doth,  my  Lord,  and  is  become  your  foe. 

K.  Henry.  Is  that  the  worll  this  letter  doth  contain  ? 

Glou,  It  is  the  worft,  and  all,  my  Lord,  he  writes. 

Y..  Henry.  Why  then,  Lord  7^/^^/  there  Ihalli^Ik 
with  him. 
And  give  him  chaftifcmentfor  thisabufe. 
My  Lord,  how  fay  you,  are  you  not  content? 

TaL  Content,  my  Liege  ?  yes:   but  that  Vm  pre- 
vented, 

1  (hould  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  employed. 

K.  Henry,   Then  gather  ftrcngth,  and  march  unto 
him  ftrait  : 
Let  him  perceive  bow  ill  wc  brook  his  treafons 

And 
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And  what  offence  it  is  to  flout  his  friends. 

TaL  I  go,  my  Lord,  in  heart  defiring  ftill 
You  may  behold  confufion  of  your  foes.  [Exii  Talbot% 

S  C  E  N  E    11. 
Enter  Vernon  and  Baffet. 

Fer.  Grant  mc  the  combat,  gracious  Sovereign. 

Baf,  And  me,  my  Lord  •,  grant  me  the  combat  toou 

Tork.  This  is  my  fervant ;  hear  him,  noble  Prince. 

Som.  And  this  is  mine ;  fweet  Henry^  favour  him. 

K.  fienty.  Be  patient.  Lords,  and  give  them  leave 
to  fpeak. 
— Say,  gentlemen,  what  makes  you  thus  exclaim  ? 
And  wherefore  crave  you  combat  ?  or  with  whom  ? 

Fer.  With  him,  my  Lord,  for  he  hath  done  mc 
wrong. 

Baf,  And  1  with  him,  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

K.  Henry,  What  is  the  wrong  whereon  you  both 
complain  ? 
Firft  let  mc  know,  and  then  Til  anfwer  you. 

Baf.  Crofling  the  fea  from  England  into  France^ 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious,  carping  tongue. 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rofe  I  wear-. 
Saying,  the  fanguine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  reprcfent  my  mailer's  blufliing  cheeks  ; 
When  ftubbornly  he  did  repugn  the  truth 
About  a  certain  queftion  in  the  law, 
Argu*d  betwixt  the  Duke  of  Tork  and  him  ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms. 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach. 
And  in  defence  of  my  Lord's  -worthinefs, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Fer.  And  that  is  my  petition,  noble  Lord  ; 
For  though  he  feem  with  forged  quaint  conceit 
To  fet  a  glofs  upon  his  bold  intent. 
Yet,  know,  my,  Lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him; 
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And  he  firft  took  exceptions  at  th!S.badgc» 
Pronouncing,  that  the  palcncfs  of  this  flow'r 
Bcwray'd  the  faintnefs  of  my  matter's  heart. 
Tork.  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerfit^  be  left  ? 
Scm  Your  private  grudge,  my  Lor^  of  21?r^,  will  out. 
Though  ne'er  fo  cunningly  you  fmother  it. 

K.  Henry.  Goc  d  Lord !  what  madncfs  rules  in  brain- 
fick  men  ! 
When,  for  fo  Qight  and  frivolous  a  caufe. 
Such  fadious  emulations  (hali  arife  ! 
Good  coufins  both  ofTork  and  Somerfetj 
Quiet  yourfelves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace 

Titk.  Let  this  diffirntion  firft  be  try'd  by  fight. 
And  then  your  Highncfs  Ihall  command  a  peace. 
Sem.  1  he  quarrel  toucheth  none  but  us  alone  y 
Betwixt  ourfelves  let  us  decide  it  then, 

Tork,  There  is  my  pledge  -,  accept  it,  Sonurfet. 
Ver.  Nay,  let  it  reft,  where  it  began  at  firft. 
Baf.  Confirm  it  fo,  mine  honourable  Lord, 
Glou.  Confirm  it  fo.?— Confounded  be  yourftrife. 
And  perifh  ye  with  your  audacious  prate  ; 
Prefumptuous  vafl^als !  are  you  not  a(ham*d 
With  this  immodeft  clamorous  outrage 
To  trouble  and  diflurb  the  King,  and  us  ? 
And  you,  my  Lords,  methinks,  you  do  not  well 
To  bear  with  their  perverfe  objeftions  : 
Much  lefs  to  takeoccafion  from  their  mouths 
To  raife  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourfelves  : 
Let  me  perfuade  you,  take  a  better  courfe. 

Exe.  It  grieves  his  Highnefs.  Good  my  Lords,  be 

friends. 
K.  Henry.  Come  hither  you,  that  would  be  com- 
batants. 
Henceforth  I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  favour, 
Qiiite  to  forget  this  quarrel  and  the  caufc. 
—And  you,  my  Lords,  remember  where  wc  are, 
In  France^  amongft  a  fickle  wavering  nation ; 
If  they  perceive  diflention  in  our  looks, 

4  And 
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And  that  within  ourfelvcs  we  difagree. 

How  will  their  grudging  ftomachs  be  provok'd 

To  wilful  Difobedience,  and  Rebel  ? 

Bcfide,  what  infamy  will  there  arife. 

When  foreign  Princes  (hall  be  certify 'd. 

That  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 

King  Henry^s  Peers  and  chief  Nobility 

Deftroy'd  themfelves,  and  loft  the  realm  of  France? 

O,  think  upon  the  Conqueft  of  my  father. 

My  tender  years,  and  let  us  not  forego 

That  for  a  trifle,  which  was  bought  with  blood. 

Let  me  be  Umpire  in  this  doubtful  ftrife. 

I  fee  no  reafon,  if  I  wear  this  rofe, 

[^Putting  on  a  red  rofe. 
That  any  one  (hould  therefore  be  fufpicious 
I  more  incline  to  Somerfet^  than  Tork. 
Both  are  my  kinfmen,  and  I  love  them  both* 
As  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  Crown, 
Becaufe,  forfooth,  the  King  of  Scots  is  crown'd. 
But  your  difcretions  better  can  perfuade 
Than  I  am  able  to  inftrud  or  teach. 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace. 
So  let  us  ftill  continue  peace  and  love. 
Coufin  of  2V^,  we  inftitute  your  Grace 
To  be  our  Regent  in  thefe  parts  of  France: 
And,  good  my  Lord  of  Somerfet^  unite 
Your  troops  of  horfemen  with  his  bands  of  foot ; 
And,  like  true  fubjefts,  fons  of  your  progenitors. 
Go  chearfully  together,  and  digefl: 
Your  angry  choler  on  your  enemies. 
Ourfelf,  my  Lord  Proteftor,  and  the  reft. 
After  fome  rcfpite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 
From  thence  to  England ;  where  I  hope  ere  long 
To  be  prelenied  by  your  viftories. 
With  Charles^  Alanfon^  and  that  trait'rous  rout. 

[iFlouriJh.    Exeunt. 

Manent 
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Manent  York,  Warwick,  Exeter,  and  Vernon. 

H^ar.  My  Lord  of  Torkj  I  promife  you,  the  King 
Prettily,  methought,  did  play  the  orator. 

Tork.  And  fo  he  did  •,  but  yet  t  hke  it  not, 
Ip  that  he  wears  the  badge  of  Somerfet. 
'  tVar.  Tufh,  that  was  but  his  fancy,  blame  him  notj 
I  dare  prefume,  fweet  Prince,  he  thought  no  harm. 

Tork.  *  And,  if  1  wis,  he  did But  let  it  reft ; 

Other  affairs  piuft  now  be  managed.  [Exeunt. 

Manet  Exeter. 

Exe.  Well  didft thou,  Richard^  to  fupprefs  thy  voice: 
For  had  the  paflion  of  thy  heart  burft  out, 
I  fear,  we  (hould  have  fcen  decypher'd  there 
More  rancorous  fpight,  more  furious  raging  broils, 
Than  yet  can  be  imagined  or  fuppos*d. 
But  howfoe'er,  no  fimple  man  that  fees 
This  jarring  difcord  of  Nobility, 
This  (hould'ring  of  each  other  in  the  Court,* 
This  fadious  bandying  of  their  favourites ; 
But  that  he  doth  prefage  fome  ill  event. 
*Tis  much,  when  fcepters  are  in  childrens'  hands ; 
But  more,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  divifion  : 
There  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confufion.  [£yi/. 


*  Jo  former  editions, 

Andiflnuijb  he  did.]  By  the 
Pointing  reformed,  and  a  fmgle 
Letter  expung'd.  I  have  reftor'd 
the  Text  la  its  Purity.     And^  if 

Itvisy  he  ify. IVamjckk  had 

iaid,  the  King  meant  no  harm 
in  wearing  Sctnerftt^s  Rofe :  Tork 
teftily  replies,  "  Nay,  if  I 
••  know  any  thing,  he  did  think 


'•  harm.*'  Theobalik. 

This  is  followed  by  the  fuc- 
ceeding  editors,  and  is  indeed 
plaofible  enough ;  but  perhaps 
this  fpeech  may  become  intelli- 
gible enough  without  any  change* 
only  fupp>ofing  it  broken. 

jind  if'-l  wrJL—ie  dul. 
or  perhaps, 

AndifkeUd^  /-tt^^— 


SCENE 
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SCENE      III. 

Before  the  Walls  of  Bourdcaux. 

Efiter  Talbot  %vitb  trumpets  and  drum. 

Tal/^  O  to  the  gates  oi  Boufdeaux^  trumpeter, 
\J  Summon  their  General  uncotheWall.[5iWj. 

Enter  General^  aloft. 

Englifb  John  ^albot^  Captains,   calls  you  forth. 
Servant  in  arms  to  Harry  King  oi  England  \ 

And  thus  he  would. Open  your  city-gates* 

Be  humbled  to  us,  call  my  Sovereign  yours. 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  fubjefts. 
And  ril  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  pow'r. 
But  if  you  frown  upon  this  profFcrM  peace. 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants, 
Lean  famine,  quartering  fleel,  and  climbing  fire  \ 
Who  in  a  moment  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  ftately  and  air-braving  towVs, 
If  you  forfake  the  offer  of  our  love  ^ 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death. 
Our  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  fcourge ! 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approachcth. 
On  us  thou  canft  not  enter,  but  by  death  : 
For,  1  protcft,  we  are  well  fortify'd  ; 
And  ftrong  enough  to  ifTuc  out  and  fight. 
If  thou  retire,   the  Dauphin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  fnares  of  war  to  tangle  thee. 
On  either  hand  thee,  there  are  fquadrons  pitched 
To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  flight. 
And  no  way  canft  thou  turn  thee  for  redrefs, 
But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  fpoil. 


•  The  common  editions  read,*— /i&/  cjtr  ^ihcir/*iY.    Sir 
T.  Hunmer  ahercd  it  to  ou^. 
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And  pale  deftruftion  meets  thee  in  the  face. 

Ten  thoufand  French  have  ta'en  the  facrament, 

To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery  ' 

Upon  no  chriftian  foul  but  Englijb  Talbot. 

Lo !  there  thou  ftand*ft,   a  breathing  valiant  man> 

Of  an  invincible,  UQConquer'd  fpirit : 

This  is  the  lateft  glory  of  thy  praife, 

That  I  thy  enemy  *  due  thee  withal ; 

For  ere  the  glafs,  that  now  begins  to  run, 

Finifh  the  procefs  of  hisfandy  hour, 

Thefe  eyes,   that  fee  thee  now  well  coloured. 

Shall  fee  thee  withered,  bloody,  pale  and  dead. 

[Drum  afar  cff. 
Hark  J  hark  !  the  Dauphin's  drum,  a  warning  bell, 
Sings  heavy  mufick  to  thy  tim'rous  foul ; 
And  mine  (hall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. 

[Exit  from  the  walls. 
TaL  He  fables  not,  1  heaf  the  enemy. 
Out,   fome  light  horlcmen,  and  perufe  their  wings. 
O,  negligent  and  heedlefs  difcipline ! 
How  are  we  parked,  and  bounded  in  a  pale? 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  Deer, 
Maz'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  curs. 
If  we  be  Englijh  Deer,  be  then  in  blood  •,  ' 
Not  rafcal  like  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch. 
But  rather  moody,  mad,  and  defp*rate  Stags, 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  ftccl,*^ 
And  make  the  cowards  ftand  aloof  at  bay. 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And  they  ihall  find  dear  Deer  of  us,  my  friends. 


*  To  n'<ve  their   dar^ercvs  ar-  tO  endue,   to  dtck,KO  iratr, 

ti//ery]  I  do  not  undcrlhind  ^  le  then  in  blood ;]     Be 

tlie  phrafe  to  rivc  artilltry,   per-  high  in  fpirit s ;  be  of  true  mettle. 

haps    it  might  be  to  drive  ;  \vc  •♦ ^ —  'mitb  heads  cf  fteel,] 

{2Ly  to  dtite  a  hi(mjL\  and  to  drhje  Continuing  the  image  o(i\itditr» 

at  a  man^  when  we  mean  to  ex-  he  fuppofcs  thelancca  to  be  their 


prefs  furious  afl'aulr.  horns. 

due  thte]  To  due  is 


God 
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God  and  St.  George^  Talbot^  and  EnglartiTs  right, 
Profper  our  Colours  in  this  dangerous  fight !  [Exeunf. 

SCENE      IV. 

Another  Part    of  France. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger^  that  meets  York.     Enter  York, 
with  trumpet^  and  manjf  foldiers. 

Tork  \  RE  not  the  fpcedy  fcouts  returned  again, 
/\  That  dogg'd  the  mighty  army  of  the  Dau- 
phin ? 

Mejf.  They  are  return*d,  my  Lprd,  and  give  it  out 
That  he  is  march'd  to  Pourdeaux  with  his  powV, 
To  fight  with  Talict  i  as  he  march*d  along, 
By  your  efpyals  were  difcovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led. 
Which  join'd  with  him>  and  made  their  march  for 
Bourdeaux. 

Tork.  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somer/ety 
That  thus  delays  my  promifed  fupply 
Of  horfemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  fiege  ! 
Renowned  Tall^t  doth  expeft  my  aid, 
5  And  I  am  lowted  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier : 
God  comfort  him  in  this  neceflity  f 
If  he  mifcarry,  farewel  wars  in  France. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Lucy.  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  Englijb  ftrength. 
Never  fo  needful  on  the  earth  of  France^ 
Spur  to  the  refcue  of  the  noble  Talipot ; 

*  Jjrd  I  am  ItnuUd ]  To     may  read.  And  1  am  floated.     / 

lowt  may  fignify  to  deprefs,   to    am  macktd^  and  treated  with  cbn- 
lowtr^  to    dijhonour  \   but   I  do     tempt. 
not  remember  it  fo  afed.     We 

Who 
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Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  waftc  of  iron. 

And  hem*d  about  with  grim  deftrudtion. 

To  Bourdeaux^  warlike  Duke  -,  to  Bourdeaux^  Tork ! 

Elfe  farcwcl  Talbot^  France^  and  England* s  honour. 

Tork.  O  God  !  that  Somerfety  who  in  proud  heart 
Doth  flop  my  cornets,  were  irt  Talbdt^s  place  ! 
So  ftiould  we  fave  a  valiant  gentleman. 
By  forfeiting  a  traitor  jand  a  coward. 
Mad  ire,  and  wrathful  fury,  makes  me  weep. 
That  thus  we  die,  while  rcmifs  traitors  fleep. 

Lucy.  O,  fend  fome  fuccour  to  the  diftrefs'd  Lord  I 

T'orki  He  dies,  we  lofe ;  I  break  my  warlike  word ; 
We  mourn,  France  fmiles  •,  we  lofe,  they  daily  geti 
All  long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerfet. 

Lucy.  Then  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Taliot^s  foul,' 
And  un  his  fon  young  John !  whom^  two  hours  flncc, 
I  met  in  travel  towards  his  warlike  ^ther  5 
This  fcv'n  years  did  not  STflAip/  fee  his  fon. 
And  now  they  meet,  where  both  their  lives  are  done. 

2^ork.  Alas !   what  joy  fhall  noble  Talbot  have. 
To  bid  his  young  fon  welcome  to  his  grave  ! 
Away  !  vexation  almoft  ftops  my  breath. 
That  fundred  friends  greet  in  the  hour  of  death. 
Lucy^  farewel ;  no  more  my  fortune  can. 
But  curfe  the  caufe ;  I  cannot  aid  the  man. 
MainCj  Bloys^  Poi£Iiers^  and  Tours  are  won  away« 
'Long  all  of  Somerfet^   and  his  delay.  L^^« 

Lucy.  Thus  while  *  the  vulture  of  fedit'on 
Feeds  in  the  bofom  of  fuch  great  commanders. 
Sleeping  neglcftion  doth  betray  to  lofs  : 
The  Conquefts  of  our  fcarce  cold  Conqueror, 
That  ever  living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  Fifth  ! — While  they  each  other  crofs. 
Lives,  honours,  lands,  and  all,  hurry  to  lofs.  \E)AU 

^  '    ibi  vulture]  Alluding  to  the  talc  of  Promibem. 

SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E     V. 

Ancthir  Pari  rf  France. 

Enter  §omerfct,  with  bis  army. 

Som.  Y  T  is  too  late  ;  I  cannot  fend  them  nour. 

f   This  expedition  was  by  Tcn-k  and  "talbot      ^ 
Too  raihly  plotted  ;  all  our  ^nVal  force 
Might  wich-a  Tally  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with.     Theover-djrlngT^^^fo/     . 
HatbfiiUied  all  hisglofsof  former  Konouir 
By  this  unheedful,  defp'rate^  wiid  advencarei. 
T^k  fee  bim  on  to  fight  and  die  in  fhame. 
That,  ^dbotdttA^  great  Tork  might  bear  thename^ 
Capt.  Here  is  Sir  H^ilHam  Lucy^  who  with  me      ^ 
Sfrom  our  o*er-in«tch*d  forces  forth  for  aid. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lucy.    .   . 

Svm^  How  now.  Sir  fVilUamy  whither  wefe  ycfii  Tent  ? 

*JL«ry.-Whither,  my  Lord  .^  from  bought  and  ibid 
\jOTd  Talbot^ 
Who,  ringed  about '  with  bold  adverfity^ 
Cries  out  for  noble  Tork  and  Somrrfet^ 
To  beat  alTailing  death  from  his  weak  legions^ 
And  while  the  honourable  Captain  there 
Drops  bloody  fweat  from  his  war-wearied  limbs. 
And,  *  in  advantage  ling*ring,  looks  for  refcue  ; 
Yoq,  his  falfe  hopes,  the  truft  of  England's  \iOno\)Vy 
Keep  off  aloof  with  worthlefs  emulation  •.    f 
Let  not  your  private  difcord  keep  away 
The  levied  fyccours  that  fhouldlcnd  him  aid ; 
While  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman, 

^ — rin^daiom]    Environed,        ■  — —  niL^tbU/i   gmuiatiofi.] 

encircled.  In  this  line  imMlatioH    fignifies 

•  Im  advamiage iin^ritig,']  Pro-  mcrdy  rivaky,  not  ftruggle  for 

tra^Ung  bit  rcfitiance  by  the  ad*  fuperior  excellence, 
vanuge  of  a  ftrong  polt. 

Vol.  IV.  O  o  X\^\^^ 
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Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds. 
Orleans  the  Baftard^  Charles^  and  Burgundy^ 
Alanfon^  Reignierj  compafs  him  about ; 
And  Talbot  periflicth  by  your  default. 

Sam.  Tork  fet  him  on,  Tork  fliould  have  fent  him  aid. 

Lucy.  And  Tork  as  fafl:  upon  your  Grace  excLums ; 
Swearing,  that  you  with-hold  his  levied  boft, 
Colleded  for  this  expedition. 

Som.  Tork  lies  \  he  might  have  fent,  and  had  the 
horfe^ 
I  owe  him  little  duty  and  lefs  love. 
And  take  foul  fcorn  to  fawn  on  him  by  lending. 

Lucy.  Thtftmdoi  Ej^land^  not  the  force  of  ivvm^» 
Hath  now  entrapt  the  noble-minded  Talbot  \ 
Never  to  England  tti2\\  he  bear  his  life. 
But  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  your  ftrife. 

Som.  Come,  go  \  I  will  difpatch  the  borienoenflnit; 
Within  fix  hours  they  will  beat  his  aid. 

Lucy.  Too  late  comes  refcue;  he  is  ta'en,  or  flainj 
For  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled. 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  he  might. 

Som.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot^  then  adieu  t 

Lucy.  His  fame  lives  in  the  world,  his  fhame  in  you. 

[ExiuuL 

SCENE     VI. 

A  field  of  Battle  near  Bourdeaux. 
Enter  Talbot  and  bis  fan. 

Tal  /^  Young  'John  Talbot^  I  did  fend  for  thee 

V^  To  tutor  thee  in  ftratagems  of  wart 
That  Talbofs  name  might  be  in  thee  revived. 
When  faplefs  age,  and  weak  unable  limbs. 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 
But,  O  malignant  and  ill^boading  ({ars  ! 
Now  art  thou  come  unto  •  afeafl:  of  death, 

•  A  ferft  of  deatk]    To  a  field  where  Jtath  wIU  be  fiif/idwA 
flau^hiei. 

Atcr-  ' 

\ 
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A  terrible  and  unavoided  danger. 

Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  fwifccft  horfe  •, 

And  ril  diredk  thee  how  thou  (halt  efcape 

By  fudden  flight.     Come,  dally  not ;  begone. 

John.  Is  my  name  "Talht  ?  and  am  I  your  fon  ? 
And  (hall  I  fly  ?  O  !  if  you  love  my  mother, 
Di(honour  not  her  honourable  name. 
To  make  a  badard  and  a  flave  of  me. 
The  world  will  fay,  he  is  not  Talbot* s  blood 
That  balely  fled,  when  noble  Talbof  flood  ». 

TaL  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  flain. 

John.  He  that  flies  lb,  will  ne*er  return  again. 

TaL  \i  we  both  (lay,  we  both  are  fure  to  die. 

John.  Then  let  me  ftay,  and,  father,  do  you  fly ; 
Your  lofs  is  great,  fo  *  your  regard  (hould  be. 
My  worth  unknown,  no  lofs  is  known  in  mc 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  boaft. 
In  yours  they  will/  in  you  all  hopes  are  loft. 
Flight  cannot  (lain  the  honour  you  have  won, 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done  ; 
You  fled  for  vantage,  evVy  one  will  fwear, 
But  if  I  bow,  they'll  fay,  it  was  for  fear. 
There  is.no  hope  that  ever  I  will  ftay. 
If  the  flrft  hour  I  (brink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  1  beg  mortality t, 
.  Rather  than  life  preferv*d  with  infamy. 

Tal.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes^ic  in  one  tomb  ? 

John.  Ay,  rather  than  Til  (hamc  my  mother's  womb. 

TaL  Upon  my  blefllng,  I  command  chee  go. 

John.  To  fight  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 

Tal.  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  fav'd  in  thee. 

John.  No  part  of  him,  but  will  be  (hame  in  me. 

^  For  what  reafon  this  fcene  is  other  poem  which  was  never  fi» 

written  in  rhyme  I  cannot  guefs.  nllhed,  and  that  being  loath  to 

If  Sbakf/ptare  had  not  in  other  throw  his  labour  away,  he  in* 

plays  mingled  his  rhymes  and  ferted  it  here, 
bhnk  verfes  in  the  fame  manner,        *  Tcur  regarJS\    Your  care  of 

I  (hould  have  fofpefted  that  this  your  own  fatety. 
dialogue  had  been  a  part  of  fome 

Oo  2  ^aV 
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Ttf/.  Thou  never  hadft  renown,  nor  canft  not  lofc  i6 

Jcbn.  Yes,  your  renowned  name ;  Ihall  flight  abufek  ? 

I'd.  Thy  father's  charge  fhall  clear  thee  fix>m  that 
ftairt. 

John*  You  cannot  witnefs  for  me#  being  flain. 
If  death  be  fo  apparent,  then  both  fly. 

TaL  And  leave  my  followers  here  to  fight  and  die  ? 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  fuch  ihame. 

John.  A  nd  (hall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  fuch  blame? 
No  more  can  I  be  fcverd  from  your  fide. 
Than  can  yourfelf  yourfelf  in  twain  divide  ; 
Stay,  go,  do  what  you  will^  the  like  do  !» 
For  live  I  will  not,  if  my  father -die. 

Tal.   Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  fon, 
Born  to  cclipfe  thy  life  this  afternoon. 
Come,  fide  by  fide,  together  live  and  die  j 
And  foul  with  foul  from  Prance  to  heaven  Sy.   [Examt. 

Alarm  2   excurfwns^  ivberein  Talbot's  fm  is  bemm^d 
abouty  and  Talbot  refcues  him. 

TaL  St.  George^  and  viAory !  fight*  foldiers,  fight : 
The  Regent  hath  with  ^Talbot  broke  his  word. 
And  left  us  to  the  rage  oiFrance^s  fword. 
Where  is  John  Talbot  ?  paufc,  and  take  thy  breath  \ 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  tefcu*d  thee  from  death. 

Jcbn.  O,  twice  Aiy  father !  twice  am  I  thy  fbn  5 
The  life  thou  gav*ft  me  firft  was  loft  and  done. 
Till  with  thy  warlike  fword,  defpight  of  fate. 
To  my  determined  time  thou  gav'ft  new  date.  . 

TaL  When  from  the  Dauphin's  creft  thy  fworJ 
ftruck  fire. 
It  warm'd  thy  father's  heart  with  proud  define 
Of  bold-fac'd  vidtory.     Then  leaden  age, 
Quicken'd  with  youthful  fpleen  and  warlike  rage. 
Beat  down  Alanfon^  Orleans^  Burgundy^ 
And  from  tlie  pride  of  Gallia  rcfcu'd  thee. 

1  The 
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The  ireful  baftard  Orleans^  that  drew  blood 

From  thee»  my  boy,  and  had  the  maidenhood 

Of  thy  firft  Fight,  I  foon  encountered. 

And,  interchanging  blows,  I  quickly  (hed 

Some  of  his  baftard  blood  ;  and  indifgrace 

Befpoke  him  thus;  Contaminated,  bafe, 

And  mif-begotten  blood  I  fpill  of  thine. 

Mean  and  right  poor,  for  that  pure  blood  of  mine, 

AVhichthoudidft  force  from  Taliot^  my  brave  boy  — 

Here,  purppfing  the  Baftard  to  deftroy. 

Came  in  iuong  refcue.     Speak,  thy  father's  care, 

Art  not  thou  weary,  John  ?  how  doft  thou  fare  ? 

Wilt  thou  yet  leave  thi  battle,  boy,  and  fly. 

Now  thou  art  feaPd  the  fon  of  Chivalry  ? 

Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead  ; 

The  help  of  one  ftands  me  in  little  ftead. 

Oh,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot. 

To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  fmall  boat. 

If  I  to-day  die  not  with  Frencbmens^  rage. 

To-morrow  I  fhall  die  with  mickle  age ; 

By  me  they  nothing  gain  ;  and,  if  I  liay, 

Tis  but  the  (hortning  of  my  life  one  day ; 

In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  houfhold*s  name. 

My  death's  revenge,  thy  youth,  and  England's  fame. 

All  thefe,  and  more,  we  hazard  by  thy  ftay, 

AH  thefe  are  fav*d,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. 

John.  The  fword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  me  fmart, 
Thefe  words  of  yours  draw  life-blood  from  my  heart. 
Oh  what  advantage  bought  with  fuch  a  ihame,  * 
To  fave  a  paultry  life,  and  flay  bright  fame ! 

Before 


*  On  that  advantage,  bought 
nvithfucb  a  Shame, 
To  /ave  a  faltry  life,  and  JJay 
ff right  Fame!]  This  paf- 
fagefeems  to  Heobfcareand  dif- 
joinced.  Neither  the  Grammar 
is  to  be  ju(li£ed ;  cor  is  the  Sen- 

O  o 


timcnt  better.  I  have  vcntur'd 
at  a  flight  Alteration,  which  de- 
parts fo  httie  from  the  Reading 
which  has  obt^in'd,  but  fo  much 
raifes  the  Senfe,  as  well  as  ukes 
away  the  Obfcurity,  that  1  am 
willing  to  think  it  rcUores  the 
3  Author's 
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Before  young  Talbof  from  old  Taliot  fly. 

The  coward  horfe,  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die ! 

And  like  me  to  the  peafant  boys  of  France^  » 

To  be  fliame's  fcorn,  and  fubjedt  of  mifchance. 

Surely,  by  all  the  glory  you  have  won. 

An  if  I  fly,  I  am  nottalbofs  fon. 

Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot  \ 

If  fon  to  Talbot^  die  at  Talbot* s  foot. 

^al  Then  follow  thou  thy  dcfpVate  Sire  of  Crele^ 
Thou  Icarus !  thy  life  to  me  is  fwcct : 
If  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's  fidc^ 
And,  commendable  prov'd^  lee's  die  in  pride.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE    Vll. 
jilarm.  Excurftons.  Enter  old  Talbot,  led  by  the  French. 

^aU  Where  is  my  other  life  ?  mine  own  is  gone« 
O  !  wherc*s  young  Talbot?   where  is  valiant  Jobnf 
Triumphant  Death,  *  fmear'd  with  captivity  ! 
Young  Talbot^s  valour  makes  me  fmile  at  thee. 
When  he  perceived  me  fhrink,  and  on  my  knee. 
His  bloody  fword  he  brandifh*d  over  me. 
And,  like  a  hungry  Lion,  did  commence 
Rough  deeds  of  rage,  and  ftern  impatience  % 


Author's  Meaning ; 

Out  on  that  vantage, 

Theobald. 
Sir  T,  Hanmer  reads,  Ob  fwhai 
mdvantegi^  which  I  have  fol- 
lowed, though  Mr.  7beobai£s 
conjedure  may  be  well  enough 
admitted. 

*  And  like  me  U  the  pea/ant 

^«yj  ^France,]  To  Gke  one 

to  tbe  tea/ants  is,  to  compare^  to 

level  by  comparifon ;  the   line  is 

therefore  intelligible  enough  by 


itfelf,  bat  in  this  fenfe  it  wanti 
connexion.  Sir  T.  Araivfr  reads. 
And  leave  «rr,  which  makes  a 
clear  fenfe  and  jull  confeqaence. 
But  as  change  is  not  to  be  al- 
lowed without  oecefiity,  I  have 
fufFcred  like  to  (land,  becaofe 
I  fuppofe  the  author  meant  the 
fame  as  make  Uke^  otrtdMcetos 
level  vuiib, 

•  Deatb  fmeard  vuith  eetfti- 

vtty,]  That  is  death  fiained 

and  diihononred  with  captivity. 


But 
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when  my  angry  Guardant  ftood  alone, 
idling  my  ruin,  and  afTail'd  of  none, 
y-ey*d  fury  and  great  rage  of  heart 
cnly  made  him  from  my  fide  to  ftarr, 
the  cluftring  battle  of  the  French^ 
,  in  that  fea  of  blood,  my  boy  did  drench 
3ver-mounting  fpirit  j  and  there  dy*d 
"(cams!  my  bloffom  in  his  pride  ! 

Enter  John  Talbot,  home. 

"v.  O  my  dear  Lord !  lo!  where  yourfon  is  borne. 
/.  *  Thou  antick  death,  which  laught'ft  us  here 

to  fcorn, 
I,  from  thy  infulting  tyranny, 
>led  in  bonds  of  perpetuity, 
Talhts  winged  *  through  the  lither  fky, 
y  defpight,   Ihall  'fcape  mortality. 
lou,  whofe  wounds  become  hard-favour*d  death, 
k  to  thy  father,  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath, 
e  death  by  faking,  whether  he  will  or  no, 
;ine  him  a  Frenchman^  and  thy  foe. 

boy  !  he  fmiles,  methinks,  as  who  (hould  fay, 
id  death  been  French^  then  death  had  died  to  day." 
e,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  father's  arms ; 
fpirit  can  no  longer  bear  thefe  harms, 
iers,  adieu.     I  have  what  I  would  have, 

my  old  arms  are  young  John  Talbot^ s  Grave. 

[Dies. 


'endring  my  rmm,* 


-] 


ling  me  with  tendeniers  in 

11. 

TifOM  antick  iieath.]    The 

n  antick  of  the  pUy>  made 

by  mocking  the  graver  per- 

es. 


5  Through  the  lither  Jty  ]    X/. 
iher  is  JUxihlt  Or  ftiuling.      In 
much  the  fame  fenfe  MUhm  fays, 
^-"^Hgwifh  hroad  faiii 
Wimmn^dthe  bnxom  air. 
That  is,  the  obfequiotts  air. 


O  0 
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ACTV.       SCENE     L 

Continues  mar  Bourdeaux. 

Enter  Charles,  Alanfon,  Burgundy,  Baftardand 
Puccllc. 

C  H  A  R  L  £  S. 

HA  D  I'crk  and  Somerfet  brought  refcue  in. 
We  fliould  have  found  a  bloody  day  of  thH« 

Bajl.  How  the  young  whelp  oi^albefs  raging  brood 
Did  fiefh  his  puny  fword  in  Frenchmens^  blood !  * 

Fucel  Once  I.encounter*d  him,   and  thus  I  faid : 
*'  Thou  niaiden  youth,  be  vanqui(h*d  by  a  maid/* 
But  with  a  proud,  majeftical,  high  fcorn 
He  anfv/cr'd  thus  :  "  Young  Talbot  was  not  bora 
*'  To  be  the  pillage  of  a  ♦  giglot  wench.** 
So,  rufhing  in  the  Bowels  of  the  French^ 
He  It  fc  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fight. 

Bur.  Doubtlefs,  he  would  have  made  a  noble  Knight: 
Set,  where  he  lies  inherfed  in  the  arms 
Of  the  inoft  bloody  nurfcr  of  his  harms. 

Btifl.  Hew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones  afundcrj 
Whole  life  was  EngUind*s  glory,  Gallia^s  wonder. 

Char.  Oh,  no.  Forbear.  For  that-^hich  wc  have  fled 
During  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

**  The  return  of  rhyme  wli£ re  fome  other  work,  and  were  co- 

y  oung  Ta^i/ot  is  agein  mentioned,  pied  here  odI^^o  fave  the  trouble 

and  ill  no  other  place,  llrcngth-  of  compofing  new. 
ens    the  fufpicior,    that   ihcfe        •  Gtj^/pf  is  a  w4«/w,  or  a 

vtrfcs   were  orioinally   purt   of  flrumftt. 

EkUT 


KING    HENRY   VI,        569 

Enitr  Sir  William  Lucy. 

Lucy.  '^  Condu6t  me  to  the  Dauphin*s  tent,  to  know 
Who  hath  obtained  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Char.  On  what  fubmiflivc  mcflage  art  thou  fent? 

Lucy.  Submiffion,  Dauphin  ?  'tis  a  mcer  French 
word. 
We  EngUJh  warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  prifoncrs  thou  haft  ta'cn. 
And  to  furvey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

Char.  For  prifoncrs  afk*ft  thou  ?  hell  our  prifon  is^ 
But  tell  me  whom  thou  feek'ft  ? 

Lucy.  Where  is  the-  great  Alcides  of  the  field. 
Valiant  Lord  T'albot^  Earl  of  Shrcwjbury  ? 
Created,  for  his  rare  fuccels  in  arms. 
Great  Eari  of  tVaJhford^  IVaterford^  and  Valence^ 
Lord  T^albot  of  Goodrig  and  Vrcbingfield^ 
Lord  Strange  of  Blacktnere^  Lord  Verdon  of  jIUon, 
Iiord  Cromwell  of  IVingfield^  Lord  Furmval  of  Sbef^ 

field. 
The  thrice  viftorious  Lord  of  Falconhrtdgey 
Knight  of  the  noble  Order  of  St.  George^ 
Worthy  St.  Michael,  and  the  Golden  Fleece. 
Great  Marflial  to  our  King  Henry  the  Sixth 
Of  tli  his  wars  within  the  realm  of  France. 

Piicel.  Here  is  a  filly^  ftately,  ftile,  indeed. 
The  Turk,  that  two  and  fifty  Kingdoms  hath. 
Writes  not  fo  tedious  a  ftile  as  this. 
Him  that  thou  magnify'ft  with  all  tbefe  titles. 
Stinking,  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

Lucy.  Is  Talbot  flain,  the  Frencbmens"  only  fcourge, 

'  C§»dua  mt  io  tht  baupkn^t  torj ;  therefore  Sir  T.  Hatntttr 

teitt,  u  khino  reads, 

Wk§  kaih  obimnd  — -»]    Im-  HerM,  cwduB  m  to  tht  Dau- 

€fs  MeiTage   implied  that   he  -  fh'm^i  tent. 
knew  who  had  obuined  the  vie-* 

Your 
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Your  kingdom's  terror  and  black  Nemefis  ? 
Oh,  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  turned. 
That  I  in  rage  might  fhbot  them  at  your  faces  ! 
Oh  thac  I  could  but  call  thefe  dead  to  life. 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  France  ! 
Were  but  his  pidlure  lefc  among  you  here. 
It  would  amaze  the  proudeft  of  you  alK 
Give  me  their  bodies,  that  I  may  bcrar  them  hence* 
And  give  them  burial  as  befeems  their  worth. 

PuceL  I  think,  this  Upftart  is  old  Talbot^s  ghoft  \ 
He  fpeaks  with  fuch  a  proud  commanding  fpirit. 
For  God's  fake,  let  him  have  'em ;  to  keep  them  here. 
They  would  but  (link  and  putrify  the  aiy. 

Char.  Go,  take  the  bodies  hence  ^ 

Lucy,  ril  bear  them  hence; 
But  from  their  aflies,  Dauphin,  (hall  be  rear'd 
A  Phoenix,  that  (hall  make  all  France  afear'd. 

Char.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  what  thou  wilt. 
— And  now  to  Paris^  in  this  conquVing  vein  •, 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot''^  (lain.    [£x«tfff/. 

SCENE    IL 

Changes  to  England. 

Enter  King  Henry*  Gloucefter,  and  Exeter. 

K.  'H^nry.  T  T  AVE  you  perus'd  the  letters  from  the 

11         Pope, 
The  Emperor,  and  the  Earl  of  Armagnac  ? 

Glou.  I  have,  my  Lord  ;  and  their  intent  is  tbiss 
They  humbly  fue  unto  your  Excellence, 
To  have  a  godly  Peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

K.  Henry.  How  doth  your  Grace  affeft  thismotiofl? 

Clou,  Well,  my  good  Lord  -,  and  as  the  only  me^os 
To  (lop  efFufion  of  our  Chri(lian  blood, 
And  ftabiilh  quictnefs  on  ev'ry  (ide. 

K-  Henry* 
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K.  Henry.  Ay,  marry,  uncle ;  for  I  always  fliought 
Ic  was  both  impious  and  unnatural. 
That  fuch  immanity  and  bloody  ftrife 
Should  reign  among  profeflbrs  of  one  Faith. 

Glou.  Belide,  my  Lord,  the  fooncr  to  cfFcdl: 
And  furer  bind  this  knot  of  amity. 
The  Earl  of  ArmagnaCy  near  kin  to  Charles ^ 
A  man  of  great  Authority  in  France^ 
ProflFeis  his  only  daughter  to  your  Grace 
In  marriage  with  a  large  and  fumptuous  dowry, 

K.  Henry.  Marriage  ?  alas  !  my  years  are  yet  too 
young. 
And  fitter  is  my  ftudy  and  my  books. 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet  call  th*  Ambaffadors ;  and,  as  you  pleafc. 
So  let  them  have  their  anfwers  ev'ry  one. 
I  (hall  be  well  content  with  any  choice. 
Tends  to  God*s  glory,  and  my  Country's  weal. 

Enter  Winchefter,  and  three  Ambaffadors. 

Bxe.  What  is  my  Lord  of  Winchejler  inftaird. 
And  caird  unto  a  Cardin^rs  degree  ? 
Then  I  perceive,  that  will  be  vrrify'd, 
Henry  the  Fifth  did  fomctime  prophefy  j 
*'  If  once  he  come  to  be  a  Cardinal, 
**  HcMl  make  his  Cap  coequal  with  the  Crown.'* 

K.  Henry.  My  Lords  Ambafladors,  your  fcv*ral  fuits 
Have  been  confidered  and  debated  on  ; 
Your  parpofe  is  both  good  and  reafonable  ; 
And  therefore  are  we  certainly  refolv*d 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  Peace, 
Which  by  my  Lord  of  tVincbeJter  we  mean 
Shall  be  tranfported  prcfcntly  to  France. 

Glcu.  And  for  the  protter  of  my  Lord  your  matter, 
I  have' informed  his  Highnefs  fo  at  large  \ 
As,  liking  of  the  lady's  virtuous  gifts. 
Her  beauty  and  the  value  of  her  dower. 

He 
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He  doth  intend  fhe  (hall  be  England's  Queen. 

K.  Henry.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  Contraft, 
Bear  her  this  jewel,  pledge  of  my  aflfedbion. 
And,  fo,  my  Lord  Protedtor,  fee  them  guarded. 
And  fafcly  brought  to  Dtroer ;  where,  ia^ipp'd. 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  fea. 

[Eiceunt  King  and  Train. 

H^n.  Stay,  my  Lord  Lggaie^  you  (hall  firft  receive 
The  Sum  of  money  which  I  promi(ed 
Should  be  delivered  to  his  Holinefs. 
For  cloathing  me  in  thefe  grave  ornaments. 

Legate.  I  will  attend  upon  your  Lordflup's  leifure. 

Win.  Now  Wincbefter  will  not  fubmit,  i  trow. 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudefl:  Peer. 
Humphry  of  Gld*ftery  thou  (halt  well  perceive. 
That  *  nor  in  birth,  or  for  authority. 
The  Bifhop  will  be  over-borne  by  thee : 
I'll  either  make  thee  (loop,  and  bend  thy  knee. 
Or  fack  this  country  with  a  mutiny.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      III. 

Changes  to  France. 

Enter  Dauphin^   Burgundy,   A]an(bn,    Bsffiard^ 
Rcignicr,  and  Joan  la  Pucclle. 

Bau,  rx^  H  E  S  E  news,  my  Lords,  may  chcar  our 

J[  drooping  fpirits  : 

'Tis  laid,  the  ftout  Parifians  do  revolt. 
And  turn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

/iliin.  Then  march  to  Paris^  royal  Charles  of  Fraxcti 
And  kfcp  not  back  your  Pow'rs  in  dalliance. 

Ptucl.  Peace  be  amongft  them,  if  they  turn  to  us, 
Elfe  Ruin  combat  with  their  Palaces. 

•  X^'in  hirth?^  I  woold  rcid    15  Icgtriraite  and  thy  amheri^ 
fcr  birth,    Ihat  i$,  ihou   (ha't    fupremc. 
ao:   :u;c  mc  ihou^h  thy  birth 

Enter 
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Enter  Scouh 

Scout.  Succefs  unto  our  valiant  General^ 
And  happineis  to  bis  accomplices  1 

Dau.  .What  tidings  fend  our  fcouts  ?  I  pr^ytbdii 
fpeak. 

Sc(mt.  The  Engtijh  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  partS9  is  now  conjoin'd  in  one  ^ 
And  means  to  give  you  battle  prefently. 

Dau.  Soniewhat  too  fudden.  Sirs,  the  D^aming  b  i 
But  we  will  prefently  provide  for  them. 

fitrf.  I  truft,  the  ghoft  oiTdlbot  is  not  there ; 
Now  he  is  gone,  my  Lord,  you  need  not  fear. 

PuceL  Of  all  bafe  paifions  fear  is  moft  accurfl. 
Command  the  Conqueft,  Charles^  it  ihall  be  thine : 
Let  Henry  fret  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Dau.  Then  on,    my  Lords  j  and  Frmce  be  fortu- 
nate. [Exeunt, 

Alitrm :  excurfians.    Enter  Joan  la  Pucelle. 

PuceL  The  Regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen  By. 
Now  help,  *  ye  charming  Spells  and  Periapts  ; 
And  ye  choice  Spirits,  that  admonifh  me, 
And  give  me  figns  of  future  accidents  ;      [Thunder. 
You  fpcedy  helpers,  that  are  fubftitutes 
Under  the  lordly «  monarch  of  the  North, 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  entttrpriae. 

Enter  Fiends. 

This  fpecdy  quick  appearance  argues  proof 
Of  your  accuftom'd  diligence  to  me. 

•  '—'yi  eharmtHg  SpelU  and  »  Mmarcb  of  the  North,]  The 

Periapts  ;]    Charms  fow^d  North  was  always  fappofed  to  be 

up.  Ezek.  xiii.  i8.  fFo  to  tbtm  the  particular  habitation  of  bad 

tSmi/iwpillov;!  to.  all  arm^hoUs^  fpints.     MUfm  therefore  airera- 

u  hmMiJwli.                    f  oF£.  bles  the  rebel  aogeliia  theNortli. 
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Now,  ye  familiar  fpirits,  that  are  cull*d 
■  Out  of  the  pow'rtul  regions  under  earth. 
Help  me  this  once,  that  France  may  «t  the  field. 

[Tbeywaik^  andfpukndt. 
Oh,  hold  me  not  with  filence  over  long. 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  bloody 
rU  lop  a  member  off,  and  give  it  you 
In  earneft  of  a  further  beneBt, 
So  you  do  condefcend  to  help  me  now* 

[they  bang  their  beads. 
No  hope  to  have  redrefs  ?  my  body  (hall 
Pay  rccompcnce,  if  you  will  grant  my  fuit. 

[Tbyjhake  their  beads. 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  blood-facrlBce, 
Increac  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  ? 
Then,  take  my  foul ;  my  body^  foul  and  all  \ 
Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

\Xh^  depart. 
See,  they  forfake  me.     Now  the  time  is  come. 
That  France  muft  vail  her  lofty-plumed  creft. 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  lap. 
My  ancient  incantations  are  too  weak. 
And  Hell  too  ftrong  for  me  to  buckle  with. 
Now,  Franccy  thy  glory  droopcth  to  the  duft."  [Exit. 

Excttr/ions.     Pucelle  and  York  fight  band  to  band. 
Pucelle  w  taken.    The  French  fly. 

Tork.  Damfelof  Frtf«f^,  I  think,  I  have  you  fall. 
TJunchain  your  fpirits  now  with  fpeliing  Charms, 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  your  liberty. 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  dcviFs  Grace ! 
See,  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows. 
As  if,  with  Crce^  fhe  would  change  my  fhape. 

Pucel.  Chang'd  to  a  worfcr  fhape  thou  canft  not  be. 

2'ork.  Oh,  Charles  tlie  Dauphm  is  a  proper  man  \ 

'  Out  of  tht  powrful  regions  undir  tarth^    I   believe  Zhskh 
ffean  wrote  Lgiom.  Warbu  aion. 

i^  No 
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No  fhape,  but  his,  can  pleafc  your  dainty  eye. 
PuceL  A  plaguing  cnifchief  light  on  Cbarks  and 
thee! 
And  tnay^ye  both  be  fuddcnly  furpris'd 
By  bloody  hands,  in  deeping  on  your  beds. 

ToKk.  Fell,   banning  hagt    inchantrefs*^   hold  thy 

tongue. 
PuceL  I  pr*ythec,  give  me  leave  to  curfe  a-whilc. 
Tork.  Curfe,  mifcrcant,  when  thou  comeft  to  the 
(lake.  [Exeunt. 

^       S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Alarm.  Enter  Suffolk,  wilb  Lady  Margaret  in  bis  band. 

Suf.  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  my  prifoncr. 

[Gazes  on  ber^ 
Oh,  faireft  beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly  ; 
For  I  will  touch  thee  but  with  reverend  hands. 
1  kifs  thefe  fingers  for  eternal  peace. 
And  lay.  them  gently  on  thy  tender  fide. 
Who  art  thou  ?  fay  j  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Mar.  Margaret y  my  name;  and  daughter  to  a  King; 
The  King  of  Naples  5  whofoe'er  thou  art. 

Suf.  An  Earl  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  I  call'd. 
Be  not  offended.  Nature's  miracle. 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me  -, 
So  doth  the  Swan  her  downy  cignets  fave. 
Keeping  them  prisoners  underneath  her  wings. 
Yet  if  this  fervile  ufage  once  offend, 
Go  and  be  free  again,  as  Suffolk* s  friend.    [Sbe  is  going. 
Oh,  flay  ! — I  have  no  pow'r  to  let  her  pafs  ; 
My  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  fays,  no. 
•  As  plays  the  fun  upon  the  glafly  ftreams, 

Twink- 


•  As  phtfs  the fim  ufen  tht  glaf'    parifon,    made  between  things 
/yjrtams,  &c.]  This  com-     which  fceiii    fuffiviicnily  unlike. 
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Twinkling  another  counterfeited  beam. 
So  feems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  ipeak ; 
I'll  call  for  pen  and  ink^  and  write  my  mifid« 
Fy,  Be  la  Pole^  '  difable  not  thyfclf ; 
Haft  not  a  tongue  ?  is  (he  not  here  thy  prisoner  i 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  fight  ? 
Ay ;  beauty's  princely  Majefty  is  fuch. 
Confounds  the  tongue,  and  make  the  ienlet  rough. 

Mar.  Say,  Earl  of  Suffolk^  if  thy  name  be  fo^ 
"What  ranfom  muft  I  pay  before  I  pais? 
For,  I  pecfcive,  I  am  thy  prifoner. 

Suf.  How  can'ft  thou  tell  (he  will  deny  thy  fuit, 
Betore  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  love  ?  \J^. 

Mar.  Why  fpeak'ft  thou  not  ?  what  ranfbme  muft 
I  pay? 

Suf.  She's  beautiful ;  and  therefore  to  be  woo*d ; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  to  be  won.  \j1fiit. 

Marl  Wilt  thou  accept  of  ranfom,  yea,  or  no  ? 

Suf.  Fond  man  !  remember  that  thou  haft  a  wife ; 
Then  Iiow  czn\Margarct  be  thy  paramour  ?         [^Jide. 

Mar.  'Twerc  beft  to  leave  him,  for  he  will  not  bear. 

Suf.  There  all  is  marr'd ;  there  lies  a  cooling  card. 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random  •,  fure,  the  man  is  mad. 

Suf.  And  yet  a  difpenfation  may  be  had. 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would,  that  you  would  anfwer  me. 

Suf.  I'll  win  this  lady  Margaret.     For  whom  ? 
Why,  for  my  King.     Tufli,  that's  a  wooden  thing. 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood :  it  is  fome  carpenter. 

Suf  Yet  fo  my  fancy  nfay  be  fatisfy'd. 
And  Peace  eftablifhed  between  thcfe  realms. 
JSut  there  remains  a  fcruple  in  that  too. 

Is  intended  to  exprefs  the  foft-         '  Di/shlt  not  ihfeif.'l    Do  jmc 

ncfs  and  delicacy  of  Lady  Mar-  reprefent  thyfdffo  weak.    To 

garet^s  beauty,  which  delighted,  ^fi/ahii  the  judgment  of  another 

but  did  not  daz/:le ;  which  was  was,  in  that  age,  the  ftme  as  to 

bright,  but  gave  no  pain  by  its  dedroy  its  credit  or  authority. 
lufire.                               • 

For 
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For  though  her  father  be  the  King  of  Naples^ 

Duke  of  Anjou  and  Maine,  ytt  he  is  poor ; 

And  our  Nobiiity  will  fcorn  the  match.  \_/1fiJe. 

Mar.  Hear  ye  me,  Captain  ?  Are  ye  not  at  leifure  ? 

Suf.  It  fhall  be  fo,  difdain  they  ne*er  fo  much. 
Henry  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield. 
Madam,  I  have  a  fecret  to  reveal. 

Mar.  What  tho'  I  be  inthrall'd,  he  fecms  a  Knight, 
And  will  not  any  way  difhonour  me.  [^Aftde. 

Suf.  Lady,  vouchfafe  to  liften  what  I  fay. 

Mar.  Perhaps,  I  fhall  be  refcu'd  by  the  French ; 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  courtefy.  [/(fide. 

Suf.  Sweet  Madam,  give  me  hearing  in  acau(e« 

Mar.  Tufh,  women  have  been  captivate  ere  now. 

l^ifide. 

Suf.  Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  fo  ? 

Mar.  I  cry  you  mercy,  *tis  but  ^id  for  ^0. 

Suf  Say,  gentle  Princefs,  would  you  not  fuppofc 
Your  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a  Queen  ?  ^ 

Afor.  To  be  a  Queen  in  Bondage,  is  more  vile 
Than  is  a  flave  in  bafe  fervility. 
For  Prmces  (hould  be  free. 

Suf.  And  fo  (hall  you. 
If  happy  England's  royal  King  be  free. 

Ahjr.  Why,  what  concerns  his  freedom  unto  me  ? 

Suf  I'll  undertake  to  make  tl:ee  Henrfs  Queen, 
To  put  a  golden  iicepter  in  thy  hand. 
And  fet  a  precious  Crown  u^-on  thy  head, 
If  thou  wilt  condefcend  to  Le  my 

Mar.   What? 

Suf  His  love. 

Mar.  I  am  unworthy  to  be  Henry^s  wife. 

Suf.  No,  gentle  Madam  ;  I  unworthy  am 
To  woo  fo  fair  a  dame  to  be  his  wife  -, 
And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myfclf. 
How  fay  you.  Madam.,  are  you  fo  content  ? 

Mar.  An  if  my  father  pleafe,  I  am   content. 

Suf  Then  ^all  our  Captains  and  our  coloUa'^s  forth. 

Vot.  IV,  P  p  Ktv^^ 
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And,  Madam,  at  your  father's  caftle- walls. 
We'll  crave  a  parly  to  confer  with  him. 

Sound.    Enter  Reignier  on  the  waUs. 

Suf.  See,  Reignier^  fee  thy  daughter  prifbner. 

Reig.  To  whom  ? 

Suf.  Tome. 

Reig.  Suffblky  what  remedy  ? 
I  am  a  foldicr,  and  unapt  to  weep, 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune*s  ficklcncfs. 

Suf.  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  Lord. 
Confent,  and  for  thy  honour  give  confent. 
Thy  daughter  (hall  be  wedded  to  my  King ; 
Whom  I  with  pain  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto ; 
And  this  her  ealy-held  imprifonment 
Hath  gain'd  thy  daughter  princely  liberty. 

Rerg.  Speaks  Suffolk  as  he  thinks  ? 

Suf  Fair  Margaret  knows, 
That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,  or  feign. 

Reig.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant  I  defcend  ; 
To  give  the  anfwer  of  thy  juft  demand. 

Suf  And  herel  will  expecfl  thy  coming. 

Trumpets  found.     EiUer  Reignier. 

Reig.  Welcome,  brave  Earl,  into  our  territories ; 
Command  in  Anjou^  what  your  Honour  pleafes. 

Suf  Thanks,  Reignier^  happy  in  fo  fweet  a  child. 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  of  a  King. 
What  anfwer  makes  your  Grace  unto  my  fuit  ? 

Reig,  Since  thou  doll  deign  to  woo  her  little  worth, 
To  be  the  Princely  bride  of  fuch  a  Lord  ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  country  Maine  and  AnjoUj 
Free  from  oppreflTion  or  the  (Iroke  of  war. 
My  daughter  fhall  be  Henry's^  if  he  j^fe. 

Suf  That  is  her  ranfoin,  I  deliver  her; 
And  tliofe  two  counties,  I  will  undertake, 
Yoa  Grace  ftv^iVl  v^ell  and  quietly  enjoy. 
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keig.  And  I  again*  in  Henry's  Royal  name. 
As  Deputy  unto  ctiat  gracious  King, 
Give  thee  her  hand  for  fign  of  plighted  faith. 

Suf.  Reignier  of  France^  I  give  thee  kingly  thanks, 
Becaufc  this  is  in  traffick  of  a  King. 
And  yet,  metdinks,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  own  Attorney  in  this  caf^.  [Afide, 

ril  over  then  to  England  with  this  News, 
And  make  this  marriage  to  be  folemniz'd. 
So  farewell,  Reignier ;  fct  this  diamond  fafe 
In  golden  Palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

Reig.  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Chrirtian  Prince  King  Henry^  v/cre  he  here. 
Mar.  Farewel,  my  Lord.    Good  wiflies,  praife  and 
prayVs 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaret.         [She  is  going. 
Sttf.  Farewel,  fweet  Madam ;  hark  you,  Margaret  •, 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  King  ? 

Mar.  Such  commendations  as  become  a  maid, 
A  virgin,  and  his  fcrvant,  fay  to  him. 

Suf.  Words  fweetly  plac'd,  and  modeftly  direfted. 
But,  Madam,  1  muft  trouble  you  again. 
No  loving  token  to  his  Majefty  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  a  pure  unfpotted  heart. 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,  1  fend  the  King. 

Suf.  And  this  withal.  [^#J  her. 

Mar.  That  for  thyfelf. 1  will  not  fo  prefume 

♦  To  fend  fuch  pcevifh  tokens  to  a  King. 

Suf.  Oy  wert  thou  for  myfdf ! but,  Suffolk^  day  % 

Thou  may'ft  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth  ; 
There  Minocaurs,  and  ugly  trealons,  lurk. 
Sollicit  Henry  with  her  wond'rous  praife. 
Bethink  thee  on  her  virtues  that  furmount, 
Her  natVal  graces  that  extinguiih  art; 
Repeat  their,  femblance  often  on  the  feas  % 

♦  To/end  fuch  ^t^i^  toJunt^  Peewjh^  for  chilcUfli.       Warb. 

P  p  2  TV^t:^ 
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That,  when  thou  cpm'ft  to  kneel  at  Henry's  feet. 
Thou  may'ft  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  wonder. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE      VI. 

Enter  York,  Warwick,  a  Shepherd^  and  Pucellc. 

.    Tcrk,  Bring  forth  that  forcerefs,  condcmn'd  to  bum. 

Sbep.  Ah,  Joan!  This  kills  thy  father's  heart  out- 
right. 
Have  I  fought  ev'ry  country  far  and  near. 
And  now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  out, 
Muft  I  behold  thy  timelefs,  cruel,  death  ? 
Ah,  Jf^an^  fweet  daughter,  I  will  die  with  thee. 

Fucel.  Decrepit  mifcr  !  bafe  ignoble  wretch! 
I  am  defcended  of  a  gentler  blood. 
Thou  art  no  father,  nor  no  friend  of  mine.  • 

Shep.  Out,  out !  —  my  Lords,  an  pleafc  you,  *tis 
not  fo ; 
I  did  beget  her,  all  the  parifli  knows. 
Her  mother,  living  yet,  can  teftify. 
She  was  the  firft- fruit  of  my  batch^lorfliip. 

fFar.  Gracelefs,  wilt  thou  deny  thy  parentage  ?] 

T(rk,  This  argues,  what  her  kind  of  life  hath  been. 
Wicked  and  vile  ;  and  fo  her  death  concludes. 

iShep.  Fy,  Joan^  that  thou  wilt  be  fo  obftaclc ' : 
God  knows,  thou  art  a  collop  of  my  fiefli, 
And  for  thy  fake  have  I  (hed  many  a  tear. 
Deny  me  not,  I  pray  thee,  gentle  Joan. 

PuceL  Peafant,  avaunt !  You  have  fuborn*d  this 
man 
Of  purpofe  to  obfcure  » my  noble  birth. 


'  IVkyuiilt  tboultfoohftacUf] 
A  vulgar  corruption  of  cbftmatt^ 
which  1  chink  has  odiy  laded 
iince  our  author's  time  till  now. 

*  —  p-y  nchle  hirth. 

'Tis  truc^  Igavia  ricblt^kQ,] 

4 


This  pafTage  feeins  to  conobo- 
rate  an  explanatioD*  fomewbac 
far  fetched  9  which  I  have  gitca 
in  Hemy  IV.  of  the  uobLman  ui 
Rojai  man, 

Shtf- 


( 
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Sbep.  *Tis  trut,  I  gave  a  noble  to  the  prieft, 
The  morn  that  I  was  wedded  to  her  mother. 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  bleffing,  good  my  girl.   - 
Wilt  thou  not  (loop  ?  now  curfed  be  the  time 
Of  thy  nativity  !  I  would,  the  milk, 
Thy  mother  gave  thee  when  thou  fuck'dftJier  brcaft. 
Had  been  a  little  ratfbane  for  thy  fake ; 
Or  clfc,  when  thou  didft  keep  my  lambs  a-Beld, 
I  wi(h  fome  ravenous  wolf  had  eaten  thee. 
Doft  thou  deny  thy  father,  curfed  drab  ? 
O,  burn  her,  burn  her;  hanging  is  too  good.    [Exit 

Tcrk,  Take  her  away,  for  (he  hath  liv'd  too  long,  . 
To  fill  the  world  with  vicious  qualities. 

Pucel.  Firft,  let  me  tell  you,  whom  you  have  con- 
demned. 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  Ihepherd  fwain. 
But  iffu'd  from  the  progeny  of  Kings  ; 
Virtuous  and  holy,  cholen  from  above, 
By  infpiration  of  celeftial  grace. 
To  work  exceeding  miracles  on  earth  : 
1  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  fpirits. 
But  you,  that  are  polluted  with  your  lufts, 
Scain'd  with  the  guiltlefs  blood  of  innocents. 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thoufand  vices, 
Bccaufe  you  want  the  grace,  that  others  have. 
You  judge  it  ftrcight  a  thing  impoflible 
To  compafs  wonders,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
No,  milconceived  Joan  of  Ark  hath  been 
A  virgin  from  her  tender  infancy, 
Chafte  and  immaculate  in  very  thought ; 
Whofc  maiden  blood  thus  rigVoufly  efFus'd, 
"Will  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  hcav*n. 

Tork.  Ay,  ay ;  away  with  her  to  execution. 

fFar.  And  hark  ye.  Sirs ;  becaufe  fhe  is  a  maid> 
Spare  for  no  faggots,  let  there  be  enow  5 
Place  pitchy  barrels  on  the  fatal  ftake. 
That  fo  her  torture  may  be  fhortencd. 

P  p  3  Pucel 
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PuceL  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hearts  ? 
Then,  Joan^  difcover  thine  infirmity  ; 
That  warranteth  by  law  to  be  thy  privilege. 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides. 
Murder  not  then  the  fruit  within  my  womb. 
Although  you  hale  me  to  a  violent  death. 

Tork.  Now  heav*n  forefcnd !  the  holy  maid  with 
child  ! 

War.  The  greateft  miracle  that  ere  you  wrought. 
Is  all  your  ftrid  precifencfs  come  to  this  ? 

Tork.  She  and  the  Dauphin  have  been  juggling  ; 
I  did  imagine,  what  would  be  her  refuge. 

PFar.  Well,  go  to  ;  we  will  have  do  baftards  live; 
Efpccially,  fince  G&^?rZ?j  muft  father  it. 

Pucet.  You  are  deceived,  my  child  is  none  of  his ; 
It  was  Manfon  that  enjoyM  my  love. 

Tork.  '  Alanfon  !  that  notorious  Macbiavel ! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thoufand  lives. 

PuceL  O,  give  me  leave ;  1  have  deluded  you  ; 
*Twas  Vitiihtr  Charles^  nor  yet  the  Duke  I  nam*d, 
But  ReignicTy  King  of  Naples^  that  prevailed. 

IVar.  A  married  man  !  that's  moft  intolerable. 

Tcrk.  Why,  here's  a  girl.— 1  think,  fhc  knows  not 
well. 
There  were  fo  many,  whom  fhe  may  accufe. 

IVar.  It's  a  fign,  (he  hath  been  liberal  and  free. 

Tork.  And  yet,  forfooth,  Ihe  is  a  virgin  pure. 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat  and  thee  5 
Ufe  no  intreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 

Pucel.  Then  lead  me  hence;  with  whom  I  leave  my 
curfe. 
May  never  glorious  fun  reflect  his  beams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  makeaboad  I 
But  darknels  and  the  gloomy  fliadcof  death 

'  ALinfon  ?  that  mtarUus  Ma-     lime,  this  line  is  by  (bmc  of  the 
chbvel.]    Mmdiai'd  being    editors  ghretito  the  plajrcw,  and 
mcnuoccd  fomcwhat  before  his    cjcdtcd  from  the  text. 

1  In 
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Inviron  you,  'till  mifchief  and  dcfpair  * 
Drive  you  co  break  your  necks,  or  hang  yourfel^es  ! 

[ExU  guarded. 
Tork.  Break  thou  in  pieces,  and  confume  to  alhes. 
Thou  foul  accurfed  mihifter  of  hell ! 

SCENE      VII, 

Enter  Cardinal  of  Winchefter. 

Car.  Lord  Regent,  I  do  greet  your  Excellence 
With  letters  of  Commiffion  from  the  King. 
For  know,  my  Lords,  the  ftates  of  Chriftendom, 
Mov*d  with  remorfc  of  thefe  outragious  broils, 
Haveearneftly  implor*d  a  gen'ral  Peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  th'  afpiring  French  ^; 
And  fee  at  hand  the  Dauphin,  and  his  train. 
Approaching  to  confer  about  fome  matters* 

Tork.  Is  all  our  travel  turned  to  this  effed? 
After  the  (laughter  of  fo  many  Peers, 
So  many  Captains,  gentlemen  and  foldiers, 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overthrown, 
'  And  fold  their  bodies  for  their  country's  benefit. 
Shall  we  at  laft  conclude  effeminate  Peace  ? 
Have  we  not  loft  moft  part  of  all  the  towns,  , 
By  treafon,  falftiood,  and  by  treachery. 
Our  great  progenitors  had  conquered  ? 
Oh,  fVarwickj  IVarwick  !  I  forefee  with  grief 


»  •«  '////  mifchief  and  defpair 
Dri*vi  you  t9  brtakyour  mcks^ — ] 
Perhaps  Sbaktffion  intended  to 
remark  in  this  execration,  the 
frequency  of  fuicide  among  the 
Emgli/hf  which  has  been  common- 
ly im paced  to  the  gloomioefa  of 
their  air. 

'   Betwixt  our  nation   and  thl* 

ASPIRING   French  \\     But 

would  anAmbafrador,whocame 

■to  perfuade  peace  with  Franct, 

life  it  as  an  argament^  i\i2X  Franco 


was  afpiring,  Shakefptart  with- 
out  doubt  wrote, 

/^"respiring  French. 

/.  e.  who  had  but  juft  got  into 
breath  again,  after  having  been 
almofl  hunted  down  by  the  Eng- 
lijh.  Warburton. 

The  ambaflador  yet  ufe9  no 
argument ;  but  if  he  did,  refpr- 
ing  would  not  much  help  the 
caufe.  Sbakefi^are  wrote  what 
might  be  pronounced,  and  there- 
fore did  not  write  th^ref^ring. 


Pp4 
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The  utter  lofs  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

V/ar.  Be  patient,  Tork  \  if  we  conclude  a  PeacCt 
It  (hall  be  with  fuch  ftrid  and  fevere  covenants. 
As  little  Ihall  xkizFrencbmen^ixii  thereby. 

jE;7/^  Charles,   Alanfon,  Bafiard^  ^2^^  Reignier. 

Char.  Since,  Lords  of  England^  it  is  thus  agreed. 
That  peaceful  Truce  (hall  be  proclaimed  in  trance  \ 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  yourfclvcs. 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  muft  be. 

York.  Speak,  Winchejler  \  for  boiling  choler  chokes 
The  hollow  pa(rage  of  my  prifon'd  voice. 
By  fight  of  thefeour  baleful  enemies  '. 

Win.  Charles  and  the  reft,  it  is  enadtcd  thus  : 
That  in  regard  King  Henry  gives  confent. 
Of  meer  compafTion  and  of  lenity, 
To  ca^e  your  C6untry  of  diftrefsful  war. 
And  fuffer  you  to  breathe  in  fruitful  Peace; 
You  (hall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  Crown. 
And,  Charles^  upon  condition  thou  wilt  fwear 
To  pay  him  tribute  and  fubmic  thyfclf. 
Thou  fhalt  be  plac'd  as  Viceroy  under  him  5 
And  ftill  enjoy  thy  regal  dignity. 

Alan.  Muft  he  be  then  a  fliadow  of  himfclf? 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  Coronet  % 
Aind  yet  in  fubftance  and  authority 
Retain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  } 
This  proffer  is  abfurd  and  reafonlefs. 

Char.  'Tis  known,  already  that  I  am  po(icft 
Of  iuore  than  half  the  Gallian  Territories, 
And  therein  revVenc'd  for  their  lawful  King. 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  reft  un-vanqui(h*d. 
Detract  fo  much  from  that  prerogative. 
As  to  be  caU'd  but  Viceroy  of  the  whole  ? 
No,  Loid  Ambaffador,  1*11  rather  keep 

'  baleful  cM:mies.'\    Bale-    hantful^  hurtful.  Of  mifchievoas. 

ful  \s  forroi^v/ui  i  1   the»ctor^  ra-         * nvitb  a  CoroueiS^     C#- 

tbcr  imaeiae  that  we  iliould  read    rQiict  is  here  ufed  for  a  cnvm. 

That 
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That  which  I  have,  than,  coveting  for  more. 
Be  caft  from  poflibility  of  all. 

Tork.  Infulting  Charles^  haft  thou  by  fecret  means 
Us'd  interceflion  to  obtain  a  League ; 
And  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromife, 
Standft  thou  aloof  upon  comparifon  \^ 
Either  accept  the  title  thou  ufurp*ft. 
Of  benefit  ♦  proceeding  from  our  King, 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  defert. 
Or  Ave  will  plague  thee  with  inceffant  wars. 

Reig,  My  Lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obftinacy 
To  cavil  in  the  courfc  of  this  Contradt : 
If  once  it  be  neglcdled,  ten  to  one. 
We  (hall  not  find  like  opportunity. 

JIan.  To  fay  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy. 
To  fave  your  Subjedls  from  fuch  maffacre, 
Ard  ruthlefs  flaughters,  as  are  daily  fcen 
By  our  proceeding  in  hoftility. 
And  therefore  take  this  compaft  of  a  Truce, 
Although  you  break  it,  when  your  pleafure  ferves. 

[4fidey  to  the  Dauphin. 

War.  How  fay*ft  thou,  Charles  ?  (hall  our  Condition 
ftand? 

Cbar.  It  fiiall : 
Only  referv*d,  you  claim  no  intereft 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrifon. 

York,  Then  fwear  allegiance  to  his  Majefty. 
As  thou  art  Knight,  never  to  difobey, 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  Crown  of  England^ 
Thou,  nor  thy  Nobles,  to  the  Crown  of  England. 

[Charles  and  the  reft  give  tokens  of  fealty. 
— So  now  difmifs  your  army,  when  you  plcafc  ; 
Hang  up  your  enfigns,  let  your  drums  be  ftill. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  folemn  Peace.  [Exeunt. 

^    '        ufon  ccmparifon  f"]  Do  ^  '■^^  accept  the  title  tbfmvfurp^fl^ 

you  (land  10  compare  your  pre-         Of  benefit ]    Benefit  is 

fcnc  (late,  a  Hate  which  yoa  have  here  a  term  of  kw.     fie  content 

neither  right  or  power  to  main-  to  live  as  the  htmfidary  of  our 

tain,withihc  terms  which  we  offer?  king. 
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S.  C    EN    E     VIII. 
Changes  to  England. 

1 

Enter  Suffolk,  in  Confennce  with  iCr^rj  Henry  j 
Gloucefter,  and  Ezecer. 

K.  Henry.  XT'  OUR    wondrous    rare    dcfcription, 

I  Noble  Earl, 

Of  beauteous  Mar^ra  hach  aftonifh'd  me  ; 
Her  virtues,  gracoi  with  external  gifts. 
Do  breed  love's  fettled  paflions  in  my  heart. 
And,  like  as  rigour  of  tempeiluous  gufts 
Provokes  ^be  mightieft  hulk  againft  the  tides 
*  So  am  I  driv*n  by  breath  of  her  renown. 
Either  to  fuS^er  fiiipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 

Suf.  Tulb»  my  good  Lord,  this  fuperikia)  ule 
Is  but  a  pr^aceto  her  worthy  praife. 
The  chief  pcrfeftions  of  that  lovely  dame. 
Had  I  fuffiient  (kill  to  utter  them. 
Would  make  a  volume  of  inticing  lines. 
Able  to  ravifh  any  dull  conceit. 
And,  which  is  n[K)re,  (he  is  not  i(}  divine. 
So  full  replete  with  choice  of  all  delights. 
But  wicji  as  humble  lowlinefs  of  mind 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command. 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chafte  intent. 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  Lord. 

K.  Henry.  And  otberwifc  will  Henry  ne'er  prefumc. 
Thcrefwe,  my  lord  Protedor,  give  confcnt. 
That  Mar^rtt  may  be  England's  Royal  Queen. 

Clou.  So  ihould  I  give  confent  to  flatter  fin. 
You  know,  my  Lord,  your  Highnefs  isbetroth'd 

^  So  am  I  driven  ]  This    driven  againft  the  tide  by  th« 

iimile  is  (boiewhat  obfcure  ;  he    wind,  fo  lie  is  driven^  by  love 
iecois  comeaoj  that  aa  aihipis    agaiaHthe  curientofhisintercfi. 

Unto 
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Unto  another  Lady  of  eftecm. 

How  fhall  wc  then  difpcnfe  with  that  Contradt, 

And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach  ? 

Suf.  As  doth  a  Ruler  with  unlawful  oaths ; 
Or  one,  that*  at  a  triumph  having  vow'd 
To  try  his  ftrength,  forlaketh  yet  the  Lifts 
By  reafon  of  his  adverfary*s  odds  -, 
A  poor  Earl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds  ; 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Glou.  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Mar^ret  more  than  that? 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  Earl, 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

Suf.  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  her  father  is  a  King, 
The  King  of  Naples  and  Jerufalem  ;  ♦ 

And  of  fuch  great  Authority  in  France^ 
That  his  Alliance  will  confirm  our  Peace  ; 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Glou.  And  fo  the  Earl  of  Armagnac  may  do, 

Becaufe  he  is  near  kinfman  unto  Charles. 

Exe.  Befide,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  lib'ral  DowV^ 

While  Reignier  fooner  will  receive,   than  give. 

Suf.  A  Dow*r,  my  Lords !  Difgrace  not  &  your  King, 

That  he  fliould  be  fo  abjed,  bafe  and  poor. 

To  chufe  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfedt  love. 

Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  Queen ; 

And  not  to  feek  a  Queen  to  make  him  rich. 

So  worthlefs  peafants  bargain  for  their  wives. 

As  market- men  for  Oxen,  Sheep,  orHorfc. 

But  marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth, 

Than  to  be  dealt  in  *  by  Attorneyihip, 

Not  whom  we  will,   but  whom  his  Grace  affeds, 

Muft  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed. 

And  therefore,  Lords,  fince  he  affcfts  her  moft. 

It  moft  of  all  thefe  reafons  bindeth  us, 

9  —  at  a  triumpifl  That  is,  tervention    of    another    man> 

at  the  (ports  by  which  a  triumph  choice ;  or  the  difaetioaal  agen- 

k  celebrated.  cy  of  another. 

•  Bj  aftornejifiif,]  By  the  in- 
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In  bur  opinions  fhe  ftiould  be  preferred. 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced,    but  a  hell. 
An  age  of  difcord  and  coniinual  ftrife? 
Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  forth  Blifs, 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celeftiil  Peace. 
"Whom  (hould  we  match  with  Henr)\  being  a  King, 
But  Marg^ret^  that  is  daughter  to  a  King? 
Her  peerlels  feature,  joined  with  her  birth^ 
Approves  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  a  King ; 
Her  valiant  courage,  'and  undaunted  fpirit. 
More  than  in  woman  commonly  is  feen, 
Anfwer  our  hope  in  Iflue  of  a  King ; 
For  Henry^  fon  unto  a  Conqueror, 
Is  likely  to  beget  more  Conquerors  ; 
If  with  a  Lady  of  fo  high  refolve. 
As  is  fair  Marg'ret^  he  be  linked  in  love. 
Then  yield,  my  Lords,  and  here  conclude  with  me. 
That  Marg'rct  (hall  be  Queen,  and  none  but  (he. 
K.  Henry.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your  re- 
port. 
My  noble  Lord  of  Suffolk  \  or  for  that 
My  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  paflion  of  inflaming  love, 
I  cannot  tell  •,  but  this  I  am  affur'd, 
I  feel  fuch  (harp  diflfention  in  my  bread. 
Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  fick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take  therefore  (hipping ;  port,  my  Lord,  to  France \ 
Agree  to  any  Covenants  *,  and  procure. 
That  lady  Marg'ret  do  vouchfafe  to  come 
To  crofb  the  feas  to  England  \  and  be  crowned 
King  Henry's  faithful  and  anointed  Queen. 
For  your  cxpences  and  fufRcient  charge. 
Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 
Be  gone,  1  lay,  for  'till  you  do  return, 
I  a:ii  perplexed  wi.h  a  thoufand  cares. 
And  you,  good  Uncle,  banilh  all  oflfencc  : 

If 
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If  you  do  cenfure  me  ^  by  what  you  were. 

Not  what  you  artr,  I  know,  it  will  excufe 

This  fudden  execution  of  rr.y  will.  v  • 

And  fo  conduft  me,  where,  irom  company, 

I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  grief.  *  [ExU* 

Clou.  Ay ;  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  firfl:  and  laft. 

[£x"//Gloucefter. 

Suf,  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevail'd,  and  thus  he  goes. 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece^ 
We  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love-. 
But  profper  better  than  the  Trojan  did  : 
Alarg^retihM  now  be  Queen,  and  rule  the  King: 
But  1  will  rule  both  her,  the  King,  and  realm.  [£.yi/. 


^  If  you  do  cenfure  mi\  &'C.] 
To  cenjuri'  is  here  fjmply  to  juJi^^e, 
Jf  in  ju.^ging  me  yzu  corfjer  the 
fafi  frailties  ofyur  otjcn youth. 

*  — — — —  rumirtate  my  grief  J\ 
Grief  in  the  firil  line  is  taken 
generally  (or  pain  or  ur.eaft>itfi  ; 
in  the  fecond  Ipccially  for/yrriw. 

Of  this  play  there  is  no  copy 
earlier  than  that  of  the  folio  in 
1623,  though  the  two  fucceed- 
ing  parts  arc  extant  in  two  edi- 
tions in  quarto.  That  the  fecond 
and  third  parts  were  publifhed 
without  the  firil  may  be  admitted 
as  no  weak  proof  that  the  co- 
pies were  furrcptiti cully  obtain- 
ed, and  that  the  printers  of  that 
time  gave  the  pubiick  diofe  plays 
r.ot  I'uch  as  the  authour  defii^jncJ, 
but  fuch  as  they  ccuid  i;c:t:.tni. 
That  this  play  was  written  be- 
fore the  tsvo  others  is  indubita- 
bly colledled  from  the  leries  cf 
events;  that  i:  was  writ-en  and 
played   bciore  Uitiry  the  hfih  is 


apparent,   becaufe   in  the  epi- 
logue there  is  mention  made  of 
this  play,  and  not  of  the  other 
parts. 
Henry  the  fixih    in  fvcaddUmg 

bands  crcrMnd  kmg^ 
V/hoJt  ftate  fo    many    bad  fth^ 

managhrg 
7hat  thy  I  Jl  France,  and  aadg 

^7//hngland  rur^ 
Which  (ft  curfta-t  haihjhe'u:n, 
France  is  hfl  in  this  play.  I  he 
two  following  contain,  as  the  old 
title  imports,  the  contention  of 
the  houles  of  21.;i  and  Lancafer, 
1  he  two  hrlt  parts  of  Henry 
VI.  were  printed  in  16^0.  When 
Hewy  V.  was  written  we  know 
not,  but  it  was  printed  likcwife 
in  160?,  and  tliercfcre  before 
the  publication  of  the  firit  and 
fcrond  parts,  the  fiift  part  of 
Herry  VI.  had  been  ofien^&otii 
en  the  Jlrge^  and  would  C(r- 
taiiiiy  have  appeared  in  its 
place  had  the  authour  been  the 
pubhihcr. 


The  End  of  the  Fourth    Volume. 
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